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EDITOR'S FOREWORD 
Before introducing the 36th Report of the Okanagan Historical Society 
your editor wishes to call attention to Report numbers 7, 8, 9 and 10, now 
reprinted under one cover, sponsored by the parent body of the society at 
Vernon. Between the 315 pages of the reprint no better reading can be found 
and this for a very modest sum. Let me urge every reader of this current 
report to buy one. Between the covers wi l l be found the story of the f i rst gold 
discovery in British Columbia dating back to 1823. Girlhood Days in the 
Okanagan, 8th report, wri t ten by a part Indian gir l is a delightand in the 10th 
report we become horrified at the stupidity of our politicians who bargained 
San Juan Island away. 
Mention in the foreward of the 35th report was the promise of more 
detail on the "Ride of the Century" from Osoyoos to Kamloops over the old 
Hudson's Bay Fur Brigade Trai l . And also details of the 8-day, 80 mile hike 
over the old HBC trai l between Hope and Tulameen. Both took place in the 
71 Centennial Year. Both signalled an important page in our Provincial 
history. Of added interest are day to day journals of one of the leaders of the 
1971 hike and of two others who accompanied a pack train more than a 
century ago and who left a record of their journey. 
Your editor considers himself fortunate to have been able to select 
three essays writ ten by teenaged scholars and included in this report. 
Their craftsmanship reflects to the credit of the teachers and to the 
scholarship and interest of the authors. These three young wri ters covered 
facets of local historyyet untouched in previous reports. It is our hope that 
the work of young writers wi l l continue and wi l l expand. Young blood is 
something badly need in our society. 
Work on the Pandosy Mission continues. This year work began to 
refinish and refurnish the Joe Christien house. And call it another f i rst when 
a school bell, a former teacher and several former pupils assembled once 
more in an old classroom. 
Scattered through the pages of this report wi l l be found gleanings f rom 
the copious writ ings of our young Indian people. Much of it, bordering on 
genius, reflects their frustration, their hopelessness. A sad commentary on 
our culture which allows this talent to escape with litt le notice. 
New to our report is something about the Bridesville country and an 
art icle about settlement on Westside (Okanagan Lake), focuses attention to 
a part of our lakeshore which now after more than 50 years is receiving 
notice. 
Your editor wants to call attention to the art icle "The Okanagan In-
d ian" by Dr. H. Campbell-Brown. Here is a l ifetime assessment of our native 
people. One that reveals their many qualities which many either miss or do 
not take the trouble to understand. This art icle demands repeated reading. 
ERIC D. SISMEY 
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Donald V. Fisher, Director of the Summerland Research Station examining 
an ancient apple tree on the Stelkia property at Incameep. 
Eric Sismey photo 
A REPORT 
On Apri l 21, 1972 Mr. Donald V. Fisher, Director of the Summerland 
Research Station invited your editor to accompany him to Incameep to 
examine what may well be the oldest l iv ing, original f ru i t trees in the 
Okanagan. 
Accompanying us were Wally Smith and John Price of Oliver and 
Stirling Hauser of Okanagan Falls. 
Several old trees on the Stelkia property were examined, apple and 
one pear. Margaret Stelkia was unable to tell when the trees were planted 
but she suggested that Jess Patton on Okanagan Falls may have planted 
them around 1905 from stock purchased from the Layritz Nurseries. It is also 
quite possible that they were planted in the 1880s since frui t trees were being 
planted in the Similkameen by F. X. Richter. Mrs. Stelkia did say that the 
f ru i t at one t ime was being sold at Oroville, Fairview and Penticton. 
These trees wil l be kept under observation and later inspections wi l l 
be made to determine the variety. At that t ime the White Winter Pearmain, 
the Blue Pearmain and Winter Banana were popular. 
—Eric D. Sismey 
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FATHER PANDOSY MISSION 
A REPORT by PRIMROSE UPTON 
A number of very interested people from Vernon to Osoyoos gathered 
at 4:30 on Saturday, July 15, 1972 at the Father Pandosy Mission Restoration 
to view the tremendous amount of work done on this historic site — the first 
area in the interior of the province where settlers were encouraged to take 
up land. Deputy Premier L. J. Wallace brought greetings from Premier W. 
A. C. Bennett, and stated that since he had viewed the site a year ago he 
realized what a great deal of work had been done to bring the restoration to 
what it is now. The Provincial Government has given grants, and he was 
pleased to see that the money had been put to such good use. 
President of the Okanagan Historical Society, J. V. H. Wilson, thanked 
Joe Marty for all his dedicated work, Jack Bedford for the work of the 
Knights of Columbus for the 1958 restoration. He presented an il luminated 
scroll to H. C S. Collett for his efforts in the early restoration. The scroll, 
signed by all present, had been executed by Randy Manuel of Penticton. 
Mrs. W. D. Walker, who as Dorothea Thomson had started to teach 
school in September 1894, in a l itt le upstairs room of the Joseph Christien 
house, rang the school bell to assemble her pupils. Two of the original pupils 
were present — Mrs. A. Cross and Mrs. Gus McDonnell. Other ex-pupils of 
the old Ellison School present were Miss Frances Hereron, Mrs. E. Moss, 
Mrs. Duncan Tutt, Mrs. C Neave, Percy Geen, J . J . Conroy, Miss May 
Conroy and Sister A. Conroy. Others unable to be present were Will iam 
Hereron, Miss Greta Bower, Arthur Teather, Tom Carney, Arthur Geen, 
Winnifred Lang, Miss Zella Monford, E. Monford. 
The Christien house has desks in the old schoolroom, and one of the 
upstairs bedrooms has been furnished. Downstairs, the kitchen has a 
number of interesting articles including a large old wood burning stove. The 
L. to R. Sister Anne, Mrs. Wm. Spear, Mrs. Mary C. Neave, Mrs. Duncan 
Tutt, Mrs. Moss, Mrs. T. B. Upton, Mrs. W. D. Walker, Miss May Conroy, 
Joe Marty, Mrs. A. Cross, Mrs. Gus McDonnel, J. V. H. Wilson. 
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photo by G. D. Cameron 
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pioneer l iving. Every effort is being made to keep things as accurate as 
possible — the lace curtains, the wallpaper, the old furniture. Several things 
are needed — a Union Jack, pictures of Queen Victoria and King Edward 
VI I, as well as kitchen utensils such as iron pots. A Welsh type dresser in the 
kitchen was made by Alec Berard for my father, W. D. Walker, in 1904. Dad 
asked him to make a dresser with shelves for tins on top, and cupboards 
below. Alec said "By golly, I make you the best dresser ever." — and always 
after that this piece of kitchen furniture was known as the "By gol ly." A 
number of the older houses in the area have recently been pulled down, and 
from them we have received some interesting old articles actually used in 
the early days — all adding to the authentic pattern we are maintaining. 
Following the presentations, members and friends travelled to the 
home of Mrs. T. B. Upton, Okanagan Mission, where some f i f ty people en-
joyed renewing acquaintances, and then partaking of a delicious buffet 
supper on the lawn. This had been organized and prepared by the Kelowna 
Branch of the Okanagan Historial Society. Everybody agreed that the whole 
affair had been most successful, and a fitt ing tribute to the work done on this 
important restoration. 
FAITH AND THE SPIDER 
By Christine Sismey 
A spider spins a silver gauze 
Among delphiniums fa i r ; 
A man comes by, the web's no more— 
It's built anew with care. 
Then rain comes splashing thru ' the trees, 
The lacy screen is gone, 
But still the spider won't give up— 
A new one's there anon. 
Time and again a work of art 
Has vanished in the breeze, 
And yet Sir Spider spins again, 
A connoisseur to please. 
So men might learn a lesson well 
A master-mind has sown, 
And build on failures, stalwart walls 
With love and faith ingrown. 
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HOPE-TULAMEEN BRIGADE TRAIL 
An Introduction by H. R. Hatfield 
Editor's Note—Int roductory remarks by H. R. Hatf ield on the occasion ot the 
colour slide lecture by V. H. Wilson covering the explorat ion of the Hudson's 
Bay Brigade Trail (also O.H.S. 35th Report, pp . 146-148) between Hope and 
Tulameen and presented to the meeting of the Penticton branch of the 
Okanagan Historical Society, February 4, 1972. 
A litt le bit about the Fort Hope to Campement des Femmes (Hope to 
Tulameen) section of the Hudson's Bay Brigade Trai l which went from Fort 
Hope to Thompson's River. This is a very diff icult audience to speak to as 
some of you wi l l know more about the subject than I do and some in the 
natural course of events wil l know little about it. 
First, some of the things it is not. 
It is not part of or related to the Dewdney Tra i l , the Hope Trai l , or the 
Allison Trai l none of which touched any part of the Brigade Trai l , except that 
they all started at Hope and all of which were later than the Brigade Trai l . 
It is not a slightly revised version of Anderson's Track of 1846 and 
between Hope and Tulameen touches it at one point only, where they cross at 
the Horseguards. Anderson's 1846 tr ip from Hope to Tulameen was the f irst 
crossing of the mountains and was the inspiration for the locating of the 
Brigade Trai l in 1848 but for some reason, which I have not yet been able to 
f ind, Henry Peers found or was shown a more direct but probably more 
diff icult route and placed the Brigade Trai l on it. 
It is not something of no importance in the history of British Columbia. 
Excepting the ill-starred route by the Coldwater and Anderson Rivers, 
Spuzzum and Yale which lasted for one and a half years only, it was the f irst 
highway of commerce between the Interior and the Coast in British 
terr i tory. From 1849 to 1860 or perhaps '61 over it went all the goods for and 
came out all the furs from the vast area between Babine Lake, Stuart Lake 
and McLeod Lake in the north to Lakes Kootenay, Pend d'Oreille and Chelan 
in the south. The goods were just as important to the few whites and many 
Indians in this far flung land as the goods which now go in by ra i l , truck and 
air, are to us. 
Tools of iron, steel traps, woollen blankets and coats, coloured beads 
and bright kerchiefs and vermil l ion for adornment and above all muskets 
with powder and ball had become part of the way of life and great would 
have been the hardship if the Brigades had failed to get in. And as now the 
raw products from the Interior sustained the more opulent settlements of the 
Coast, at that time Forts Langley and Victoria. 
In the f irst years the combined Brigades from New Caledonia, 
Thompson's River and Fort Colvile travelled together meeting and 
dispersing at Kamloops. This meant a string of perhaps as many as 400 
horses and in many places and for some miles over Manson Ridge and up the 
Sowaqua valley the path they made is stil l plainly visible. 
Starting in 1967 a small group of us have been exploring the Trail and 
putting some marks and some metal plaques donated by the O.H.S. where 
we feel sure of the exact location. Members of the group, most of whom 
have been out on the Trai l during three or four of the five years, are Eric 
Jacobson of Princeton, Jack and Paul Scrivener of Victoria, Harvie Walker 
of Vancouver, Jack Stocks, Dr. Hugh Barr and myself of Penticton. This last 
year we had guests and nine men and 20 Venturer Scouts made up the out-
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Victor Wilson (left) and Harley Hatfield (right) pose beside another blaze. 
Victor Wilson color photo 
ward Brigade Campement des Femmes to Fort Hope. Fortunately as you 
will see Victor Wilson was among those with us. 
We would ask your support for the B.C. Department of Recreation and 
Conservation and the B.C. Department of Lands, Forests and Water 
Resources in their efforts to preserve this remaining, though steadily 
diminishing, section of an historic road and for your support of the Boy Scout 
movement which helps so much to mold youth into men worthy of travel in 
the footsteps of those who made and used the Trai l . 
We have had wonderful cooperation from the Okanagan Historical 
Society, the B.C. Historical Society, the Federation of B.C. Naturalists, the 
people of that treasure house the B.C. Archives and from the Surveys and 
Mapping Branch and from the Parks Branch. 
In September of 1859 an unusual group travelled the Tra i l ; a Hudson's 
Bay pack train taking supplies from Fort Hope to Fort Colvile, Lieut. H. S. 
Palmer, R. E. on a reconnaissance o f t h e Trai l and country and Judge 
Begbie with his staff of O'Reilly and Bushby on the Judge's f irst t r ip to 
Kamloops. Begbie and company were travell ing on foot. New maps of the 
area wil l group their three names on the three creeks which come down to 
the Sowaqua between Mt. Outram and McLeod Peak, Matthew, O'Reilly and 
Bushby Creeks. Lieut. Palmer's report and maps are more help than 
anything else in relocating the Tra i l . 
Before Victor Wilson shows us the Trai l and country as it is now I 
would like you to look at it for a few minutes through the eyes of two young 
Englishmen as they saw it 112 years ago. 
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REPORT OF THE COUNTRY BETWEEN 
FORT HOPE AND THE SIMILKAMEEN 
By LIEUTENANT H. SPENCER PALMER, Royal Engineers 
September 17.—On the 17th of September 1859 I left Fort Hope, in 
company with Mr. Angus M'Donald, of the Hudson's Bay Company, and 
commenced my journey up the Coquahalla Valley. 
Mr. Begbie, Chief Justice of British Columbia, Mr. Bushby, Registrar 
and Mr. O'Reilly, J.P., who were travell ing to Fort Kamloops on judicial 
business, accompanied our party on foot. 
Taking a general easterly direction our route up the valley for the f irst 
three miles passed through a country level and lightly t imbered, and 
covered in places with an abundance of brush and young trees. 
The soil appeared somewhat sandy and light, but good for farming, 
and this portion of the valley is as well irrigated as any land (that is capable 
of cultivation) I have met with in British Columbia. 
Three miles east of Fort Hope, two conical hills, from 600 to 800 feet 
high, obstruct the otherwise generally straight course of the river, and have 
forced it to find a passage between them and the mountain mass skirting the 
southern limits of the valley. To avoid this unnecessary circuit, the trai l 
crosses the Coquahalla TVs miles from Hope, and, leaving it to the right, 
follows the level country to the base of the f irst hi l l . Near this spot lies a 
pretty l itt le lake, to which I could see no outlet or inlet, and which was ap-
parently fed by springs and the drainage from the mountains. Towering 
above its opposite shores were the steep rocky cliffs of "Ogi lv ie 's" and 
adjacent peaks so close as to be clearly reflected in the dark still water of the 
lake, and a tiny cascade stealing down the crooked crannies of the mountain 
with a scarcely perceptible motion added to the picturesque beauty of the 
spot. 
Leaving the lake, we crossed the two conical hills before us, and 
rejoined the Coquahalla three miles further on. While traversing the 
southern slope of the second of these two hills Mr. M'Donald drew my at-
tention to what was apparently a large defile in the mountain range, bearing 
S.E. about 20 miles, and leading, as far as I could judge at that distance, 
through the main Cascade Range eastward. 
That part of the country having never been explored, this opinion is 
simply a matter of conjecture. Much yet remains to be done in order to 
discover some more feasible pass to our possessions east of the Cascades 
than that afforded by Manson Mountain, and it is the opinion of many old 
residents in the country that passes do exist, which have yet to be explored, 
south of the present one, but, at the same time, north of the boundary of 
British North America. 
After rejoining the Coquahalla we travelled along its right bank for 
about one mile, and then, leaving the Boston Bar t ra i l trending north, up the 
valley of the River, we crossed to its left bank a mile west of the foot ofthe 
most prominent spur from the Manson Ridge. On arr iva l at the foot of this 
spur, we commenced the ascent on the southern slope in a direction parallel, 
or nearly so to its crest, leaving the mass of the mountain intervening bet-
ween us and the Coquahalla. Here the road, which thus far had been 
tolerably good, deteriorated to an extent anything but pleasant, a rude, 
rocky track wound its way along the steep sides of the mountain over hun-
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dreds of fallen logs and amongst masses of fragmentary rock that have from 
time to t ime been detached from the precipices above, and, on attaining a 
higher elevation, mud, one of the few disagreeables of a mountain journey in 
the Cascades, and deep enough to debar any but Indian horses from forcing 
their way through it, rendered travell ing a matter of considerable diff iculty, 
and added a scarcely agreeable feature to a landscape already somewhat 
l imited. 
Six miles of this travell ing brought us to the f irst camping place, 
where a slight opening in the woods enabled me to discover the features of 
the country through which the latter part of our route had lain. 
We appeared to have been travell ing up a mountain pass walled in by 
two slightly converging spurs from the Manson Range, whose slopes, 
although separated at the opening of the pass by a considerable space, here 
meet and form a rocky defile, down the bed of which a swift brook forces its 
way, and, fed on its passage by numerous small streams and waterfalls, 
swells to the magnitude of a mountain torrent, and rushes into the 
Coquahalla a short distance below the point where we last crossed. 
To the east I saw towering above us the steep portion of the main 
Manson Range, over which lay our tomorrow's journey, its crest running 
nearly North and South and connecting the two spurs above mentioned. 
This evening, the weather being beautifully clear, I was enabled to 
take stellar observations for latitude and departure, a piece of good fortune I 
had not anticipated, as the latter part of our route had been too densely 
wooded to admit of observing anywhere but in the slightly open place 
selected for our camping ground. 
Wood and water were of course abundant, but the horses had to be fed 
on barley brought for the purpose, there being no grass in the neighbourhood 
or indeed anywhere on the mountain slopes. 
September 18.—We rose at dawn, and soon commenced the laborious 
ascent of the mountain by a zig-zag t ra i l , very steep and rocky, but, for-
tunately for ourselves and the horses, free from mud. 
After struggling up this diff icult mountain path for an hour and a half 
we reached the summit of the pass, the magnificent view from which ful ly 
compensates the traveller for the labour of the ascent. 
Looking north, south, and east, the view embraced mountain scenery 
of a description scarcely to be surpassed. 
As far as the eye could reach, an endless sea of mountains rolled away 
into blue distance, their sides clothed almost to the summits wi th an im-
penetrable forest of every species of pine, and their peaks and recesses lit up 
by the rays of the early sun, too early yet to lighten the gloomy valley below 
us. 
Here and there a rugged naked peak towered up in bold relief some 
1,000 feet or more above the summits of the adjacent ranges, spotted with 
occasional patches of snow in crevices never perhaps penetrated by the 
sunlight, and so complete was the network of mountains in which we were 
enveloped, that the question of "How we were ever to get out of them," 
which naturally occurred, appeared to me somewhat diff icult of solution. 
Looking west, the view of the Fraser valley was obstructed by the 
spurs between which we had travelled yesterday afternoon, and the only 
signs of its whereabouts were developed by a break in the otherwise in-
terminable mountain mass. 
I endeavoured while on the summit to form as good an idea of the 
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topography of the region as the t ime I spent there would admit of. 
East of where I stood, and about five miles distant in an air line runs a 
mountain mass, bearing more resemblance to a range than the rest, whose 
summits are somewhat higher than those of the surrounding ridges, and the 
general direction of its crest about N.N.E. 
From the fact of its being the dividing ridge between the tributaries of 
the lower Fraser and those of the Columbia I entertain no doubt that this is 
the backbone of the Cascade Range, but so undefined are its general 
features, and so remarkable is the absence of any prominent and 
distinguishing snow capped peaks, such as are visible from the "Dal les , " 
and by which one may determine the general bearing of a range, that it is a 
matter of extreme diff iculty to follow its direction with the eye for more than 
a few miles. 
Apparently it forked with the Manson Range about 10 miles south of 
where I stood, but beyond that all traces of its direction were lost. 
I was not able to see Mount Baker, but from general appearances and 
its known position I am of opinion that the network of mountains constituting 
the dividing range maintains a general south-south-westerly direction t i l l it 
unites with that peak. 
Between me and the main ridge was a deep glen or forest bottom, not 
free from mountains, it is true, but nevertheless a valley, down which pours 
in a considerable stream one of the head tributaries of the Coquahalla, 
uniting wi th it in about 49° 35' north latitude, near northern extremity of the 
Manson Range. 
Before closing my description of this mountain I may mention that the 
snow which in winter falls to a depth of from 25 to 30 feet on its summit, 
renders the route impracticable for at least seven months in the year, and 
dangerous before the 1st of June or after the 1st of October. 
Mr. McLean of the Hudson Bay Company, who crossed in 1857 or 1858, 
on the 16th of October had a very disastrous t r ip , and lost 60 or 70 horses in 
the snow. 
Traces of their deaths are stil l visible, and in riding over the mountain, 
and more particularly on its eastern slope, my horse frequentfy shied at the 
whitened bones of some of the poor animals, who had broken down in the 
sharp struggle with fatigue and hunger, and been left to perish where he lay. 
After riding along the summit in a southerty direction for a couple of 
hundred yards, we commenced the descent of the eastern slope, an un-
dertaking which was accomplished with considerable diff iculty, owing to the 
rocky and dangerous nature of the t ra i l , and its extreme steepness in places, 
and I was not sorry to reach a tolerable level forest bottom 1,100 feet below 
the summit, f i l led though it was with an impassable mud of black decom-
posed vegetable matter, and a network of thick-growing and obstructive 
timber. 
The trai l follows this bottom for about five miles in a general south-
south-easterly direction, a distance it took us 3V2 hours to travel, and then 
plunging into a deep glen crosses the previously mentioned tr ibutary of the 
Coquahalla. 
The western slope of the dividing ridge falls almost perpendicularly 
into this stream, and though less muddy than those of Manson Mountain, and 
tolerably free from rock, except in places where huge masses of debris 
detached from the summit have found a lodgment on the side of the hi l l , it is 
if anything steeper than the latter, though not so try ing to animals. 
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The mountain sides are plentifully clothed with a forest of spruce f i r 
trees of inconsiderable dimensions, and brush appears scarcer than 
heretofore. 
The trai l winds up the face of a huge spur from the mountain mass, 
jutting out in a south-westerly direction, and, steep though it was, our horses 
appeared to ascend with much greater ease than they did on the rocky 
muddy slopes of Manson's Mountain. 
In two hours a considerable decrease in the density of the forest, and 
the appearance of short grass and mountain heather told me we were 
nearing the summit ; the timber shortly almost entirely disappeared, and as 
both men and horses were by this t ime t ired, we camped towards evening in 
a pretty sheltered spot 600 feet below the summit known as the "Campment 
du Chevreiul." 
At this camp No. 2 (19 miles by trai l from No. 1), water and firewood 
are abundant, and grass, though by no means plentiful, grows on the neigh-
bouring slopes in quantities sufficient to afford subsistence for horses. 
Its name is likely to disappoint the expectations of the hungry 
traveller, as deer are very scarce, but white ptarmigan abound, and some of 
these birds which were shot by our Indians and broiled over the camp f ire, 
made an excellent supper after our weary day's march. 
It is here that Mr. Fraser met his death by a tree fall ing on him when 
asleep, and within a few yards of the spot where we had pitched our tent; a 
neat pile of rough hewn logs mark his lonely grave. 
September 19th.—The day broke misty and cold, and afforded no great 
promise of an extensive view from the summit. I started early that I might 
have as much t ime there as possible, and reached the highest practicable 
point about half an hour after leaving camp. 
The appearance of the mountain scenery at this hour was most 
singular. 
The thick morning mist, roll ing swift ly along in light, fleecy, but 
opaque masses, entirely obscured the valley below us, and revealing only a 
few lofty peaks of the adjacent ranges appeared to isolate us from the rest of 
the world. 
Yielding to the rising sun, it ere long began gradually to l i f t ; the peaks 
in turn became one by one concealed, and before I left the spot the whole had 
clear away, revealing to the north, south, and west, the same lofty crests and 
ridges, and the same interminable sea of mountains that I had admired 
yesterday morning from the western summit. 
To the east, however, the scene was different. True, the country was 
pretty closely packed with mountains, but unlike the bold and rugged 
outlines of the Cascade range, their slopes and summits were more soft and 
rounded in appearance; indications were to be seen of extensive and 
probably fert i le valleys, and tapering away in the far distance, the moun-
tains seemed gradually to diminish their proportions, and to subside into 
rolling hills with grassy and scantily timbered slopes. 
I was again disappointed in not seeing Mount Baker, as I had hoped the 
superior elevation of this range would have afforded me a much more ex-
tensive view to the southward. 
I obtained, however, a bearing of S. 64° E. to a remarkable conical 
peak, which cannot fail to be recognized, and which affords an excellent 
land-mark to any one desirous of forming a general idea of the topography 
and limits of this portion of British Columbia. 
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In a region like this the grand porportions of the mountains are 
calculated to deceive the eye very much with respect to distance, and the 
transparency of the atmosphere material ly assists the delusion when an 
object is viewed from the summit of a range. From its bearing, however, and 
probable distance, I conjecture it would be very close to the 49th parallel. I 
afterwards found that it is situated on borders of the southern portion of the 
Similkameen valley, near the junction of that river and the Okanagan, and 
as it transpired that the parallel cuts its northern slope, I named it "Mount 
Forty-nine." 
At Mr. M'Donald's suggestion I gave the mountain we stood on the 
Gaelic name "Stuchd-a choire," from a beautiful "cho i re" or recess situated 
about halfway down its eastern slope. 
On the summit, and invisible except from the rocks immediately 
surrounding it, lies a pretty sequestered litt le lake, guarded by one solitary 
stunted oak, and lower down on the eastern slope is a larger one, on whose 
banks, there being plenty of firewood, travellers from the eastward 
frequently camp. 
The "Campment du Chevreuil" is, however, the usual camping place 
going westward. About 10 a.m., the horses having arr ived, we commenced 
our journey down the eastern slope of "Stuchd-a choire", a matter easily 
accomplished owing to the gradual nature of the descent. 
Singularly enough this ridge, while separating the waters of the 
Fraser tr ibutaries from those of the Columbia, seems also to draw a dividing 
line between the characteristic features of the country. 
In the tract upon which we are now entering grass seemed more 
beautiful than heretofore, the forest less dense, and the trees of diminished 
proportions; in lieu of soft vegetable mould a f i rm soil of sand and clay 
rendered travell ing far easier and more pleasant; and brush which during 
the last two days' journey had been so dense as almost to preclude the 
possibility of avoiding occasional obstructions on the t ra i l , now so nearly 
disappeared as to admit of deviation at wi l l . 
After descending some 800 feet from the summit, we struck a small 
stream fed by sti l l smaller forks branching off into ravines and clefts in the 
hills. These are the head waters of the "Tulameen," the main tr ibutary of 
the Similkameen River. 
A low range of hills varying from 500 to 1,000 feet in height skirt the 
valley or rather the glen of this mountain torrent, which for the f irst 10 miles 
has a general direction of E. by N., and the trai l runs on its left bank, at an 
undulating level over the low spurs from the range. 
For the f i rst seven or eight miles the road, though excellent for travel, 
passed through a forest of small burnt t imber, and the scarred and 
blackened trunks, devoid of foliage, presented a dreary and monotonous 
landscape. 
I passed on my journey through several similar tracts of greater or 
less extent, but I think the mountain spurs and rocks and the bends of the 
rivers fo rm, as a general rule, impediments to the spread of the fires, which 
confine them within reasonable l imits, and prevent their effects from being 
so devastating as one might imagine. 
About 12 miles by trai l f rom the point where we f i rst struck it, the 
Tulameen takes a long sweep to the northward, and crossina it here at a ford 
where it was about 15 yards broad and 18 inches deep, we camped on the 
opposite bank. This camp, designated No. 3, is about 15 miles by the t ra i l 
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from the "Campmentdu Chevreuil," and contains an abundance of firewood 
and water. The horses were driven across the river again to feed, but as 
grass was very scarce they had to pick what they could from the wild vet-
ches and other plants, on which Indian animals alone can subsist. 
September 20th.—Commenced cloudy and cold with light rain. 
From the point where we were camped the Tulameen takes a large 
horse-shoe bend to the northward, resuming its easterly course about 10 
miles from us in a straight line near the completion of the shoe. The bend is 
filled up by an elevated plateau 1,000 feet high, whence numberless low, 
sharp, broken spurs jut out in every direction towards the stream. 
Over this plateau lay our today's journey, the trai l taking this route to 
avoid the long detour made by the Tulameen. 
Four miles travel in a north-easterly direction up a steep defile, 
between two of the spurs, brought us to the summit, and we emerged on a 
large open undulating down, where the timber nearly disappeared, and was 
replaced by quantities of yellow furze and mountain heath. 
On a clear day the view from this plain must be very extensive. Now, 
however, the atmosphere in the west was too thick and cloudy to afford us a 
glimpse of "Stuchd-a choire," through the snowy Cascade Peaks to the 
south, and "Mount Forty-nine" in the south-eastern horizon were just visible 
at times. 
Preserving a general north-easterly direction we continued our 
journey across the plateau. The soil became very peaty and the trai l rocky in 
some places, though generally good for travel. Ponds and marshes 
frequently occurred, grass in the latter growing to a considerable height, 
though on the drier portions of the plain it was scarcely long enough for a 
horse to nibble at, and five miles from the commencement of the plateau 
timber (f ir) again became plentiful. A short way further on a trai l from 
"Whatcom," cut last year by miners anxious to reach "Thompson River," 
forks with that on which we were now travell ing. 
On the exact route it takes, or the extent to which it is practicable for 
travel, I could collect no reliable information; but I believe it crosses the 
cascades in the vicinity of the parallel, and is generally a better t rai l than 
that over Manson Mountain. At 2 p.m., after a short day's journey, we 
camped near the eastern extremity of the plateau, on the borders of a small , 
nearly circular, lake, half a mile in diameter, where wood was plentiful, and 
grass just sufficient for the horses to subsist on. In the evening a storm of 
snow and sleet gave us reason to congratulate ourselves on having snug tents 
tents and good camp f i res; but as the sky remained overcast during the 
whole of our stay here, I was unfortunately prevented from taking any 
astronomical observations. 
September 21.—The morning broke, cold, raw and muggy; and the 
snow, which was some four or five inches deep, and still continuing to fa l l , 
scarcely contributed to the general comfort of either ourselves or our 
animals. 
We decided not to move t i l l the storm was over, which the Indians told 
us would be about noon, and their prediction proved correct; as shortly after 
that hour the snow ceased, the sky brightened, and we started as quickly as 
possible, anxious to reach the "Campment des Femmes" before nightfall. 
We travelled this afternoon in a general north-easterly direction over 
•FOOTNOTE:—Possibly it passes through the defi le observed f rom the conical hill in the 
"Coquaha l l a " valley. Its direction would suggest that idea. 
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a tract of country, lightly t imbered and grassy on the uplands, but heavily 
timbered in the valleys. 
The tra i l alternately rose and fell over a succession of low and rather 
precipitous ranges of hills, amongst the recesses of which the noisy waters of 
numerous small rivulets wind their tortuous paths, and uniting here and 
there in considerable streams force their way to various points on the 
Tulameen. 
At 4:30 we reached the summit of the final steep descent of 600 feet to 
the river. 
Immediately below us the "Tulameen," now swelled to the propor-
tions of a river, whose course from the westward could be distinctly traced, 
takes a long stretch to the south-eastward. While running north opposite the 
spot where we stood extends a broad thickly timbered valley leading to the 
Nicholas Lake, and thence to Fort Kamloops. 
Descending the hill we shortly reached the river, and leaving the 
Kamloops t ra i l to our left traversed the right bank for a few hundred yards. 
Then, crossing at a ford, readily distinguishable, we pitched our tents at the 
"Campment des Femmes," so named from a custom prevalent among 
Indians en route for Fort Hope of leaving their women and children here 
while they perform the journey across the mountains. 
The fine evening, and its position in a mild and pleasant valley, made 
camp5 contrast agreeably with our last night's quarters, and some tolerable 
bunch grass afforded the horses a better meal than they had had since 
leaving Fort Hope. The stars, too, soon shone out, and with their assistance I 
was enabled to f ix a point of considerable importance in connection with the 
objects of my journey. 
September 22.—A fine clear morning. At this camp we bade good-bye 
to Mr. Begbie and party, who took the northern trai l to Kamloops. 
We followed the valley of the "Tu lameen" in a general south-easterly 
direction along a level grassy river bottom rather scantily timbered and 
devoid of brush. 
These bottoms vary in width from one-eighth to half of a mile, and the 
meanderings of the river cause them to alternate pretty regularly from side 
to side. The trai l is generally good, but projecting rocky points and oc-
casional slides f rom the mountains on our left now and then rendered 
travell ing unpleasant. In one or two places the mountain spurs jutted 
precipitously into the river, and a rude rocky trai l across the f irst prac-
ticable ledge would form the only means of access from bottom to bottom. 
At mid-day we reached a point where the river takes a considerable 
bend to the south south-eastward, and to avoid the detour the trai l passes to 
the eastward over a portion of the mountain range some 1,000 feet above the 
valley. 
From the summit of this hill the country assumes a perfectly different 
character. 
Bunch grass of excellent quality, probably the best known grazing 
food for cattle and horses, occurs everywhere in great quantities, forest land 
disappears from the slopes and gives way to a park-like country pretti ly 
ornamented with trees of somewhat inferior growth; the river instead of 
roaring through caverns and mountain bluffs is now bordered by low and 
easily accessible banks, and the eye of the travellers so long accustomed to 
the dull monotony of the forest dwells with pleasure on considerable tracts of 
prairie land in the valleys before him. 
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The everlasting mountains, it is true, do not disappear, but their 
rounded grassy slopes contrast favourably with the thick forest growth or 
bleak desolation of the western ranges, and though their summits tower up 
to considerable heights, the gradual nature of the slopes eliminates the 
rugged, unprepossessing, and inaccessible appearance so peculiar to the 
cascade region. 
Immediately below us lay a large scantily timbered plain formed by 
the confluence of four considerable valleys. From the south a long tortuous 
line of willow and other trees marked the course of the "Simi lkameen", 
which rises in the mountains near the 49th parallel, and forks with the 
"Tulameen" in this plain. 
The latter river enters from the N.W. and the two when united take an 
easterly course towards a third valley, the narrow entrance to which was 
plainly visible from our position, while running north a fourth, two miles 
wide, extends far away in the direction of Fort Kamloops. Up this latter 
valley runs one of the two main routes leading from Washington Terri tory to 
Fort Kamloops and the Upper Fraser, the other and shortest route past the 
Great Okanagan Lake lying altogether east of the Similkameen. 
Descending the hill to the plain we crossed it in an easterly direction, 
and struck the Similkameen a mile below the Forks, and within a few hun-
dred yards of the point where the Kamloops trai l unites with that on which 
we were now travell ing. 
The junction of the two rivers is named the "Vermi l l ion Forks," from 
the existence in its neighbourhood of a red clay or ochre, from which the 
Indians manufacture the vermil l ion face paint; but though I endeavoured to 
find its whereabouts, being anxious to procure a specimen, my search was 
unsuccessful. 
We camped this evening on the left bank of the Similkameen one mile 
below the forks, and shortly after our arr ival were visited by some of the 
natives of the district. 
These were the f irst mounted Indians I had met with, and I was par-
ticularly struck with their vast superiority in point of intelligence and energy 
to the Fish Indians on the Fraser River and in its neighbourhood. 
Agriculture, however, is but little known amongst them, and a few 
potato patches form the extent of their progress in this direction. They ap-
pear to live chiefly on fish, vis., trout and salmon, on game such as wi ld fowl, 
prairie chicken, and mountain sheep, and on wild berries, several kinds of 
which, including black and red cherries, abound in the neighbouring valleys. 
The greater portion of the tribe were absent when we passed, but those 
who visited the camp were fine men, and superb riders, and, though poorly 
clad, evinced a neatness, and an effort to improve their personal ap-
pearance, which contrasts favourably with the dir ty, slovenly habits of the 
Fraser Indians. 
The Romish religion is universal amongst them, propagated, I 
imagine, by the members of the Jesuit missions on the borders of 
Washington terr i tory, and I was not a litt le surprised to see that on entering 
camp, they invariably crossed themselves before making the sign of respect 
or salutation. Unlike the gaudy but picturesque native burial grounds which 
dot the banks of the rivers in the interior of British Columbia, the graves of 
these Indians are scattered about singly over the country, their wandering 
habits assigning no fixed place of abode, and a small earthen mound or pile of 
stones, surmounted by a wooden cross, were the only objects that marked 
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the few solitary graves I happened to come across on the t r ip . I should 
mention that the "S imi lkameen" Indians are a portion of the Okanagan 
tr ibe, and speak the same language—one so gutteral and unpronounceable 
as to render it almost hopeless for any white man to attempt to acquire a 
proficiency in it. 
As our horses wanted a day's rest after their weary mountain journey, 
I decided to remain two nights at Camp 6, and the weather being fine and 
clear, I was again enabled to take astronomical observations. From these I 
obtained a mean latitude of 49° 27'42" N., showing a considerable error in all 
existing maps; but I feel confident of the accuracy of the observations, and 
that any future survey wi l l verify the result obtained. 
September 24 and 25.—The weather continued fine and clear, and we 
resumed our journey at an early hour. Passing over one of the mountain 
spurs, 300 feet high, at the narrow entrance to the valley, the t ra i l descends 
into a fine prair ie, scantily t imbered, and containing excellent bunch grass. 
As the valley for the f irst 37 miles (comprising two days' travel) 
exhibits the same general features, one description wi l l suffice to afford the 
necessary information. 
Like most of the mountain streams, the Similkameen is extremely 
tortuous, and the prairies, which alternate pretty regularly from side to side, 
vary in width from one-eighth to three-fourths of a mile, gradually in-
creasing t i l l towards Camp 8 they attain a breadth in places of a mile. 
The grass is generally of good quality, the prickly pear or ground 
cactus, the sore enemy to the moccassined traveller, being the surest in-
dication of approach to an inferior description. 
Timber, is for the most part scarce on the prairies, but coppices appear 
at the sharp bends of the river tolerably well wooded, and abounding in an 
underbrush of wil low and wild cherry, while near the base of the mountains 
it exists in quantities easily procurable, and more than sufficient for the 
requirements* of any settlers who might at some future t ime populate the 
district. 
The soil is somewhat sandy and light, but free from stones, and 
generally pronounced excellent for grazing and fa rming ; and though the 
drought in summer is great, and irr igation necessary, many large portions 
are already well watered by streams from the mountains, whose fal l is so 
rapid as greatly to facil i tate such further irr igation as might be required. In 
corroboration of my expressed opinion relative to the yielding properties of 
the soil, I may mention that in spots, through which, perchance, some small 
r ivulet or spring wound its way to the r iver, wi ld vegetation was most 
luxuriant, and grass, some blades of which I measured out of curiosity, as 
much as nine feet high, well rounded and f i rm , and a quarter of an inch in 
diameter at its lower end. 
The r iver throughout its entire course is confined to a natural bed, the 
banks being steep enough to prevent inundation during the freshets (a 
favourable omen for agriculture) and its margin is generally fringed with a 
considerable growth of wood of different kinds. 
The mountains skirt ing either side of the valley are steep and 
frequently rocky, increasing in altitude towards Camp 8, where they attain a 
height of at least 2,000 feet, and their slopes are plentifully clothed with a 
forest of various descriptions of t imber. The trai l throughout is generally 
good, the mountain spurs at the bends and gorges of the valley, and down 
which slides frequently occur, being the only portions bad for travel, and 
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many of these are avoided by fords, practicable at all seasons of the year. 
Two considerable streams fork with the Similkameen from the south 
sout-west, both of which rise in the cascades, or rather in the mountainous 
region east of the main range and near the 49th parallel. 
The f irst, named "Zloochman," unites with it about nine miles below 
"Vermi l l ion , " and an old "Ca r ra l , " near the mouth, admits of its position 
being easily recognized. A trai l follows the river for some distance into the 
mountains, leading to no particular place, and Indian hunters, the original 
makers, are probably the only people who frequent it. 
The second, or "Na-is-new-low," river forks about 17 miles further 
down. Up its valley runs a tolerably good trai l leading to the mountains near 
the parallel, and, as this route is both more practicable and shorter than that 
in the "Zloochman" valley, it has been used this autumn by the United States 
Boundary Commission for transporting eastward the whole of their stores, 
instruments, etc. 
Several other mountain streams, some of them of considerable size, 
fork with the "Simi lkameen" from the northward and eastwards, but their 
directions and the positions of their sources are possessed of litt le interest. 
September 26.—A fine, mild morning. Travell ing along from Camp 8, 
towards the Keereemaous bend of the "Simi lkameen," the valley gradually 
widens to upwards of a mi le; the prairies become more extensive, and the 
soil r icher; t imber is chiefly confined to the uplands and the banks of the 
river, and the mountains, though undiminished in height, are covered with 
grass, and assume a pretty park-like appearance. 
We soon reached the bend, distant four miles from Camp 8, where the 
river changes its direction from east to south. Looking southward from the 
head of the bend is seen a fine open valley 12 miles long, varying from IV2 to 2 
miles in width at its upper and middle points, and tapering to a narrow gorge 
at its lower extremity. 
The river, after taking a bold sweep, runs along near the foot of a 
mountain range skirting the western edge of the valley, amongst the 
southernmost of which "Mount Forty-nine" again comes in view, and the 
trail follows a terrace or bench on the eastern side of the valley some 
distance from the river bank. 
Rich, well irrigated soil, long grass, and luxuriant wild vegetation are 
the characteristic features of this beautiful district, which appears ad-
mirably adapted for cultivation, and may in fact be named " the Valley of the 
Similkameen." 
•FOOTNOTE:—For bui ld ing, fuel , etc. 
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Saturday 17 Sept. 1859 — 
At 10 o'clock we started for Camloops. We joined the celebrated Angus 
McDonald & our whole party consisted of Begbie, O'Reilly, Palmer Mc-
Donald and the McDonald (sic) some dozen indians & mules. We got to the 
foot of Manson mountain & camped — 14 miles road horrid fr ightful — I 
cooked the dinner & if it had not been for the horses wch almost knocked our 
tent down we shd have been all r ight — 
Sunday 18 Sept. 59 
Up at 5 o'clock. Breakfasted onions Bacon & flour & started at 7 
o'clock after a fair spring bath — we had to mount the steep part of Manson's 
mountain & hard work it was then coming down was still worse, the most 
fr ightful road. We crossed the Quoquialla again forded it or crossed it on a 
pack mules back & then commenced the ascent of a fr ightful mountain I am 
not a very likely subject to give in but half way I was fair ly stopped for want 
of something to eat breakfasted at 6 o'clock it was not 1 o'clock & we had had 
a fr ightful days work thanks to a cup of brandy some flour cake & some raw 
salmon an Indian gave us we made a good meal & jogged on to the top where 
we had a splendid camp, the tents opposite sides of a log f ire 10 feet in length. 
We all had a fine cold spring bath, then such a dinner) Some Indian had 
killed some 8 or 10 birds so we had a hyyou dinner such a meal — & what with 
a nip — some hot grog & a pipe we turned in pretty comfortable — oh 
Monday 19 Sept 1859 
7 o'clock, camp at the top of mountain — up at six — had a fine bath 
and am now wri t ing my journal waiting for breakfast — bacon onions & flour 
cakes — It was a most beautiful sight the camp last night wi ld & picturesque 
in the extreme there was the great log f ire blazing away a group of Indians 
round about it — the opposite tent just glancing in the fire's flame & some 
dozen tal l cedar trees brought out in bold relief f rom the f ire & utter & 
mysterious darkness behind oh it was a grand sight— I dreamed a good deal 
last night— I thought I was married to Agnes — & she kissed me at the altar 
— & somebody was coming into church & she saw & welcomed them — it was 
a strange turn out. I also dreamed of Miss Pemberton & Mother We are off 
soon so up up — started at Vi past 8 o'clock passed some lovely spots l itt le 
lakes on the crests of mountains with splendid grass all round — beautiful 
spots Then we got in a tremendous valley some 10 miles long — all the trees 
had been burnt to a white cinder by some immense f i re — wch gave the place 
a most dreary appearance — full of squirrells (?) after descending very 
rapidly we came to the river & crossing it over a tree (risky work) camped 
on the other side — I have just had a fine bath in the gold (sic) stream I 
remember Agnes saying she wd make her husband bathe every day I do not 
think she would find fault with me on that score, how cold & delicious the 
water was — I am not quite ready for dinner we got two birds from an Indian 
— hurra — Begbie & O'Reilly are bathing I wish they wd come. I am sitting 
on a log wri t ing my journal in my shirt trousers & moccasins. Glorious life — 
what a fine view we had from the top of the mountains — 
I have been thinking a great deal on my road — of home my people — 
old days & associations my prospects here & last tho' not least of Agnes*- oh 
I do not know what to do — when I give myself up to thought I get quite 
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unhappy so many conflicting ideas and wishes — it makes me savage & I 
wish I had never come into the world — at other times I almost decide upon 
throwing overboard everybody & everything and of rushing head long into 
the musical profession — gotoS. Francisco — & have a t ry — music after all 
is the only thing I am f i t for. I am not f i t for business at home nor the 
registrar office here & what the deuce am I f i t for? nothing — 
Tuesday 20 Sept 1859 
Camp 13 miles this side of River Tuolomine — 4 o'clock — We have had 
a very easy march of it — and I am now writ ing in our tent — Begbie is off 
shooting. An Indian had just brought us in a marmot wch we are to have 
tomorrow for breakfast — the others are all away except O'Reilly who is 
reading his bible — we have dined off our bacon & flour. 
Our march today tho' short was very pretty we are now camped close 
by a l itt le lake some 2 miles long — one of our mules got into a swam (sic) 
and was almost suffocated 
I have been marching ahead of the whole party the whole day & gave 
myself quite up to thought; the more I think over things the more dishear-
tened I get — oh! I wish — I wish a thousand things but quoi bon to wish? I 
daresay Agnes has only one thought abt my return what wil l she say if she 
reads my journal — I have just read her last note to me for the hundredth 
time — "dearest dearest boy" — oh Agnes if you only could see into the heart 
of the being you name so affectionately — how you would retract those words 
Wednesday 21 Sept 1859 
It rained fr ightful ly last night & this morng there was a regular snow, 
it is needless to describe how uncomfortable a tent is under these curcums & 
cold as it was — we however got a good f ire under weight & had a rubber. 
Begbie Palmer O'Reilly & I — 
It cleared up a little & we started at 10 (?) o'clock passed some 
beautiful country — O'Reilly shot a grouse wch we devoured for dinner — 
Camped at 5 o'clock on the side of the Tuolomine River had a good bathe 
dined & turned in — Sand is the worst stuff to make a bed on. 
Thursday 22nd Sept 59 — 
Last night we were awoke by a tremendous shower. Made all snug & 
turned in again. 
Parted with McDonald & his party they going to Colville while we 
turned off to Cam loops. 
In our train we have an Indian called Skalscah or Tenass Mann who 
was tried for murdering a white man before Begbie a few months ago but 
acquitted and McDonald has an Indian who's Father a chief was killed by 
some Americans last year a party of 180 of them, he followed them & openly 
avows that he shot two of them for the death of his Father — his father had 
been shot in the mouth by a pistol — & he left them the same with their 
mouths extended by a piece of stick symbolical of the death of his father — 
We passed along some fine country today valleys & flats & passed 
some 4 or 5 lakes — O'Reilly shot a duck & I stripped & swam after it 
bringing it in my teeth he also shot a grouse & Begbie two squirrels & Indian 
caught a plate of trout so what with the grouse fish & squirrels we had a 
hyyou dinner — 
We camped on a fine f lat it is very cold 
Friday 23 Sept 1859 — Camp des point — 
It was dreadfully cold last night duck for breakfast then off— 
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We had had a delightful walk today abt 20 miles & are now camped in 
the middle of a sort of plain with pretty hills all round, the nature of the 
scenery has quite changed & is much prettier O'Reilly killed a couple of 
birds wch are cooking for our dinner. I have just had a bathe in the stream & 
after I have mended by shirt & trowsers hope dinner may be ready 
I have had a 5 hours solitary walk and I could not note down the 
number of thoughts & ideas & chateaux en Espagne wch have entered my 
head Agnes & this affair entre nous deux has occupied her full share of my 
thoughts & then I think home came in for its ful l share and I am almost 
ashamed to say (but why) was the most pleasing topic — 
But what is the good of dwelling upon these random thoughts they only 
serve to make one low spirited and disheartened 
Agnes Agnes if you only knew how unhappy you — poor gir l — have 
made me — my conscience is not good but what have I done— it wi l l not tell 
me — There is one thing certain and sure until I receive my letters from 
home there must be no more "spooning" as they call it 
Saturday 24 Sept 1859 (Frizer) 
started at Vz past 8 o'clock — through a beautiful country several lakes-
•—fine loam — beautiful sloping hills covered with bunch grass in fact at one 
particular lake — named — "Lac deux marges blanc" I think it was the 
prettiest spot I have yet seen in B.C. — a charming "w ind ing" lake with 
pretty hills all round sloping down into the water — & backed by some 
beautiful l i tt le forests this is the spot I have chosen but it would never suit — 
it is too far away — 
Begbie & O'Reilly had some capital sport & we have bagged 10 grouse 
and a duck — not so bad this wi l l last us a couple of days — good mucka muck 
— Begbie & O'Reilly in following the grouse lost the trai l & did not reach 
camp until late— I was getting nervous abt them — 
Sunday 25 Sept 59 
Camp a la riviere Frisere — Lovely spot in a l itt le hollow & a fine 
bathing spot close by we plunged in morng — evng — last night we drank to 
sweethearts & wives & I need not note that Agnes was on my lips at the t ime 
— we were quite jolly last night altho' we had the hardest days work yet. I 
was tramping from V. past 8 o'clock t i l l V2 past 5 o'clock & slept well in 
consequence — we are off in a moment What a diner we had last night a 
grouse apiece en avant — Sunday. I read part of the morng prayers. I wish I 
were a true Christian — 
Sunday 25 Sept 1859 
Started from camp de Frisere at V_ past 8 o'clock Marched on t i l l we 
came to a spring abt 12 o'clock had piece of bread & some gine — the others 
left B & I followed lost our way most completely — made up our minds to 
pass the night on the hills — a regular lesson in tracking — at last espied an 
Indian on horseback told us we were en route to Camloops, soon after came 
up to O'Reilly who was in a funk abt us —al l right —shot two ducks marched 
on to present campment — close to La riviere de la prair ie — 
Monday 26 Sept 1859 
Bathed last night & dined off two grouse got to camp at V2 past 5 
o'clock — not a bad t ramp — turned in & slept well — up at V2 past 5 — bathed 
& breakfasted off 2 grouse we march to Camloops today abt 28 miles — 
Temass Mann has just come to ask for some rouge to deck himself out wi th, 
savage like — 
We started at 8 o'clock — 
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Tuesday 27 Sept59 Company's Fort Kamloops 
We arrived here at dark abt Vi past 6 o'clock & had to leave the mules 
the other side of the Thompson We had at least 30 mile walk & passed some 
exquisite country some of the prettiest spots going — a chain of lakes & fine 
prairie land Mr Manson who has charge of the fort here is very kind — we 
had a glorious supper off potatoes salmon bread & cheese & butter — turned 
in on our blankets This is a wild spot 
We bathed in the Thompson & in fact have only just come back cold 
work JDut very refreshing — ready for breakfast. I wonder how A. would like 
to live here — 
5 o'clock — after breakfast of wch we made a good hand — we took a 
canoe and paid a visit to the greatest chief in this part of the country — St 
Paul — by name — he is a very respectable old man speaks a litt le french 
Canadian & is very much civilised — he has a farm & a number of horses & 
beasts, his house is quite a wonder. 
* Agnes was a daughter of Governor Douglas. They were marr ied in Christchurch Cathedra l , 
Victor ia, M a y 18, 1862. 
H.B.C. TREK — 
JULY 31 TO AUGUST 8, 1971 
VICTOR WILSON'S JOURNAL 
Editor's Note—More than a century has elapsed since regular pack trains 
of the Hudson's Bay Company used this trail; frightening and dangerous in 
spots. Victor Wilson's journal describes the day by day adventure of a 
expedition which not only rediscovered the old pathway, found many of the 
the old blazes and deeply worn footways, but provided new trail markers 
along the way. Truly an epoch in provincial history. 
9:30 a.m. Sat. July 31 departed Penticton. 
11 a.m. Arr ived at Eric Jacobson's to meet up with members of In-
terior Brigade Randy Manuel leading company of Penticton, S'land and 
Kamloops boys. 
12 noon. Harley Hatfield suggested those assembled move into 
Lodestone Lake Area via Coalmont and Blankeburn. Extremely hot — 
Princeton 100. 
Harley and I waited to guide in the Victoria company — which arr ived 
somewhat late due to intense weekend traff ic on Hope-Princeton. 
But "Land Rover" carrying packs was delayed 3 hours due to water 
pump trouble. So we off-loaded his machine and allowed driver to l imp back 
— we arrived last in Camp at 4:30. 
Lodestone Lake — alt. over 6000 — a small gem approx. 400 yds. long 
in cattle grazing area fi l led with immense mosquitoes. But everyone enjoyed 
an invigorating and cooling swim. From 5 to 6:30 a local thunderstorm 
rolling back and forth over our heads. Perhaps 16 drops huge and ominous 
fell but no serious rain. After we had lit our small cooking fires a Forestry 
spotter plane searched the area covered by the storm. We felt naked beneath 
his professional gaze and immediately checked our fires in case water 
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Pathfinder Eric Jacobson of Princeton. 
Jack Scrivner photo 
bombers should be called in. Sure enough 30 minutes later over they came 
and you should have seen the rush to extinguish the tiniest f lame. But his 
bomb run was directed somewhat to our south and quiet soon reigned in our 
nervous camp. 
Harley and leaders addressed the boys and emphasized Control and 
Safety — and when beds were made the gang quietly turned in but by 10:30 
further action — this t ime 2 trucks and the Forestry Suppression crew joined 
the general area — then sleep and mosquitoes. 
Sunday 1 Aug. 5 a.m. Up and ready. Looks like the beginning of a hot 
day. We left the vehicles at the western high reaches of Lodestone (one boy 
had to be returned due to illness) and began the f irst full pack hike across 
easy open timbered country leading westward and downward into the 
Tulameen river basin. Much of the trai l was along a steep slope across heavy 
brush country and over soggy moss-covered streams — slipping and sliding 
the journey had to beheld up often to allow the slow to catch up. 
Harley Hatfield and Harvey Walker took the ailing boy back to the 
Forestry suppression crew who kindly said they would call parents and take 
the lad in to Princeton. These veterans then had a t ime loss of IV2 hours to 
make up during the day. Eric Jacobson acting as our guide led us skil l ful ly to 
end up on shores of the Tulameen for lunch at 12 noon. The river crossing 
was something else — some lads had had no sleep and were getting just a 
little ragged and merely walked ful ly clothed across the crystal clear 
stream. Most of us removed shoes, sox and trousers to slip and slide 
barefooted across the refreshing river to collapse on the north shore and 
enjoy a large assortment of food and mostly tea. 
After a break of IV2 hrs. we walked upstream to the confluence of 
Tulameen and Podunk. 
Another stream crossing put us into camp at about 3:15 p.m. Hor-
seguards. Boys were exhausted due mainly to lack of sleep (heat and 
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mosquitoes). Must admit my bones felt about 100 years old. Camps were 
quickly assembled — tea was served in a constant flow and spirits soon rose 
— fires were allowed just along shores of river for safety. Many boys swam, 
fished and explored. At 5 p.m. Harvey Walker and Harley caught up having 
examined some new trai l ideas with not too much success. This camp is 
Super. No mosquitoes and much cooler — all wi l l sleep well and many went 
to bed early — me for one. 
Mon. Aug. 2. Clear and cool — some low fog is dri f t ing down the 
Tulameen we are glad of extra sweaters and a large hot breakfast. 
Brigades were called to begin the day's journey at 7:15. The very 
heavy dew had all undergrowth soaking, so in no t ime all trouser and boots 
were drenched — the cold brisk air had silenced all insects and the sun-
streaked mountains beckoned us on at a good pace — the old trai l on the 
north side of the Podunk was hard to follow but at about 9:15 we studied a 
very old dry spar marked very deeply along before the f ire that had 
devastated the region. We examined it and took many pictures almost 
positive that it was one of the rare original blazes cut by the HBC Brigade. 
We placed a metal HBC marker on it. Lunch was enjoyed on the edge of the 
Podunk under a blazing sun — with only the frequent roar of jet a i rcraf t to 
break the quiet magic of this historic journey. We must be immediately 
beneath the radio beacon that directs all aircraft in and out of Vancouver — 
several planes per hour would be the norm. In some places the trai l is well 
worn and easy to follow but when the land opens out the horses must have 
spread out and grazed leaving no singularly deep worn t ra i l . We followed 
the Podunk to one of its many sources, a small summit lake on the east basin 
of our first main Cascade Range. 
In the distance to our south we see the towering peak of Mt. Dewdney. 
In this remote and isolated area our camp was reached and set up at 4:15. 
Sky clear — some mosquitoes again but the cold night should slow them 
down. All boys are managing well and remain cheerful, some of us oldsters 
are very glad to just manage one more day. 
Tues. 3 Aug. Reveille 5 a.m. 
Dew but not as heavy as at the Horseguards Camp. Some members 
including myself have suffered from some intestinal distress but with no sick 
parade or opting out — we got on with breakfast and departure at 7:15. Eric 
led the ascent. Choire 6500 ft. This was taken in easy stages. As the view 
became more and more commanding our rest periods tended to lengthen. 
The best day yet for camera work. 
Broken cloud — very litt le smoke and bri l l iant peaks of mts. Dewdney, 
Tulameen and Outram and in the far north west the snowy peaks of the Coast 
Range. We stopped for lunch on the dividing point of the cl imb — water 
flowed south east into the Columbia system and north west into the Fraser. 
Here with crystal clear melted snow water at our feet and the little gem of 
Palmer's Pond just below we enjoyed swimming — tea — soup — and snow 
sliding. 
We placed an HBC OHS marker on the authentically blazed tree and a 
further circular disc on the tree above Palmer's Pond. 
A very short leisurely trek took us over the summit and down the 
western slope into a large sheltered alpine meadow complete with snow, 
water, flowers, and a small falls beneath which several enjoyed a very cold 
shower. Since clouds are beginning to indicate a rain front all members 
hastened to set up suitable shelters. The afternoon was restful — easy — a 
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An original blaze of the Hope-Tulameen trail is remarked. 
Color photo by Victor Wilson 
chance to relax and catch up on equipment. Shaved - washed. 
I joined a small group of keen "Ridge Hoppers" whose legs are made 
of spring steel - led by Philip Whitfield we reached the near summit of the 
ridge over which we passed - this permitted a series of slides on the 
panorama principle. Hope they turn out. 
Very few animals — some deer visible in the distance — no squirrels 
or chipmunks—very few birds—masses of flowers and always the roar of 
all types of a i rcraf t just overhead. Eric and his sone keep meticulously 
clean. Bud deWolf has a.battery-operated razor — Harley enjoys carrying a 
wash basin which I must say is a joy to use when washing and shaving. 
Harvey Walker's trousers torn and patched yesterday are truly a disaster 
today. Eric has trouble arousing his son Ricky. 
By 6:30 clouds are all around us. We expect wet. 
Wed. 4 Aug. During night fierce rolling fog and cloud but we are sti l l 
lucky no rain. This has been our best camp so far — large rolling areas — 
covered in low shrubs and grasses — an absolutely super beautiful snowfed 
stream winds thru the area beside each camping unit. Ample wood and 
scenery to gladden the heart of any wilderness lover, complete with a jun-
co's nest woven into the kinnikinic at the base of the smallest f i r tree. How it 
has remained undamaged in the midst of a camp of 29 men is a miracle. The 
little bird seemed startled but soon accepted us and settled in with her 
chores along with the rest of us. 
Skies did not clear t i l l about 10 a.m. then it became really warm. Our 
journey took us down some 3000 feet in a long tortuous zigzag trai l that ended 
up on the floor of the Sowaqua valley. Many strange new discoveries for me 
mainly the deceptive appearance of the terrain. It is in fact vastly more 
rugged than appears at f irst and secondly the ground cover is so intense in 
the bottom land as to be super jungle-like in density. Axes must be in action 
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to make an opening to penetrate. Bracken - alder, wil low, f i r , hemlock, 
cottonwood. 
A new type of bird for me, black swift. An odd bat-like flapping of 
wings and swept back style of f lying. 
Lunch was an intimate affair on a far too small sandbar on the 
Sowaqua, each man overflowing into the sacred terr i tory of the other. 
Stream-crossing becomes a demonstration of the outdoor philosophy 
of each individual. I refuse to get wet and certainly never my feet as this 
would result in disaster for me at least. So I strip trousers, boots and sox and 
wade across — such a method could cause delay but in survival I deem it 
necessary — others made it with only boots and sox off — still others strip 
not a particle. After lunch we journeyed only a few miles down the valley 
along the western slopes of the river. By 3 p.m. we began to set up camp in a 
very rocky uneven area 50 ft. above a stream. 
Shane Yaretz (Kamloops), Ricky Jacobson and Gordon McKay asked 
if they could go fishing. Asked where they replied "oh, over there". This 
casual designation sent them flying on their way. At about 5 p.m. Eric and 
Len (fathers of 2 latter mentioned) became a little anxious. Supper was just 
about ready so considerable argument ensued re the action to be taken. Just 
as irr i tat ion and frustration became intense — Shane rushed breathless and 
pop-eyed into Camp, with that one dreaded cry "Forest F i re" . Action 
stations — all containers — shovels axes and men were galvanized into the 
fastest run so far back down our trai l to the area of the first rest stop after 
our lunch break. The f ire had got a fair ly good hold so it took 2 hours of 
bucket brigade and careful direction to stabilize the potentially dangerous 
situation. 
Obviously it had been started by a cigarette — so we must intensify 
our precuations. But for the boys this must have been the best possible 
lesson. And all smokers are now suspect. We must double our concern for all 
fires, etc. 
We have a generation gap. The 40's and older and the 18-25's — the 
latter are champing at the bit and find our ways slow and perhaps from their 
view "over-cautious". But we are seriusly isolated and in very heavy 
country an accident could present some difficulties — also we are taking our 
time as we comtemplate the historic significance of the rugged trek whereas 
the young with bodies and muscles made of spring-steel want action and the 
jet-aged approach to travel. 
So what's new? 
5 Aug. Thurs. 
A more routine day, moving down the Sowaqua valley — struggling 
with the hideous alder bottoms — dense intense growth always bent over 
(apparently by winter snows). Slow monotonous cutting our way thru. By 
mid-morning we entered the shadowed forests of giant cedars - bracken -
devils club, deep moss and rotting logs of long-dead kings of these western 
forests. 
From time to t ime we reached some points on higher slopes which 
gave us the opportunity to see the view to the East up the steep slopes down 
which we had struggled the day before. 
Lunch we enjoyed on the edge of a small moss-guarded stream. 
Some boys seem a little impatient but then perhaps they are not too 
concerned with the historic significance of this journey. We were not con-
cerned about mileage covered but rather the constant search for indications 
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of the ancient t ra i l . None found. 
Eric working with Harley — using maps and compass and alt imeter, 
kept us amazingly well on course. 
For me the intense undergrowth is almost unbelievable — very few 
animals — a red squirrel wakened us. We disturbed a hawk who swore at us 
for at least 20 minutes. 
Morale is high — got some good pictures of shadows and giant cedars 
— blisters are being repaired with strips of adhesive plaster. Rations are 
working out well. 
Camp was reached by 3:30 in the heaviest of giant cedars — so that the 
evening shadows gave us the Emily Carr painting. Mosquitoes not quite so 
devastating but none the less my netting is a godsend. 
6 Aug. — Friday 
Up at regular time 6 a.m. breakfast beneath a heavy cloud layer that 
kept the forest deep in quiet gloom. 
Underway by 8 a.m. on the generally northwesterly direction, after an 
hour we intercepted the end of the established and well-marked HBC t ra i l . 
The ancient blazes were very distinctive even though more than 120 years 
growth had done its best to obscure the. The recent blazes done by Harley 
and Co. over the past 3 years fi l led in the gaps so we felt we were on 
something like a highway. At strategic points we attached the metal "HBC 
T ra i l " discs. 
Harley, Eric and Harvey along with Randy, myself and 3 other lads 
spent about 2 hours searching for blazes that would establish the trai l to the 
eastward. Not a trace to be found so it is the opinion of Harley and Co. that 
the trai l was burned out years ago when a giant forest f ire ravaged the 
Sowaqua. 
While we were searching for blazes Philip Whitfield and his crew 
plotted and checked our exact position on the maps. During this 2 hr. period 
a third crew under Len McKay and Jack Scrivener worked on clearing the 
now marked and authentic trai l towards Fool's Pass and the West. This sort 
of work was just what the boys enjoyed. They used axes and energy with 
telling effect and so far no injuries. 
These activities took us to noon at which t ime we reached a small 
stream at the foot of the ascent that leads us to Fool's Pass and the west. 
This cl imb was steep but over a well-marked trai l so by 3 p.m. we had 
reached the area chosen for this evening's camp. Philip, interested in caves 
set up his camp inside and under the "Saskwatch Cave." Our camp was on a 
somewhat higher and drier ground — others settled in their chosen areas. 
The evening meal was a levelling-off session for now we can plan the exact 
menu to see all packs empty by noon on Sunday. 
Several boys are keeping logs of the t r ip and of course there are other 
cameras. 
I checked out my f i lm supply and nearly fainted. I'd used almost all 
my 5 rolls. Fortunately Bud De Wolfe had a spare roll of 20 so I'll just barely 
have enough. 
The weather has been super — clear for the most part and dry. We 
surely are very lucky. 
Coming up this last part of the trai l we saw the survey line of B.C. 
Hydro which had been projected to go thru this area on its way to pick up 
Mica Creek power for the Coast Grid. But Harley tells us this route proved 
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far too rugged so it has been abandoned; thus the trai l in this part has been 
spared. 
7 Aug. — Sunday 
Clear and warm, another excellent day. Up at 5. Off on the trai l by 
8:10. It is clearly marked with f irst the original HBC blazes, grey and deep 
inset in the core wood with the bark doing its best to grow over the damaged 
tissues. Next Harley and Co. used yellow plastic strips with HBC Trai l 
rubber stamped on each, hung from branches to mark areas where one 
might go astray; lastly the Pathfinders had used their own blazes to make 
sure all doubtful spaces were finally closed. 
The trai l climbed about 1000 feet from Fool's Pass to the divide at the 
lowest point on the Manson Ridge. It was not a long journey but it was over 
the most rugged terrain we've traversed so far. No wonder so many horses 
perished on this particular part for an unsure footing, a slip or a slide would 
send you skidding down the steep rocky slope. The trai l is clearly marked 
and deeply worn. So we placed several more metal HBC Trai l metal 
markers. 
We reached the summit in t ime for lunch on a green alpine meadow 
with the high snow-streaked slopes of Manson's Mt. as a backdrop. 
The afternoon was a relaxed adventure t ime. Philip and John the 
mountaineers raced up to the top of Manson's Mt. where they swam and took 
pictures. 
Many of us went to the top of the rise just back of our camp where we 
commanded a view of Hope to the west. Chevreil to the East and snow 
covered peaks encircling us on all sides. So the journey draws to a close as 
we see our destination Hope in the hazy distance. 
Our trai l now descends Manson's Ridge to be obliterated in the 
wasteland left by the usual logging operation. There we wil l pick up a 
logging road and journey down Peers Creek to the Coquihalla and thence to 
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Hope. The trek has been rugged but well planned. The daily walks have been 
well within the capacity of the various age groups. 
In the evening the final Campfire made up of songs and stories ended 
up with each person giving his appraisal of the journey. In their self-
conscious and halting manner of speaking each lad brought out salient points 
— food - stories - blisters, jokes and songs. Mostly the food. Since we've had 
no rain, the t r ip has had no serious discomforts. 
8 Aug. Sunday 
A vast restlessness struck the camp at about 5 a.m. One call and even 
the laziest was stirr ing vigorously. From the view-points last night we could 
see the lights of Hope. During the night the roar of Trans-Canada Highway 3 
was audible. So, breakfast from the tailings of food from all packs was a 
rapid and joyous affair. 
Cleaning up camp with a wi l l packs were out soon after 7 a.m. and so 
our journey begins its final countdown. 
I have 16 frames left in my camera and in no t ime they wi l l be used up. 
My food now consists of some chocolate, ryecrisp and raisins. 
Several pairs of trousers tattered by the brush have been modified into 
shorts. 
Some men have shaved and really the gang is very reasonably turned 
out. 
The trai l down the western slopes of Manson's Ridge was undoubtedly 
the most rugged of the entire journey. In a relatively short distance we had 
to lose 2000 ft. So the trai l wound its way by swtichbacks back and forth in the 
search for footings that could afford a way for the HBC horses. I marvel that 
any could survive as we staggered along narrow rocky ledges then crossed 
rock-strewn creek beds and skidded down gravel slopes that taxed the 
agil ity of the best of us. 
This part of the journey was well-marked. The deep old nearly-grown-
over HBC blazes had been more clearly noted by Harley using yellow plastic 
tape with HBC Brigade Trai l stamped on each. We paused frequently to nail 
our OHS metal markers on may more selected trees. In this way we hope to 
preserve the trai l and have it so named that future generations wi l l have no 
diff iculty picking out this dangerous historic mountain pathway. 
In many places the ground was worn down by the pounding of coun-
tless horses hooves and the trench-like depression was in marked contrast to 
the usual te r ra in ; then to our utter amazement the blazes would thin out and 
the deep trai l seemed to disappear. So it would go, alternatively a well-
marked and deep worn path and a wandering sparsely designated open 
mountain-side. But our Brigade of 29 men helped to leave something of a 
trampled trai l but more particularly we clearly blazed the trees and placed 
the metal t rai l markers. 
At 11 o'clock we emerged from the wi ld beauty of the untouched forest 
into the stark wasteland of the logging operation. Here we paused to make a 
comparison of the effect of man upon his environment. From the un-
disturbed glory of trees, shrubs, grasses and flowers we stepped into the 
devastation left by this casual way of harvesting the vital natural resource. 
Using huge cables the felled trees are dragged across the rugged face of the 
land crushing and destroying all l iving things. Many of the felled trees found 
to be less than perfect are simply left there to rot. The effect is of total 
destruction — waste: and the origin of the current phrase "Rip-Off" . 
The realization that a similar fate awaits the timber stretches thru 
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which the Brigade Trail passes, strengthened our resolve to campaign ever 
more vigorously for the gazetting of the t ra i l . 
For surely if one manages to persuade the authorities that this com-
munication link did play an important role in the early growth of the 
province, portions of it and its surrounding timber could be saved. So our 
journey ended abruptly with this shattering contrast of the historic naturally 
balanced wilderness and the modern economic disregard for our heritage. 
We have much work to do. 
Started and inspired by Harley Hatfield, the Historic Trails of B.C. 
should now receive the attention they deserve. 
BRIGADE TRAIL FORT HOPE TO 
CAMPEMENT DES FEMMES 
By HARLEY R. HATFIELD 
Comments on Journals of Palmer and Bushby and Notes on the Same Trail 110 Years Later. 
In the years around 1859 and the early '60s a number of young men 
from Britain, to use an old fur trade expression, cast up, in what is now 
British Columbia. Their diaries and journals, official and private, are in-
tensely interesting and wonderful source material for study of our history. 
Most of these young fellows were inclined at f irst to feel a bit superior, to 
look down somewhat on the rude colonials and natives. Nearly all however 
soon entered ful ly into the pioneer life and many contributed in large 
measure to the development of the country and of those whose duties did not 
call them away again many were among our early leading citizens. Reading 
the diaries it is in fact astonishing how quickly they, from being slightly 
supercilious observers, changed to hardy pioneers travell ing the mountains, 
sleeping on the ground, eating marmot and raw salmon and dancing and 
smoking the pipe of peace with the Indians. 
It is likely that Pepy's diary is famous as much because he wrote 
about the famil iar as for any other reason. This is something seldom done 
and hence from the fur traders we do not often get a good description of the 
trails they used although new exploration is sometimes fair ly well covered. 
The Brigade Trai l from Hope to Kamloops, and which was the road of 
commerce for the whole of the Interior country from 1849 to 1860, does not 
seem to have been described by Peers who had charge of locating it or by 
any of the people who customarily used it, except in the most general terms. 
In trying to trace it in detail some 110 years later, as a party of us are 
doing, the official report made in 1859 by Lieut. H. Spencer Palmer, R.E. is 
by far the best source material. Palmer gives directions, distances, 
bearings, and comparative elevations and also made a map. In September of 
1859 he travelled with Angus Macdonald's Fort Colvile Brigade eastward 
from Fort Hope. Arthur Thomas Bushby in Judge Begbie's party, which also 
accompanied the Brigade, kept a diary too. More colourful and personal 
than Palmer's official report it adds a bit to our knowledge of the route and 
much to our enjoyment of it. 
The two journals are reproduced in this Report and herewith some 
comments on them and notes on how we have found things along the Trail 
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during some 8 days or more around and on it in each of the years from 1967 to 
1971. In the latter year, being now quite confident of the route, we made up 
an outward Brigade of 9 men and 20 Venturer Scouts. For the first four years 
there were usually four of us and those taking part for one or more years 
were: Eric Jacobson of Princeton, Jack Scrivener and Paul Scrivener of 
Victoria, Harvie Walker of Vancouver, Dr. Hugh Barr, Jack Stocks and 
myself of Penticton. Our leader and mainstay in the field has been Eric. 
That friendly treasure house known as the Provincial Archives has been an 
essential and a constant help. 
Palmer under date of 17th September 1859 mentions Judge Begbie and 
party. Three adjacent creeks tr ibutary to the Sowaqua are being named 
Matthew, O'Reilly and Busby Creeks after the three foot sloggers. Palmer 
mentions the lake now called Kakawa and then the large defile bearing S.E. 
His remarks here seem most extraordinary as the defile, pointed out by 
Macdonald, must have been the valley up Nicolum Creek up which the high-
way now runs and which had been explored by A. C Anderson of the Hud-
son's Bay Company in 1846 and described in his report of that year. The 
Engineers were locating the Dewdney Trai l up it the very next year and 
doubtless by then were famil iar with Anderson's report. But Angus must 
indeed have been rusticating in Colvile not to know of Anderson's t r ip and 
the route he took. 
Their camp that night was Manson Camp on Peers Creek. Most of the 
Trail to this point is now obliterated by roads or by logging. In the summer of 
1969 we slept at Manson Camp but alas the site is now logged and can 
probably never be found again. 
About the first of June, 1969, Eric Jacobson and I made a recon-
naisance up Peers Creek. We had Palmer's journal with us and Eric pointed 
out the area where he felt anyone with horses could cl imb the mountain by 
"a zig-zag t r a i l . " So we went there and lo there it was; in places just as it 
FORT HOPE TO CAMPEMENT DES FEMMES 39 
was 110 years before after Peer's men had cleared and hoed it out and 
something like a total of five or six thousand or more horses had passed over 
it in a space of ten or twelve years. However towards the top we lost it in the 
snow and when we came back in August with Hugh Barr and Jack Scrivener 
we again lost it and took all day to cl imb up to the "magnif icent v iew." 
Finally in 1970 we found the key and followed all the way over Manson Ridge 
in the footsteps of Palmer, Begbie, Bushby and O'Reilly and in those of 
Angus Macdonald, Henry Peers, Donald Manson, Paul Fraser, Edouard 
Montigny and all the host of those who braved the mountains with the all 
important Brigades. 
From the top of Manson Ridge, Palmer was looking N.E. down into the 
valley of the Sowaqua which started out of sight in the far distance to his 
right and joined the Coquihalla behind the end of the Ridge to his left. Con-
f irming his remarks about the snow, Eric and his son Ricand I slept on top of 
six or eight feet of snow on the west side of the Ridge on the 5th of June, 1971 
and in the morning found, so nearly as we could tel l , fifteen feet on the 
summit. 
In walking over the Trail now one wonders how brigades of several 
hundred loaded horses were ever brought across it. And can easily agree 
both with Palmer that it was "rocky and dangerous" and with Chief Trader 
Paul Fraser of Kamloops in a letter to James Douglas regarding a possible 
new route where he says, " I t cannot be worse than Manson's Mountain." 
Fraser was later killed on the Trail but not on Manson Ridge. 
Palmer describes how they travelled up the Sowaqua valley in the 
"forest bottom" and having crossed the stream climbed the western slope of 
the Cascade Range to camp some 600 feet only below the summit. The 
summit where the Trail crosses is 6,000 feet in elevation and the peak of 
Tulameen Mountain, across a branch of the Sowaqua is 7,499 feet. We have 
covered the distance downhill from Campement du Chevreuil to the Creek in 
half a day but have found the cl imb from the crossing up to be a good day's 
work with packs. In fact Manson Camp to Campement du Chevreuil, which 
the Brigades covered in a day takes us four days. Even allowing for the fact 
that we carry our own packs and over much of the way have to find our own 
trai l as we have come to respect their powers of travel. This was their 
longest day's travel as it was necessary to reach a camp where there was 
grass for the horses. 
Since Palmer's day at least one f ire has covered most of the Sowaqua 
Valley. In his article on Podunk Davis in the 14th Okanagan Historical 
Report, Rev. J. C. Goodfellow mentions a "forest f ire raging to the west." 
This was in 1938 and the fire would be in the Sowaqua. Going east from Peers 
Creek the Trai l , once free of the logging area, and now somewhat cleared 
and re-marked is plain to where it leaves the primeaval forest at the edge of 
the burn a couple of miles S. E. of Fools Pass. In this part of the burn it may 
never be exactly relocated. The downfall and thick second growth and brush 
making, as we found to our sorrow in 1969, travel extremely diff icult to put it 
mildly. Further upstream and on the easterly side of the valley where 
Palmer notes the trees as being smaller the f ire made a clean sweep. Here 
the walking is good and the view unobstructed and I think we have located 
the route of the Trail in large part but the blazed trees being gone and the 
ground laid bare to erosion actual proof is hard to come by. 
In 1969 the fog and rain descended on us before we got to Campement 
db Chevreuil and we arrived very t i red, cold and wet. I sympathize with 
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Bushby where he was " fa i r l y stopped" part way up the big hill and at one 
stage would gladly have shared his bite of raw salmon and more particularly 
the cup of brandy. Incidentally, Agnes of whom he dreamt that night, was a 
daughter of Governor Douglas and on the 18th of May, 1862 they were 
married in Christ Church Cathedral, Victoria. 
Everyone seems to like Campement du Chevreuil both in the days of 
1859 and now. It is a truly beautiful campsite, a dimple in the vast sweep of 
the mountainside. A small ice cold stream comes out of the talus slope at the 
back and runs through the camp in a half circle and just below is a waterfall 
and the pool where Bushby in his t ime and we in ours enjoyed a bath, in our 
case at least a very quick one. At the back on the eastward side the final 
ridge of the Cascades with its scattered alpine trees curve around like a 
protecting hand. Across the great valley of the Sowaqua to the west the three 
creeks, Matthew, O'Reilly and Bushby drop in silver threads from the 
eternal snows of Outram and McLeod Peak. 
Our f i rst visit was when we dropped down from the Cascade summit in 
1968. We were just settled when someone said, "Here's visi tors," and there 
was mama bear and two children come to pay their respects, possibly under 
the mistaken notion that ours was a Cub camp. Unfortunately that was the 
year when we had the horses with us and we had to shoo mama and the kids 
away in spite of the indignant looks she gave us over her shoulder. Going and 
coming we spent three nights at this camp that year. One afternoon someone 
spotted a big buck looking down on us and the camp from a wooded ridge. He 
stood in an opening in the trees, his horns silhouetted against the sky, a truly 
magnificent picture and mostf i t t ing for Campement due Chevreuil, Camp of 
the Deer. Perhaps it was the genius loci, the Spirit of the place, keeping an 
eye on the camp and Paul Fraser's grave. 
There is no sign of Paul's grave, now the timbers having been burned 
and rotted away, perhaps just as well. His ghost has never objected to our 
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presence. As he was once described as "a gentleman of a gay and lively 
disposition," no doubt a l itt le diversion is welcome. Father A. G. Morice 
gives a rather different view of his character stating that Paul beat an 
employee at Kamloops so badly that he died. However Morice at the same 
time says that Paul was a son of Simon Fraser, that he joined the Hudson's 
Bay Company in 1828 and that he was killed in 1852, all of which statements 
are wrong. Paul Fraser was not and could not have been a son of Simon, he 
was with the North West Company and remained with the new Hudson's Bay 
Company on the joining of the companies in 1821, he was killed at Cam-
pement du Chevreuil in 1855. So perhaps he also did not beat Fallardeau to 
death in Kamloops. 
We witnessed the same "most singular" appearance of the morning 
mists as Palmer describes on the 19th of September, 1859. Our description of 
21 August, 1969 is as follows, " I n the morning the fog had moved and across 
the way were the famil iar snow patched peaks from Outram on the left to 
McLeod on the r ight with the white threads of water dropping to the valley. 
We dried things somewhat, put a plaque supplied by the Okanagan 
Historical Society, 'Hudson's Bay Company Trai l 1849-1860, Campement du 
Chevreuil,' on a tree and headed out across the open hills for the top of the 
divide. A stop for a last look across the void to Manson Ridge and Fools Pass 
and the jungle south of the Pass we were glad to be out of and the old famil iar 
open ridge of 1968 and the towering, now cloud wreathed, peaks of Outram 
and McLeod and we turned our backs on the Sowaqua for another year. As 
we did so the grey fog rolled in and pursued us to the summit. On the Interior 
side we stopped again to admire Palmer's 'pretty sequestered little lake,' 
the tentacles of the fog still reaching for us. It was pleasant to again follow 
the Trai l down the long green valley, along the ridge with the old blaze and 
the ancient trees and at the bottom to lunch in the Interior sunshine by a 
flowered meadow with its tiny r i l l , one of the many sources of Podunk 
Creek." 
Before leaving entirely the west side of the Cascades it might be well 
to note, in case anyone should be interested enough to consult the map, that 
Fools Pass is marked in entirely the wrong place on the Chilliwack Lake 
Sheet 92 H S.W., Second Status Edition. It is shown correctly on the old 4Q 
Hope-Princeton Sheet and wi l l again be so shown on revised maps. And this 
might be a good place to thankfully acknowledge the help and co-operation 
we have had from the Surveys and Mapping Branch in Victoria. 
Palmer afterwards came to the conclusion that the peak he saw from 
the summit bearing 64 degrees E. of S. was what we call Mt. Chopaka but 
with the advantage of modern maps it appears more likely that it was 
Lakeview Mt. in the Cathedrals, which is on the bearing he gives, is near the 
49th parallel and at 8,600 feet in elevation would be visible over the in-
tervening mountains. The "pretty sequestered little lake" is now named 
Palmer's Pond. Here in 1971 some of our Venturers were boot and bottom 
skiing on an adjacent snow field while others were swimming in the Pond. 
The lake lower down on the eastern side is named Jacobson Lake for Eric's 
father. 
The Lieut, speaks of striking the headwaters of the Tulameen 800 feet 
below the summit. Following our modern nomenclature it is the headwaters 
of Podunk Creek, and Podunk joins the Tulameen a short distance upstream 
from the next camping place, the Horseguards. It is remarkable that neither 
does Palmer's map show the branch now named as part of the main 
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Tulameen River nor does his journal mention it. Angus Macdonald, a 
veteran of the Trai l must have known it was there and should have known 
that A. C Anderson had come down it after crossing the divide by Snass 
Creek and the Punch Bowl in 1846. Canny Angus maybe was no for giving 
these newcomers too much information, all for free ye ken? 
Some accounts give the Brigade Trai l as a revision of Anderson's 
track of 1846. While Anderson's tr ip was undoubtedly the basis for the fur-
ther exploration which led to the location of the Trai l , actually his route and 
the Trai l touch only once between Hope and Tulameen, where they cross at 
the Horseguards. Anderson, f i rst white man over the mountains between the 
Fraser and the 49th parallel (perhaps between the Fraser and the Colum-
bia), travell ing in the snow in June could not be aware of the ancient Indian 
hunting road, Blackeye's Trai l , across the plateau in the bend of the 
Tulameen and he and his party slogged along by the canyon of the river. 
Very weary and without food, near present Tulameen, they met Blackeye 
who took them to his lodge on Otter Lake and gave them a welcome meal of 
"fresh carp." He told them about the cutoff over the plateau and later 
showed the way to Kamloops. 
The skeletons of fire-kil led trees still stand in parts of the Podunk 
valley. They are now white with age but some at least may be " the f i re 
blackened t runks" that Palmer saw. A brother officer of his, Lieut. Charles 
Wilson R.E., Secretary to the British Boundary Commission and then at 
headquarters near Chilliwack made this entry in his diary on the 30th of July 
1859, "One of Roche's men came in from the Skagit Valley beyond the 
Cascades and told us that a fearful f i re was raging there. He had great 
diff iculty in passing it. This also originated from an American camp f ire, 
which they had been too lazy to put out properly; I am rejoiced to think that 
nothing of this sort has occurred amongst our men." A bit later Wilson's own 
camp fire almost got away from him but one wonders if this f i re which 
started with the American Boundary Commission got as far north as the 
Podunk? A hundred years is a long time for a dead tree to stand even at the 
higher elevations and it may well be that one or more fires have swept 
through portions of the Podunk since 1859. 
The Horseguards remained fair ly well-known to Indians, cattlemen, 
woodsmen of the Similkameen-Tulameen country. The reader is again 
referred to Mr. Goodfellow's article in the 14th Okanagan Historical Report. 
Originally we gathered that the "Guards" was at the junction of the Podunk 
and the Tulameen but following Palmer, Bushby and Goodfellow, now 
realize that it is a short piece downstream. In 1967 Jack Scrivener, Hugh 
Barr, Jack Stocks and I were at the junction. In 1969 Eric, Hugh, Jack 
Scrivener and I camped thereon our last night of our first through-trip and 
in 1971 the twenty-nine of us in the outward brigade of that year found room 
and to spare on our f irst night out from Lodestone. We now feel that we know 
the ford and and the meadow across to which the horses were driven to feed. 
Remains to find out which of the several defiles the Trail went up to reach 
the plateau to the east, f ire and time having removed much or most of the 
evidence. 
On the 20th of September, 1859 the Colvile Brigade and its ac-
companying officials travelled from the Horseguards to Lodestone Lake. A 
jeep road now parallels and, sadly, in many places obliterates Blackeye's 
Trai l on the plateau and the cattle range there. It is interesting to note that 
Bushby makes Lodestone Lake some two miles long whereas Palmer says it 
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is half-a-mile in diameter. The Engineer Officer is understandably much 
more correct in his description. Last year (1971), we made our f irst camp by 
the Lake and some of our Venturers added to my grey hairs by swimming 
about in the middle of it. 
We hope some day to try to trace at least parts of the Trai l from 
Lodestone down Jackson Mountain to Campement des Femmes 
(Tulameen). May it be that roads and logging have not swallowed it a l l . And 
yet again see Mr. Goodfellow's article in the 14th Report. Thanks be that 
Podunk found someone, or was found by someone, able and wil l ing to put his 
knowledge on paper. 
Going back to Bushby's diary for the 20th and the bogging down of the 
mule. In 1968 Eric brought three horses to carry our outfit, a great easing 
ofour backs and a great addition of comforts in camp but a l imit ing factor to 
travel on the coast end where feed wasn't and jungle was. In crossing 
Matthew Creek above a beaver dam, one of them fell through the dead sticks 
and bits of grass covering the muck. A packed horse with four legs out of 
sight and belly resting on the mud is a most distressing sight and we had 
none of Angus Macdonald's Indians with us to get him out. As I remember 
we brought all three back so that Eric with Harvie's help must have got him 
out somehow. Hugh and I, the other members of the 1968 party, though 
wil l ing were not particularly useful on such occasions except perhaps as 
hitching posts for whichever animals were not in trouble. 
In 1967 with more or less modern maps only and with advice from 
Manny Squakin of Hedley, Forest Ranger Baker of Princeton and Eric 
Jacobson we probed the area of the Trail near Jacobson Lake, going in via 
Vuich Creek from the Tulameen River road. And we went in to the 
Horseguards area from Wells Lake on the Whipsaw to Coalmont jeep track. 
In 1968 we again went by Vuich Creek and got over the Cascade 
summit, across the Sowaqua and part way down that valley towards Fools 
Pass. By now we were getting older maps and old letters and journals from 
the Provincial Archives. 
In 1969 we started from the logging road up Peers Creek, went over 
Manson Ridge, up the Sowaqua valley to the corssing, over the Cascade 
summit, down the Podunk to the Horseguards area and up to Blackeye's 
Trai l on the Tulameen plateau from where we jeeped home via Lodestone. 
Cheam Contracting, logging up Peers Creek, were most co-operative in 
giving us a key to their gate. 
In 1970 we went up the Sowaqua Creek logging road, mostly on foot as 
the road was out of commission, and from it hiked into Fools Pass. Using the 
Pass as a base camp we fi l led in all the blanks where we had missed the 
Trail over Manson Ridge and up the Sowaqua to where there Trail enters the 
burn. 
As previously mentioned the 1971 Brigade numbered twenty-nine and 
went from Lodestone to Othello near Hope, and a lively and enjoyable t r ip it 
was. We carried a light shovel or two and anyone following would see no 
signs except our tracks and the ashes of our camp fires. We t ry to keep the 
Trai l as we found i t free of human debris. There were originally thir ty in the 
party but the morning we left Lodestone one of the Penticton boys was i l l . 
Some Forest Service men passing in their truck very kindly took him back to 
Coalmont where his dad picked him up. In f ive years exploration between 
Blackeye's Trai l and Peers Creek we have never seen a human being, aside 
from ourselves who sometimes hardly looked the part, so that it would be a 
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poor place to be if incapacitated. We used the four wheel drives to transport 
packs the f i rst few miles out from Lodestone and left the two of them out on 
the range. Courtesy of the Allisons, who run cattle there, they were back in 
Princeton ready for us when we returned from Hope by highway. 
Over the years, in addition to the plaque at Campement du Chevreuil, 
we have placed others, also supplied by the Okanagan Historical Society, on 
and near Manson Ridge including the summit of it and in the Cascade 
summit area. Some new blazing has been done and a bit of clearing and 
some flagging tape and small metal markers placed; all this only where we 
felt assured of the exact location of the Trai l . By the t ime this is in print our 
group and the Boy Scouts wi l l have made further assaults on the Trai l in 1972 
which we hope wil l result in more pieces of it being pinned down. 
From 1969 on, we have been begging the Provincial Departments of 
Recreation and Conservation, and Lands, Forests and Water Resources to 
protect and preserve this important bit of our history and a strip of the land, 
varied and most beautiful, along it. Still in the wi ld, it can be saved, if the 
will to do so is there. Only comparatively short sections of the later Dewdney 
Trail are left. The Engineer's roads up the Nicolum and Fraser are chopped 
to bits. Of the earlier Okanagan Brigade Trail only fragments are left. Only 
on this one can we walk for days in the footsteps of history, breathe the air 
and drink the waters of the wilderness. 
From 1811 to and including 1847 the traff ic of the Interior to the coast 
went by the Okanagan Brigade Trail and the Columbia River. In 1846 the 
settlement of the Oregon Boundary gave everything south of the 49th 
parallel to the United States. Wars with the Indians soon broke out in their 
terr i tory and though the treaty had guaranteed free navigation on the 
Columbia to the Hudson's Bay Company it became obvious that the 
American officials had no intention of honouring it. A way to the coast in 
British terr i tory had to be found. The very f irst way explored was An-
derson's route out by Lillooet and the Harrison in 1846 and then his return 
route by Hope-Nicolum-Sumallo-Skagit-Snass-Tulameen. This latter one 
with the incorporation of Blackeye's Trai l would probably have been the 
Company's best choice but the deep snow he found on the summit in June 
bothered the officials. They probably did not then realize how quickly it 
could go at these elevations. Also the fur traders were ever loath to leave the 
water and i twas thought from head of navigation on the Fraser there must 
be some reasonable way to make a trai l inland. So in 1847, when it was 
evident that the Columbia route could not be used again, Fort Yale was built 
and a trai l called the Douglas Portage hacked out to Spuzzum. Anderson 
traced a way from the Interior by the Coldwater-Spius Creek-Uztlius Creek-
Anderson River-Kequeloose route to Spuzzum. 
The outward Brigades of 1848 from New Caledonia (Ft. St. James 
region) and from Fort Colvile joined that of Thompson's at Kamloops and 
the combined Brigades of some 400 horses and 50 men set out for Yale. It was 
a terrible tr ip, part icularly on their return when many horses and twenty-
five or more pieces of goods were lost. It convinced the Company officials 
that this route would not do. Here is Henry Peers' description of what hap-
pened before they even got away from the Fraser, starting after they 
reached Yale by water from Fort Langley on the 24th of July 1848. "We 
remained here until the 2nd of August during which t ime half the goods were 
being carried over the river portage by eighty Indians in three or four trips 
and the remainder sent across Douglas' portage in four trips of some thirty-
five horses." 
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And after they all arrived at Spuzzum Creek his account goes on, 
"Remained at this encampment three days crossing baggage and horses 
etc. Found all the goods correct (Peers evidently was in charge of the goods) 
and started on the 6th at 3 p.m. with some 500 and upwards pieces of goods in 
fifteen brigades each having eighteen and some a greater number of horses 
to two men. We encamped at the foot of the big hill where the road leaves 
Fraser River, many of the brigades only arr iv ing when pitch dark and 
consequently great confusion from horses straying with their loads and so 
for th ; several fell down a steep hill on nearing the encampment from 
weakness, threw their loads and a bale was swept off in the river before it 
could be seized and one animal kil led. Deynette slept here to take care of the 
aforesaid pieces. 7 Aug. - Rainy weather. This morning Jacob Ballenden was 
found dead near the encampment with his gun discharged, shot thru the 
heart; i t is supposed he committed suicide; the day was spent in collecting 
strayed horses with their loads and all found but six pieces and another horse 
kil led. A war party of the Chute Indians against those of Anderson's River 
passed the camp and created some little a larm. Weather cold and showery, 
interred the deceased, Pere Nobili saying the funeral service. Nothing I may 
say for the horses to feed on. " And this was only the beginning. 
Peers must have started on the location of a new trai l r ight after he 
arrived at Kamloops with the Brigade, probably on the instructions of Chief 
Trader Donald Manson the officer in charge of New Caledonia and the senior 
officer of the combined Brigade. In any case he soon received confirming 
orders from Douglas to recheck Anderson's track of 1846 and to build a depot 
at Hope; these instructions probably came through J. M. Yale the officer in 
charge at Fort Langley. 
Following are two letters from Chief Factor James Douglas writ ten in 
October 1848 to John Tod in charge at Kamloops and to J. M. Yale in charge 
at Langley and one from Douglas in 1850 to A. C Anderson in charge at 
Colvile, as copied in Howay's "The Raison D'Etre of Forts Yale and Hope." 
They tell a lot about the start of our Brigade Tra i l . 
Fort Langley, 30th October, 1848 
James AA. Yale, Esq. 
Dear Sir:— 
Having conferred with you very fully on the plans contemplated for the coming 
year, both as respects the general arrangements of the business and the special 
arrangements connected with the communication to the Interior, I wi l l in this note 
merely give a general summary of these, as a memorandum for mutual reference. 
Mr. Peers having been detached by Mr. Manson from the establishment under 
his command to survey and open a new route for the brigade to Thompson's River, in 
consequence of the road by Kequeloose being considered in many respects inconvenient 
and dangerous, we have determined on carrying Mr. Manson's views as soon as 
possible into effect by employing Mr. Peers during the approaching winter and spring 
in opening the road he lately explored, which appears by his chart to pass successively 
through the valleys of the Quequealla, Peers, and the So-au-qua Rivers, f rom the latter 
stream into the valley of the Shemilkomeen and from thence through the Plain country 
to Thompson's River. For the execution of that important service you wi l l have Mr. 
Peers and ten men, who are to be despatched as soon as the necessary arrangements 
can be made, to select a convenient spot near the mouth of the Quequealla for a small 
establishment surrounded with stockades to consist of a dwelling house and two stores, 
which wi l l be requisite for the accommodation of the Brigades passing and repassing to 
the Interior. It is not expected that the establishment wil l be completed during the 
present winter, as the labour of opening the road and levelling it with the spade wil l be 
severe and occupy much t ime. I would therefore recommend that our own men, and as 
many Indians as can be induced to assist, should be employed upon the road, whenever 
the services of the former can be spared f rom the duties of the establishment; and the 
latter may be engaged to commence operations as soon as Mr. Peers reaches the 
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Quequealla. The road is after all the main object and we trust it wi l l be completely 
opened by the time the snow is sufficiently melted next summer to permit the passage 
of the Brigade, which will probably occur about the beginning of the month of July. 
Mr. Peers wi l l endeavour to communicate during the winter or spring with the 
officer in charge of Fort Kamloops—in order that he may be made acquainted with our 
plans—the progress made in opening the road, and have an opportunity of co-operating 
from the other side of the range of mountains and of furnishing every assistance in his 
power to advance that important object. I have now writ ten Mr. Tod to send an Indian 
guide to meet Mr. Peers on the So-au-qua, and to conduct him from thence by the best 
route into the Shimilkameen Valley, a part of the road which is better known to the 
Shooshwaps, than to the Indians of Fraser's River. As soon as the road is finished Mr. 
Peers wi l l proceed with two or three men to meet the Brigade in order to conduct it to 
the Banks of the Fraser's River. The Interior Outfits wi l l be sent f rom Fort Victoria in 
the spring and may be forwarded in whole or in part to the establishment at the 
Quequealla, provided the Indians in that neighbourhood evince no unfriendliness of 
disposition, and you think the goods may be left there without any risk, on the contrary 
let every thing remain in store here until the arr ival of the Brigade. Were it in our 
power to forward the entire outfit to the establishment above, it would be a great saving 
of t ime to the Interior Brigade, but while duly estimating the importance of the object, 
we must not overlook the more important consideration of preventing difficulties with 
the Indians—which more than any other cause are likely to proceed from a rash con-
fidence in their honesty and forbearance. I therefore advise you to be very cautious and 
not to excite their cupidity by leaving too much in their power. 
With respect to the general business of the Post I've nothing to suggest or 
recommend, by way of amelioration on the system which is now in successful 
operation. 
From the present state of the foreign market and the quantity of salt fish on hand, 
I do not think that we wil l be able to export with advantage more than 1,000 barrels of 
salmon next year, and you wil l shape your arrangements accordingly. 
With best wishes, 
Yours truly, 
James Douglas. 
Fort Langley, 30th Oct., 1848. 
John Tod, Esq. 
Dear Sir: — 
Having met Mr. Peers on the Cowlitz Portage, I receive your letter of the 25th 
Aug., which wi l l meet with due attention hereafter, on my return to Fort Vancouver, 
and your various demands for assistance be complied with as far as our means permit. 
My object in addressing you from this place chiefly is to put you in possession of our 
views and the plan we have in contemplation with respect to the communication with 
the Interior. In consequence of the very unfavourable report we have received from 
Messrs. Manson and Anderson of their last summer's route we have come to the 
determination of opening a new road recommended by Mr . Peers after a very careful 
survey. Leaving Fraser's River it follows successively the valleys of the Quequealla, 
Peers, and the Soaqua Rivers, from thence the crossing of the dividing ridge into the 
Similkameen Valley, where it falls upon Mr. Anderson's track of 1846 and follows it to 
Thompson's River. Mr . Peers wi l l be despatched with ten men in a few days hence to 
commence operations at the mouth of the Quequealla, where we intend to establish a 
small Post for the convenience of parties passing to and from Thompson's River and at 
the same time he wi l l proceed in opening the road with the assistance of all the Indians 
that can be mustered, and we hope to have it made as far as the snowy region before the 
winter sets in. The more elevated parts must be left until the disappearance of the snow 
in the spring and the f irst weeks of summer when I trust this important undertaking wil l 
be completed. This road wil l not be accessible for horses before the beginning of July 
and can only be considered in the light of a temporary expedient for the transport of the 
Interior Outfits until our posts are withdrawn from the Columbia, and were it not for the 
extreme reluctance of Mr. Manson to continue the route of last summer we would not 
have gone to the expense of opening a new Road which in many respects wil l be found 
exceedingly inconvenient. We have directed Mr . Peers to use every exertion to com-
municate with you, either my means of Indians or otherwise, in order that you may co-
operate in the important service on which he is now employed and give him every 
assistance in your power. He has instructions to apply to you for guides and such other 
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aids as he may stand in need of and I have most earnestly to request a compliance with 
his demands. 
He is particularly desirous that Blackeye's son, the I ndian who accompanied him 
a part of the way on his late journey to this place and left him at the head of the Soaqua, 
should be sent to meet him at that point, as without such assistance he wi l l not be able to 
find his way into the Similkameen Valley, by the proper route, with that Indian you wil l 
please despatch Montigny and as many whites and Indians as you can muster to open 
the road from the plains of the Similkameen to the Soaqua Valley following the line of 
road Mr. Peers pointed out to Montigny as being the best adapted for horse-transport, 
as early in spring as the snow wil l admit ; an arrangement which wil l greatly expedite 
the work and enable us to complete it in t ime for the brigade of 1849. Leaving all these 
matters in your hands and trusting that you wil l suggest the ways and means of 
carrying them most rapidly into effect 
I remain, 
Yours truly, 
James Douglas. 
Private. Fort Victoria 
18th March, 1850 
Ans. 30th Apr i l . 
A. C. Anderson, Esqre. 
My dear Sir: — 
I give this a chance, by a conveyance, intended to test the Fort Hope road, at this 
season, with the view of making use of it hereafter for the Express; there being so many 
hinderances by the Columbia, that it is highly desirable to have another string to our 
bow, to use as occasion may require. Our present intention is to despatch a packet from 
this place, on or before the 19th Proximo which Yale wil l forward as soon as possible 
after it reaches Fort Langley, and should it arr ive at Colvile in t ime to catch the Ex-
press from Vancouver, we may consider the question settled to our entire satisfaction, 
as the next attempt wil l probably succeed better than the present. The greatest dif-
ficulty wil l be the transport of the Paper Trunk, with passengers, baggage and the 
provisions required for the large parties which sometimes go out in Spring; but after a 
few journeys to and fro, even that diff iculty wil l cease to be regarded with dismay. 
The brigades are to meet at Thompson's River this Spring about the usual date, 
and if you are not there with the Colvile people in time Manson is at liberty to go on to 
Langley without you. He was altogether too late last year for the business of New 
Caledonia. We have taken measures to prevent the like occurrences this season by 
authorizing him to proceed from Thompson's River with or without the Colvile people. I 
should infinitely prefer your travell ing in Company, but if that cannot be accomplished 
without inconvenience, why there is nothing in the character of the road or state of the 
Indians to hinder the march of the Interior Brigades to the Depot in separate divisions. 
There is a strong impression on my mind, that the mountains between the Horseguard 
and Fort Hope, wi l l be found impassable for horses, until the snow is nearly all gone, 
though many experienced persons are of a different opinion and suppose the snow wi l l 
be compact enough to support loaded horses. If not we shall be in a manner forced to 
resort to the Kequeloose road, for the outcoming Brigade; as the final alternative to 
establish a Depot for the interior at Fort Hope, which the Brigades may always manage 
to reach by the 10th and leave by the 25th of July, a season sufficiently early for their 
return in good time. The reasons for and against these plans wi l l occur to your own 
mind, except perhaps the present scarcity of men and diff iculty of procuring recruits, 
to perform the transport f rom Langley—and other indispensable Depot work which is 
now done by the Interior men. I think that difficulty wi l l prove fatal to any attempt to 
relieve the interior of any part of the transport work, without taking into consideration 
the heavy expense it wil l bring upon the trade, in maintaining an extra number of men 
to attend to it. 
Enough on that subject for the present, let us turn to something else. The winter 
has been rather more severe than usual in this quarter; but we are now making rapid 
strides towards a more genial season. The California excitement continues as strong as 
ever, in this quarter, to the great injury of the country. The benefit derived from the 
gold discovery is confined to the few, the detriment to the mil l ion. A great part of the 
city of San Francisco was lately destroyed by f i re and the city of Sacramento was laid 
waste by water, the site being below the high water level of the River. A scarcity was 
apprehended in that country but provisions are now abundant and cheap. 
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Her Majesty's Sloop " D r i v e r " arr ived here on the 11th inst. with His Excellency 
Richard Blanshard, Esqre., Governor of Vancouver Island, on board. N\r. Blanshard 
has neither Secretary nor Troops, being accompanied by a single body servant. I have 
not had t ime to become much acquainted, but I may say that his quiet gentlemanly 
manner is prepossessing. 
He has not yet entered upon his Executive duties, further than reading his 
Commission to the assembled states of the Colony. Capt. Grant is still the only colonist 
upon the Island. Dodd, Sangster, and other parties in the Company's service, wish to 
become settlers; but are scared at the high priced charged for land say one pound 
Sterling per acre. 
James Douglas. 
Contrary to Douglas' hopes the new Trai l was not ready for the out-
ward Brigades of 1849 but when it came time for them to return to the In-
terior they cut their way through by it ready or not. And tough as Manson 
Ridge was the Brigade Trail over it was used until the gold rush brought the 
burst of newer routes built by the government and paid for out of gold rather 
than furs. It seems that the Trai l , and part icularly parts of it, saw some use 
by prospectors, trappers, hunters, t imber cruisers and so on, well into this 
century. 
We have not yet discovered why and how Peers located the Trai l by 
Manson Ridge and the Sowaqua and Podunk Creeks rather than by An-
derson's track along the Nicolum and so on. Nor have we found out whether 
or not they succeeded in crossing horses on the snow in March; a rather wild 
tr ip if possible at all I would think. 
It is interesting to note that for the f i rst few years the Okanagan Trail 
as far as Kamloops was stil l in use. The furs from Colvile went north and the 
goods south. As the new Brigade Trail to Hope became more fami l iar the 
Colvile Brigades went up and down the Similkameen to join it at Tulameen. 
A large storehouse or cache was apparently built at Tulameen (Campement 
des Femmes) for the transfer of goods between Brigades. See B.C. 
Historical Quarterly, Vol. 2, 1938, Mr. Holmes. 
Several years ago I asked the Surveys and Mapping Branch why they 
did not publish more maps like the old 4Q Hope-Princeton Sheet with the old 
trails shown. They said no more like that ever, because people think that 
there is a well-beaton path and go out and get lost and then blame us. So 
perhaps a word of WARN I NG is in place here. The Brigade Trai l as of now is 
not marked, except in places. It has taken us five years of study and ex-
ploration to become confident that we can follow it safely. The Sowaqua 
valley is a long way from help of any k ind; approach with CAUTION. 
If you believe this Trai l is worth saving please let your MLA know and 
also the Honourable Ministers of Recreation and Conservation and of Lands, 
Forests and Water Resources. 
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NOOTKA SHELL MONEY 
By ERIC D. SISMEY 
In prehistory a string of money shells, a fathom long, about forty 
shells, was often exchanged for a slave. 
Dentalium is the scientific name for these small white shells which the 
Nootka Indians called "Shell Money." They look like tiny white tusks, an 
inch or two long. They are attached to underwater rocks in certain places on 
the west coast of Vancouver Island. 
Money beads were hard to get and were always scarce. The shells 
were gathered at low tide, only when the sea was calm, with the aid of an 
ingenious tool that resembled a broom with about a score of sharp wooden 
slats at the end of a slim pole, ten or more feet long. The slats were held close 
together by a sliding cedar bark ring. Nootka fishermen paddled slowly over 
a known shell-bed where the broom-like device was let down. As it was 
lowered water pressure forced the ring away allowing the slats to spread. 
Then the tool was carefully pushed down to where it impaled any shells 
within reach, pulling them loose. When the device was raised water forced 
the ring back in place bringing the slats together and securing the catch. 
Shell Money fishing was a slow and tedious job. Fishermen could not 
see whether there were shells or if the rock was clean. Sometimes they 
fished all day taking only two or three but on a lucky day the take would 
sometimes be large enough to begin lucrative trade with east coast island or 
mainland Indians. 
Almost without exception shell money beads, spaced between large 
glass beads, were strung into necklaces. And since nobody fishes for Den-
tal im now, shell money necklaces are eagerly sought by collectors. Strings 
formerly owned by Southern Okanagan Indians are now in private hands. I 
know where most of them are, I have photographed several. But that is all 
th^t I can do since, t ry as I w i l l , I cannot f ind one for myself. 
Necklace of dentalium shells. Strung in pairs between large transparent 
deep blue Hudson's Bay Company trade beads. These "Shell Money" beads 
are about one inch and a auarter long. The beads are not quite half an 
inch. Collected on the Penticton Indian reserve on Okanagan Lake, B.C. 
Eric Sismey photo 
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KEREMEOS, A HISTORY 
By ALBERTA PARSONS and BARBARA LAWRENCE 
The earliest journey by white men in Similkameen recorded was made 
by Alexander Ross in 1813. Ross was a clerk in the employ of John Jacob 
Astor's Pacific Fur Company. He had set out on December 20th, 1812 to visit 
in Kamloops, arr iving there on the last day of the year 1813. In his narrative 
he told of hardships and of one day descending into a valley where he found 
an encampment of Indians from whom he procured food for himself and 
horses, then went on to say he followed the Sa-milk-a-meigh river on to 
Ikinackena at the forks, reaching home on the 24th of January. Another 
journey recorded in 1826 by Archibald MacDonald where he took a more 
westerly course after leaving Nicola Lake and came to Schimilicameach 
near the present town of Princeton, and then followed this river eastward. 
After the agreement on the boundary line (between U.S.A. and 
Canada) in 1846 it was decided to move the Hudson's Bay Company trade 
goods from Fort Okanogan on the Columbia. Two trading posts were 
established, one at Keremeos on property later occupied by Frank Richter. 
Both posts were situated on the Hope-Kootenay (known as the Dewdney 
Trai l) which was the route used for driving cattle by many settlers in this 
country after they became established in the cattle industry. 
The Dewdney Trail was made on Canadian terr i tory to avoid con-
tinued trouble with the Indians and outlaws south of the border who waylaid, 
and often murdered, miners travell ing through the country. In their am-
bitious dreams, men of the day saw the trai l f rom Hope to the Kootenays as 
crossing the Rockies and meeting at Edmonton, a similar road which was 
built westward across the Canadian Provinces. 
The advent of the Hudson's Bay Company to the Similkameen country 
dates from 1860, prior to that t ime the area had been served from Fort 
Okanogan in the American terr i tory. When Robert (Bobby) Stevenson 
visited Fort Okanogan on June 17th, 1860, he found a great number of Indians 
at the fort who were assisting the factor, Francois Deschiquette, to pack up 
goods in preparation to moving to the post at Cawston where earlier in the 
year it had been decided to establish a farm and trading center. The factor in 
charge of this new post was instructed to build a log hut or two, cultivate a 
few acres of land to plant oats, potatoes and vegetables. The establishment 
was located on the bank of Brown Creek where the Cawston store stands 
today. Deschiquette was ill when he arr ived at the company's station on the 
Similkameen and therefore was unable to help choose the site for the trading 
post. The days of the company in this location was short lived as the Indians, 
who were the customers, objected and it consequently was moved to the 
Keremeos site. 
Keremeos: an Indian name has many erroneous translations. The 
Indians say it means "water or stream running through an open f la t . " In the 
year book of B.C. 1897, R. E. Gosnell says of Keremeos Indians, "an Indian 
tribe of the Southern Interior, the only Indian who who sounds the letter 'R. ' 
Keremeos means literally 'cut in two by a stream of water ' . " Keremeos has 
its own unique natural landmark which is very famous. On the imposing 
rocky mountain to the south of the valley are three long shale slides which 
form a distinct " K . " 
The site of the Hudson's Bay post was then on the Upper Bench on 
what was to become the property of W. H. Armstrong. It is, however, more 
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Palace Feed and Livery Stable, Upper Keremeos. Photo before about 1906. 
Photo copy by E. D. Sismey 
diff icult to pin-point the move from the Cawston site to the Keremeos site. 
John Carmichael Haynes, in a letter dated October 19, 1861, refers to en-
closed samples of wheat and oats grown at Keremeos by Mr. Francois 
Deschiquette, the officer in charge of the Hudson's Bay Company station. In 
a later letter, dated October 17, 1863, he deals with an assault by Indians 
upon Roderick McLean of the Hudson's Bay Company station at Keremeos. 
Deschiquette was shot to death in a quarrel with Frank Pato in September, 
1862. His grave is on the north side of Blind Creek where the Similkameen-
Fairview road winds up the hil l . The generally accepted date for the transfer 
is 1864. The venture was never too successful and in 1872 was abandoned. 
John Tait, who was then in charge, was transferred to Kamloops along with 
the stock and goods. The property sold to Messrs. Barrington-Price and 
Nicholson in 1885 who eventually sold it to John H. Coulthard of Victoria. 
With the advent of the Hudson's Bay Company Station into the 
Similkameen, settlers and homesteaders followed. Among the names of 
these early pioneers were men who would become leaders in the valley and 
owners of large cattle and fru i t ranches: Francis Xavier Richter, Manuel 
Barcelo, Barrington-Price, Francis Suprenant (Surprise), Henry Nicholson, 
R. L. Cawston, W. Lowe, Thomas Daly, to name a few. Francis Xavier 
Richter was first to file a claim on a pre-emption of 320 acres adjoining the 
post and was put in charge of the stock for the Hudson's Bay Company post. 
He continued to help at the post as long as it was in operation as well as 
working on his own ranch. During the winter, part of his work at the post 
included trading with, and collecting furs f rom, the Indians. The butter 
made on his ranch was the f irst produced in the area. He made the tubs for 
the butter of cottonwood, bound with willow hoops. Each tub large enough to 
hold 50 pounds of butter which he sold to the Company for one dollar a pound. 
One story handed down in the Richter family is that there was a severe earth 
tremor that split open the ground on this farm from which Mr. Richter had to 
rescue his small pigs. 
Francis Suprenant did extensive farming on the bench land above the 
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town of Keremeos where he raised fine horses, grain and many hogs. He too 
owned land close to the Hudson's Bay Company post but later moved to this 
bench land where he did a greater variety of farming, including raising 
wheat and oats. The wheat was threshed by using horses which would walk 
around and around in a depression in the ground. The grain would be thrown 
into the air and the wind would carry the chaff and small bits of straw away. 
They also smoked and salted their pork which sold for 25 cents a pound. 
Manuel Barcelo, a dapper figure on horseback, farmed when he f i rst 
came to the valley then later started a grist mi l l . After selling this he had a 
stopping house in Upper Keremeos and a ranch close to what was to be 
Olalla. 
Manuel Barcelo was responsible for the f i rst grist mil l which was 
similar to a very large coffee mi l l . Barrington-Price and Henry Nicholson, 
who had come into the valley in 1872, leased the old Hudson's Bay property 
as a stock ranch in 1873, bought the mil l property and had grist mil l stones 
brought in from Oregon. The mil l transferred with the property when it was 
sold in 1885 to J. H. Coulthard and remained in active use until 1896. 
In 1886 the Federal government set aside parcels of land as reserves to 
be used by the Indians in this area. Barrington-Price turned over a portion of 
his land at Blind Creek to be used for the same purpose. These reserves are 
still owned and farmed by the children and grandchildren of the families 
which were here when the whitemen arr ived. 
In a country where a horse was as indispensable to a man as his legs, 
horse racing was a natural occurrence. Racing between the natives' and 
settlers' horses was always an excuse for a celebration. What a picturesque 
appearance the crowd of Indians made in their many coloured blankets, 
bedecked trappings and ornamental head gear as they thoroughly enjoyed 
the sport. They were keen judges of horseflesh, as the whiteman often found 
when they matched some "Groppie or Calico" cayuse against some ran-
cher's horse. 
Among these picturesque Indians are names such as Qualtier, 
Ashnola, Clokin, Alex, Terbasket, Cease, Edwards, Snehumption who are 
some of the ancestors of today's native people. 
This Similkameen valley is steeped in Indian lore, numbers of rock 
paintings, art i facts, Indian legends which testify to the natural artistic 
abil i ty of this Interior Salish tr ibe. 
The last Potlatch held in this valley was in 1894 on the Alex Cease 
property, 4 miles west of the present town of Keremeos. The celebration was 
to honour and renovate the grave of Old Alex Cease. Indians from miles 
around came to the potlatch. The local Indians were the hosts and provided 
the food; beef and deer were butchered; the liquid refreshments came from 
Fairview in casks. This party lasted for days and when it was t ime to leave 
the hosts presented the visitors with their blankets, horse equipment, 
beadwork and other gifts. In turn the visitors presented the hosts with their 
blankets, horse equipment, beadwork, etc. 
Mrs. Mati lda Robinson, daughter of John Ashnola, tells of the old days 
when the settlers f irst came to the valley, and how the whitemen taught the 
Indians how to farm and use farm equipment. In her own words, quote: 
"Everyone in this valley of Similkameen learned about this from the 
whitemen and were all well off, were never in need and all were content with 
the whiteman. They were happy to learn to live the way they were taught by 
the whi teman," unquote. 
KEREMEOS, A HISTORY 53 
The pack train was an art in the vital lifeline of transportation of these 
early days. The endurance of the well trained pack animals and the sure 
knowledge of the packer in the proper padding and balance of the pack were 
a must if the load was to reach its destination in good condition. The pack 
train usually consisted of 12 to 18 horses. There were no pack saddles, just a 
rawhide sack fil led with bunch grass, deer hair or straw, this was called an 
aparajoe. Atop this the freight covered with canvas and lashed on with the 
diamond hitch. These packs could consist of stoves for the home; machinery 
which would be taken apart and assembled at its destination; and even 
wagons. The packs had to be removed every night on the long journey f rom 
Hope. Usually five or six men would accompany these pack trains. 
In the early days the use of oxen was not uncommon and one may stil l 
f ind discarded oxen yokes. These animals were used for farm work and 
would pull wagons with solid wooden wheels which had been sawn from pine 
trees. 
Good farming conditions prevailed throughout the valley and as the 
word soon spread an influx of newcomers arrived from all parts of the world. 
The f irst building in the townsite of what was to be known as Upper 
Keremeos was a stopping house which served as a hub for travellers going 
North, East, South and West, operated by Manuel Barcelo. The community 
grew from this nucleus to a thriving little village of two Stopping Houses run 
by Messrs. Barcelo and G. Kirby, Kirby's Store, McCurdy's Butcher Shop, a 
school, a post office and three houses. This was Upper Keremeos in 1899 to 
1905. In 1904 the Kirby store burned and families started moving to various 
other parts of the valley. A cement foundation and a lone apricot tree, 
planted in 1901 on a dry slope, are mute evidence of this once historical l itt le 
vil lage. As this community faded into history, Keremeos Centre, located 
about one-half mile below Upper Keremeos, slowly emerged. 
This new little community was soon very busy erecting buildings to 
carry on its business which was so vital to its livelihood. Among the new 
buildings were two Chinese laundries owned and operated by Jin Kee and 
Woo Lung. The former also operated a store in conjunction with his laundry. 
The very well constructed jail which presently serves as the Municipal 
Office was moved from this new community. Also built was Bromley's 
Blacksmith Shop, community hall, two hotels, Coleman's Drug Store, F. X. 
Richter company store, two warehouses, a l ivery barn which served the 
immediate community and the outlying districts, three cottages, and last 
but not least a house of ill-repute. On the end of the bench where this town 
stood were eight or ten Indian graves, the only marker remaining is on the 
grave of Johnny Chuchuaskin, Indian Chief. In a 1909 issue of the Keremeos 
Chronicle an ad. reads as follows: "When in Keremeos stop at the Central 
Hotel. Special attention to commercial men, tourists and land seekers. 
Headquarters for all Stage Routes, Livery Stable in connection. Good table. 
Large, airy and comfortable rooms. Free bus to and from all trains. Office of 
the B.C. Fruit Land Company. Proprietors Tweddle and Elmhirs t . " 
In the year 1897 a home was constructed on the property of F. X. 
Richter, below the Keremeos Centre townsite. This was considered at that 
time to be one of the valley's most outstanding residences. This home con-
sisted of three storeys, a tower, and three fireplaces, the ti le for these came 
from around Cape Horn. The grounds were beautifully landscaped, some of 
the trees are stil l standing. Many a weary traveller enjoyed the pleasant 
atmosphere and kind hospitality prevalent in this home. 
54 KEREMEOS, A HISTORY 
The development of the Village of Keremeos coincided with the ac-
tivities of the B.C. Land Company and the Great Northern Railway. J. J. 
Armstrong, manager of the Keremeos Land Company and in charge of the 
office, had a full page ad. in a 1908 issue of the Keremeos Trumpet which 
read: "Shut in by the mountains and only to be reached by stage, the valley 
was not known. Now the Railway is completed to Keremeos and they are 
busy grading on to the coast. When completed this wi l l place the valley 
within 185 miles of Vancouver. We laid out a townsite of Keremeos and 
surrounding land in three, five and ten acre lots. A complete system of 
irr igation is under construction and is expected to be completed this fa l l . 
Now is the t ime to come and get a piece of this property, while it is going at 
the present price, for when the water is running on the ground it wi l l double 
in value. Home seekers or excursionists from the East have a choice of 
routes to Keremeos. The Great Northern Railway which taps the Prairie 
Provinces at numerous points, furnish a quick, comfortable, convenient 
means of reaching the Similkameen at rates the same as to corresponding 
points on the C.P.R. Our excursionists may come as far as Midway over the 
Crows Nest Branch of the C.P.R. and the remaining ninety miles over the 
Great Northern. Three acre lots ready for planting $300. per acre. 8 and 10 
acre lots $200. per acre, one-third cash, balance in 3 payments at 7 per cent. 
Prices of Town Lots $250. each. Further out $200. and $100. Half cash. 
Balance in one year at 7 per cent." The irr igation ditch that this land com-
pany speaks of was started in 1905 and brought water to the valley from the 
Ashnola Creek. Among the people taking up this new venture, frui t growing, 
were Messrs. Ditmars, Morrison, Armstrong and Richter, to name a very 
few. To cover this part of the history of the Similkameen would be a book 
unto itself. 
After it became known that a branch of the Great Northern was 
destined to come into the valley, and coupled with the fact that the water 
supply was not too secure, the residents of Keremeos Centre decided to go to 
the railway. The late W. H. Armstrong, of the f i rm of Armstrong, Morrison 
and Company, had purchased the large holding of J. L. Coulthard in 1906. 
The Keremeos Land Company was formed and the present town site sur-
veyed on what was then known as Coulthard's Meadow. In the same year 
George Kirby moved his hotel from Upper Keremeos to the site where it now 
stands. D. J. Innis also moved his l ivery barn to the new site and in later 
years operated the Shell Service Station at the same location. He built his 
home next to the livery barn to which he brought his bride in 1906. The maple 
tree still stands which afforded shade for the new home many years ago. 
Sam McCurdy also moved his butcher business from Upper Town to a new 
building on Main Street. 
The long-awaited arr ival of the Great Northern train took place in 1907 
amidst great celebration. 
The first bank in Keremeos was one of a few branches of the Eastern 
Townships Band which conducted business for a short while in the province. 
It later moved to an office belonging to the Keremeos Land Company and 
was eventually absorbed by the Canadian Bank of Commerce which was 
located at its present site. The late R. H. Carmichael was the manager of the 
bank at the t ime of amalgamation and for some t ime after. The Bank of 
Montreal also operated for a short t ime in the early twenties. 
The mail was picked up at the wharf in Penticton by Joe Marcel and 
brought via Horn Lake to Keremeos by horse and buggy. The official can-
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cellation stamp of the Keremeos Post Office has the unique distinction of 
having been used in three separate towns within four miles of the present 
townsite. Mr. Kirby was the f irst Postmaster in the new town, previously he 
had been Postmaster in Upper Keremeos. 
The first public school in this new town of Keremeos was constructed 
on the hill above the town in 1908 when two main classrooms were built. One 
of these would have been sufficient for the requirements at the t ime but 
foresight wisely provided for the requirements of the not too distant future. 
The archives record that the earliest school in this valley was built at 
Similkameen in July 1891, at a cost of $900. Mr. Thomas Daly was the f irst 
secretary. Mr. Donald McGil lverrey was engaged as teacher at a salary of 
$60 per month and in 1892 and 1893 the pupil enrollment was 21 boys and 7 
girls. 
Many are the stories of the beloved Father Pat, an Anglican priest, 
who, though he lived in Rossland, ministered to the entire border country. 
Beloved by all, he is remembered in these parts reading while riding his 
white pony as he jogged along from place to place. Mention must also be 
made of Father Pandosy of Kelowna who ministered to the needs of the 
Roman Catholic population. In 1920 St. John the Divine Anglican Church was 
dedicated by Rev. Cleland. Rev. Leonard Morrant was the resident vicar. In 
1906 the first resident clergyman, Rev. A. H. Cameron, a Presbyterian 
Minister, came to Keremeos. The church on the hill was dedicated in 1908. 
Rev. Hibbertof of the Methodist Church was here for a short t ime and also 
held services in this church. 
The first telephone office was run in conjunction with the post office. 
In 1920 the B.C. Telephone Co. purchased the business f rom the B.C. 
Government. The personal services rendered which were much appreciated 
by the subscriber are now but a memory owing to the event of automation. 
The first store in this area was owned by J. R. Shaw. One general store 
was owned by Mr. T. W. Coleman and later operated by his son, L. S. 
Coleman. Another well-known general merchant of this era was G. G. Kelar 
Barcello Hotel — Upper Keremeos. Photo taken before 1906. 
Photo copy by E. D. Sismey 
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who came from High River, Alberta in 1908. Ezra Mil ls, who came to the 
valley in 1906, owned a store at the foot of Town Hil l . A t r i a l was held in this 
building in 1919 after the Jenson Brothers and two Indians were caught in the 
act of stealing cattle from a rancher's corral. They were tied to a hitching 
post until the police were notified. Two lawyers came from the coast for 
defence. The brothers were given two years, and the Indians sentenced tc 
five years. One died in jai l . Present local residents attended this t r ia l . In 1919 
the B.C. Growers used the Mills building as a packing and warehouse for 
f ru i t and tomatoes. It was later moved to Main Street and operated by its 
owner as a general store. The Town Hall occupied the upper floor of the 
Armstrong business premises, known as the "B ig Store." The Town Hall had 
the distinction of being the setting for a performance by the Indian poetess, 
Pauline Johnson. 
Transportation of yesteryear encompasses many interesting feats. 
Hazardous conditions prevailed to deter the traveller. Transportation was 
slow and tedious and between stopping places many hours were spent on the 
road. Mr. D. Gillespie of the Flier Stage in 1909 gives the schedule as follows: 
"Leaves Keremeos Daily, except Sunday, at noon, arrives at Hedley at 3 
p.m. Leaves Hedley daily, except Sunday, at 8 a.m., arrives at Keremeos at 
11 a.m. Only through connecting stage between Penticton, Keremeos, 
Hedley and Princeton." Keremeos Hedley Mail Stage, Proprietor D. J. 
Innis, "Leaves Keremeos daily, except Sunday, at 1 p.m.; connecting with 
all stages East and West, arrives in Hedley at 5 p.m. Leaves Hedley daily, 
except Sunday, at 8 a.m., arrives in Keremeos at 11 a .m. " S. L. Smith was a 
driver on this stage. The third stage operated by W. E. Welby between 
Keremeos and Penticton "Leaves Keremeos for Penticton on Mondays, 
Wednesdays and Fridays at noon. Leaves Penticton on Tuesdays, Thursdays 
and Saturdays at6 a.m., arr iv ing in Keremeos at noon." 
Another step in opening up more land in this area was the building of 
the f irst bridge across the Similkameen River in 1908, by the Keremeos Land 
Company, to accommodate the settlers on the south side of the river who 
previously used a cable conveyance or forded the river on horseback. 
In 1908 an interesting event took place when Earl Gray, Governor 
General of Canada and his party, while on a tour via the Great Northern 
Railway, stopped in Keremeos. This event caused great excitement in the 
small community and to the delight of the children he visited the school and 
proclaimed a holiday for the students. The following day Earl Gray and his 
party, equipped with saddle horses and a guide, rode over the Green 
Mountain Trail to Penticton. 
As transportation became regular more and more families arr ived, 
settled and hopefully planted vast acres to frui t . The lush growth of wild hay 
encouraged many settlers to take advantage of this natural resource by 
raising beef cattle. Some of these cattle were driven from the United States 
through the customs at Osoyoos. Many exciting stores could be told of these 
cattle drives. Cattle were also purchased from ranchers already established 
in the area. 
Mr . F. X. Richter, in 1880, planted on his pre-emption the f irst f rui t 
trees in the valley. Oneof these trees is still producing fruit . In 1896 a 35-acre 
orchard was planted with frui t trees purchased from Layritz Nursery in 
Victoria and freighted over the Hope Princeton Trail by pack horse. In 
transit the horses nibbled the tops and leaves from some of the trees. This, 
along with the fact that skeptics advised that f ru i t trees would not grow in 
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this arid valley, did not deter Mr. Richter. Perhaps this pruning was needed 
to make them flourish as they did eventually as the frui t produced was ac-
claimed the finest at the Provincial Exhibition held at New Westminster in 
1906 when Mr. Richter won 23 prizes. In 1910 he received a bronze medal for a 
new apple he propagated and named Richter's Banana apple. 
When war broke out in 1914things cameto a standstill and progress for 
the duration was curtailed. In 1918 settlers again took thereins in their hands 
and proceeded from where they had left off. A cenotaph stands in Memorial 
Park to honour those who lost their lives. Victory Hall was built in 1919 
through the diligent efforts of the local people who spent many hours of hard 
work to create a recreational centre for the entire valley. At war's end this 
farming community gradually returned to normal, and activity in all phases 
of agriculture resumed its former pace. 
In 1926 the f irst Delco plant was installed by Len Marsden and to the 
delight of the townspeople the village area had electricity. This was a big 
step forward. In 1938 the West Kootenay acquired this franchise and ex-
tended power to most of the valley. This company continues to extend its 
lines so that all in the rural area wil l have power. 
From its infancy to its present day status Keremeos has arr ived. 
Incorporation marks f i f ty years of history. The implementing of in-
corporation, by accident rather than design, coincides with the 50th an-
niversary of the founding of Keremeos on its present site. This was the 
theme of the Victoria Day celebration in May of 1956. Much credit should go 
to the f irst Village Commissioners for their diligence, the late Fred Kick-
bush, Chairman, who operated a box factory; Commissioners Donald C 
Fry, West Kootenay employee; Gordon R. Thompson, hardware merchant; 
J. S. Sykes, secretary-treasurer, School District No. 16; and H. H. Hill who 
deserves the major credit for the early consummation of plans for in-
corporation. Incorporation has brought about many changes in the com-
munity by adding new services and improving others that were in existence. 
The community enjoys a l ibrary, health centre, f i re protection, domestic 
water and many other benefits for the well-being of its people. 
Keremeos is a town of many clubs and organizations: Board of Trade, 
Elks, Historical Society, Canadian Legion, 4-H Club, P.T.A., Masonic Lodge 
and many church groups. 
The natural terrain of this valley affords many scenic areas to be 
enjoyed. The Basaltic Columns, located north-east of Keremeos, form a 
break along the mountainside for about 300 feet and are approximately 100 
feet high, and while they are upright in the centre they tend to slope slighly 
inward at the two ends. They have been likened to the Giant Causeway in 
Northern Ireland which would be pygmies compared to the local formations. 
A t r ip well worthwhile is to the Cathedral Lakes where beauty 
prevails. The six accessible lakes with unspoiled natural grandeur is a 
photographer's paradise. Alpine flowers flourish throughout. 
It would be amiss not to mention the now famous May celebration 
which owes its instigation to a handful of fun loving hombres who jokingly 
suggested a cowboy get-together. The events were a suicide race, greased 
pig, scramble, women's pony race (now unheard of), buckin' broncs and 
wild cow milking contests. A few of the original instigators were the late Cliff 
Overton, Bob Parsons, Carney Will is, Ralph Overton (clown) and Herb 
Clark. This was a local effort and money was not of the utmost importance. 
The present day celebration developed from this small beginning and is 
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sponsored by the Elks Lodge. 
Keremeos rightful ly claims to be the oldest town in the Similkameen 
Valley, a Hudson's Bay trading station over a century ago. 
Keremeos has never had any major catastrophy nor has it had any 
major industry to buoy its economic status. It does maintain its dignity and 
pride. It has never ceased to be a trading centre: the heritage of our 
forefathers. 
LITTLE BOB — A CAYUSE 
By R. N. ATKINSON 
Bob, the pony we rode to school, was just a dark bay cayuse. He was 
four years old when we got him. In our eyes he was very special and we soon 
found out he had a wonderful disposition. He thrived on attention but no 
matter what or how mufch we fed him he always looked hungry and lean. 
Bob's weight, bone dry or soaking wet, never exceeded 600 pounds and 
the whole bag of tricks cost my dad the fabulous sum of $10.00 and that 
without pedigree papers. 
It was generally conceded that he was a second generation cayuse 
whose mother had been cut out and trapped from one of the large wi ld horse 
bands that ranged over the foothills surrounding Marron Lake; Marron by 
the way is French-Canadian for wi ld horse. 
This bunch grass range extended northward, crossed Shingle Creek, 
extended to Trout Creek, including its feeder streams. To the south-west it 
covered upper Marron Valley, the ferti le most slopes above Yellow Lake and 
branching to the left the wild horse bands could spend a few weeks around 
Nipit Lakes, known as Twin Lakes now, plucking tasty, succulent legumes 
and the tender shoots that popped up around the shady borders of the aspen 
thickets that twisted and turned following the uncertain course of Park Ril l . 
There were watering holes and salt licks more than enough for the large 
marron bands that roamed the country. 
Years later, the Horse Heaven, as I choose to call it, of rich grass lands 
became the homesites of men who wanted the best. South, the greatest 
spread of all was headed by that indomitable litt le " i ron man" Val Haynes. 
His dogies ranged from White Lake flats to the International border. The 
Gilbert Taylor ranch at Twin Lakes was credited with raising the heaviest 
steers bred in the southern Okanagan. 
The arr ival of foundation stock on the Interior plateau has been ob-
scured by t ime but its origin has been established beyond doubt. These wild 
horse bands were a small part of natural expansion from the animals that 
strayed from the Spanish settlements in California and elsewhere. 
After the Fur Brigades in the early 1800s began their annual journey 
from Fort Okanogan at the forks of the Columbia River into New Caledonia 
with the large pack trains it seems likely that they were plagued with a 
variety of casualties among the carriers. Each outfit had a farr ier who acted 
as a veterinarian but his remedies would have been l imited. And since the 
load was worth many times the value of the pack horse rather than delay 
progress some animals were left along the way to fend for themselves. In 
many cases it was this abandoned stock or escapees which were responsible 
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Horse Heaven, Marron Valley looking northerly from Highway 3A. 
Eric Sismey photo 
for an improved progeny in one or two generations. 
Above Marron Valley where Highway No. 3a now threads its way 
towards winding Roadhouse Hill and looking north and west across the gap 
to the sagebrush benches the vibrant life that covered the hillsides in yester-
years has gone and a stillness hovers behind each thin shadow. 
Here was found one of the last bands of genuine wild horses in British 
Columbia just prior to World War I. Litt le bunches of dynamite, tough and 
untamed, they ranged the hills from Marron Lake past Eneas Lake on both 
sides of the valley. They knew every break in the sun-baked hills, the ravines 
and the badger holes. The bands were led by majestic stallions who won and 
kept their harems under control by virtue of strength and cunning. And who 
frequently posted sentinels on view points to signal alarm by whistle-like 
snorts. 
Before the f irst war it was fair game for anyone to chase and attempt 
to capture these unbranded mavericks. To catch one required a combination 
of determination, knowledge of the terrain, a tough, fast saddle horse and a 
lot of luck. Many fruitless days were spent in their pursuit on the southern 
slope of the mountain. 
Well back in the sage from the valley floor there was evidence, at one 
time, of a major attempt to capture the band. A large corral built f rom good-
sized logs and long wings chiefly constructed of untr immed smaller trees 
extended in both directions to form a " V " , each wing being about 200 yards 
long. These trees must have been hauled a long way from much higher on the 
mountain. 
At the t ime I f i rst saw it there had been decay and in many places sage 
brush had grown between the fallen, rotted logs. But there was ample 
evidence to show that it once had been a lively spot, the scene of exciting 
moments. The butt ends of some logs bore initials, brand marks and dates 
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reaching back to the 1880s. 
Mystery surrounds this early enterprise. The names of the riders have 
been lost in the giant shuffle but to many of the unknown cow pokes a wild 
horse chase was a lot of fun as well as a source of income for these wi ld 
cayuses could be sold from ten to fifteen dollars. These little cayuses served 
a need in supplying transport for survey parties, material for irr igation 
dams in the hills, to early mining camps and prospects. 
Spring, just after the snow had melted and seeped into the dry, 
withered slopes and the bench lands, was the accepted t ime for wild horse 
round-ups before the tough little cayuses had regained the strength lost 
while pawing through frozen drifts for scant fodder. This was the t ime when 
well-fed, glossy-coated cow ponies and their fearless riders took this, the 
best opportunity, to stage a successful chase. 
Between 1880 and the turn of the century white settlers invaded Horse 
Heaven. Nearly every bit of worthwhile land bordering the western boun-
dary of the Penticton Indian Reserve had been posted by pre-emptors. 
Among them Billy Crook, J. Smythe-Parker, Leonard Hoxier; Billy Foster 
who boasted that he was a deserter from the Royal Navy. Another 
character, Bill Hedges picked up the finest piece of land in the valley and did 
not believe in work. He chose to live in a small hut with d i r t floor. 
With the arr ival of settlers the heart of Horse Heaven was gone and 
with it the bands of untamed mavericks and their beautiful leaders who 
provided thri l ls and excitement for many young staunch-hearted riders, 
both Indian and white. 
In the Horse Heaven that was Marron Valley spring stil l returns every 
year with a fresh carpet of flowers to clothe the hillsides and meadows to set 
them blazing with brill iance. They appear in procession beginning with the 
low stubby winter aconite or buttercup often breaking through the stil l half 
frozen ground to welcome spring. Others follow Fringe Cup, Shooting Stars; 
Mission Bells and finally the blaze of Balsamroot (Sunflowers) to paint 
whole hillsides orange. 
This was the land where our pony's, Bob's, grandparents lived but 
which he had never seen. Bob was saddle broken when we got him to take my 
brother and me to school. Down Vancouver Avenue, past the site of the old 
Penticton Hotel where early risers watched us ride kunamokst (Chinook, 
one behind the other) and along Ellis Street to where the library-museum 
complex now stands. Arr iv ing at school Bob was picketed to a nearby tree 
where he stayed until it was t ime to go home. 
One day, our teacher, Miss Yui l l , asked us if she could take a short ride 
on Bob. We agreed: we offered careful advice as to the proper way to mount 
a horse. Finally the great moment arr ived, foot up, she swung into the 
saddle. We gave her the reins. Someone said "Get-Up, Bob! " But Bob had 
other ideas and that is another story. 
Our litt le cayuse Bob loved children. He accepted our parents but held 
other adults in haughty disdain. As a member of our fami ly he served us 
faithful ly for many years, taking part in our outdoor activities. He enjoyed 
swimming, I mean swimming, in Okanagan Lake as much as the family did. 
Eventually he was pensioned out to pasture and when his t ime came I 
hope the horse heaven he went to was as beautiful as the hills around Marron 
Lake and the meadows down Wild Horse Valley. 
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THE VERNON COMMONAGE SCHOOL 
By HEATHER O'BRIEN 
Editor's Note—The second prize of the Okanagan Historical Society's 1972 
essay contest was won by Heather O'Brien, a Grade 11 student at the Vernon 
Senior Secondary School with her story of the Commonage School. Her 
valuable contribution was gathered after interviews with former Commonage 
teachers and pupils. Her search took her to Oyama, Kelowna and Armstrong. 
Information was also obtained from the Provincial Archives. 
The Commonage School was very much a part of the community in 
which it developed. Not only was it in use as an educational faci l i ty, it func-
tioned as a meeting hall and at times even a church. Being an integral part of 
the community, this one-room building shared the same fate as the Com-
monage settlement. 
In the late eighteen hundreds the Government of British Columbia was 
anxious to open new land in the interior. One such parcel of land was the 
Commonage, so named because both whites and Indians had equal grazing 
rights to it. This area was put up for pre-emption, which was an attractive 
plan for prospective settlers. One dollar an acre with a twenty-five cent 
charge for surveying was the standing price. If the settlers stayed for a 
minimum of three years and in the process developed their acreage, it was 
theirs. The Commonage received an influx of settlers, eager to provide a 
future for themselves. 
The f irst farmers realized the necessity of a school for their children. 
In the spring of 1898 a building was erected, at no expense to the Government 
on one of the settler's land. The school itself was crude, its estimated value 
being under twenty dollars. The trees of the area supplied all building 
materials. The desks for both teacher and pupils were handmade, walls and 
floors consisted of roughly hewn logs, and the roof was of wooden shingles. 
Attached to the main room was a small porch used to hang up heavy outer 
clothing. Whether this was of any use can be questioned, as any extra 
clothing was usually welcomed inside during the freezing winter months. A 
long flat-topped heater kept red hot was inadequate to keep the interior 
warm. Perhaps the four large windows could be blamed for the cold, but 
without this means of lighting the classroom would be unable to function. 
Only the barest implements were provided for pupils or instruction, the 
teacher using a blackboard on the front wall and the students providing their 
own slates. 
When the school was built the Government supplied a teacher, but only 
if there was an adequate number of children. Eight pupils were required and 
in a small and sparsely settled community such as the Commonage these 
eight were diff icult to f ind. To make the school possible children from a 
distance would be boarded nearby and even children under six would begin 
their formal education. To the farmers it seems to have been very important 
that their youngsters receive schooling. Everything was done to keep their 
school open. 
A Miss Birnie was the f i rst teacher sent to the Commonage district, 
most likely to experience the classroom for the f i rst t ime. Town positions 
were well out of reach of beginners, as these were fi l led by experienced 
teachers. I twas a rough life in the country, certainly without the pleasures 
of the towns where the majori ty of the teachers had been brought up. It 
might mean a long ride or walk from house to school and a freezing shack in 
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which to form a class. In the country one was completely alone in his 
profession. But life was not lonely, as Miss P. Murry , a former teacher at the 
Commonage commented. A teacher was a well-respected person in the 
community and was certain to be invited to every social activity from a tea 
party to a picnic. 
Upon arr ival at the Commonage a new instructor was brought to 
where she would be boarded. The McQuarrie's place was most often the 
destination. I twas a pleasant fami ly and the teacher could consider herself 
lucky. Even the walk to the school was just a half mile. 
Teaching was not easy with eight or more students all in different 
grades. Separate lessons had to be prepared for each pupil. The Government 
only paid f i f ty dollars a month, barely enough to live on. Discouragement 
was common and few teachers stayed over a year. In fact it seems to have 
been permissible to leave after half a year and many took the opportunity. 
The educational set-up was no worse than any other country school but the 
change in life style and other personal reasons took their toll of teachers. 
The pupils of the Commonage School seem to have suffered in many 
respects as a result of the continual shifting of teachers. The inspector's 
reports, taken from the Public School's Report, show a very uneven 
progress. The comments range from " I n good order, work not far advanced 
but has made considerable progress" in 1901 to "No redeeming feature could 
be found in this school" in 1903. The educational level was certainly not very 
high, meant only for basic training. The Government itself did not seem 
particularly concerned with this school. It was inspected and reports were 
submitted during the f i rst six years of operation and then for no apparent 
reason they stopped. The children graduating from fourth reader and 
looking toward further education in Vernon found themselves at a disad-
vantage. The curr iculum they had been following omitted both History and 
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Geography! The entrance exams held in the Vernon Y.M.C.A. were beyond 
their capabilities. Up to two years had to be repeated to make up for the gap 
in learning. What a blow for any teenager; enough to send him back to the 
farm and discourage any thought of further education. 
In the midst of all these problems the children went to school not very 
differently than we do today. School work and chores, a part of every 
elementary school classroom, had their place in the Commonage School. 
Where children today depend on janitors, water fountains and fuel-fed 
furnaces, the pupils at the turn of the century had nothing to turn to. Floors 
and windows had to be scrubbed by the youngsters, water had to be fetched 
by pail from a well one quarter of a mile away and one boy was in charge of 
collecting wood and stoking the stove early each morning. 
All was not work! Every schoolday had its fun. To pass the t ime at 
recess and noon hour the students used their imaginations and simple 
materials to create games. Sleighs were for winter while in spring and fall 
boards turned into teeter-totters and baseball bats. A favorite sport was 
"duck on the rock." A player's stone was placed on a large rock and turns 
were taken in attempts to knock it off. If a person succeeded and completed a 
"base" run before the owner of the f irst rock could replace his stone, the 
winner's stone became the "duck on the rock." Drawing and singing 
relieved the classroom routine and the endless weeks of school were broken 
up by special activit ies. There was a big Christmas celebration in the school, 
complete wi th a candle l i t f i r tree. Even more exciting was the huge May 
Day picnic. The whole community got involved in games, races and eating. 
Following shortly was the last day of school. A group of happy kids would 
leave the classroom for the summer only to be back " rar ing to go" again in 
September. 
In 1911 the school house did not open in the fall as usual. The Com-
monage had not been kind to the settlers largely because of an inadequate 
annual rainfal l . Existence, even on a subsistence level, required boundless 
energy. Greener grass could be seen on the other side of the mountains so 
many homesteaders moved on to new pre-emptions. Vernon, now a growing 
town offered the prospect of less demanding jobs for higher wages. The once 
prospering community of the Commonage gradually dwindled. One of the 
f irst effects felt was the loss of the school. With the families moving on, the 
diff iculty in finding eight school-age children became an impossibility. 
Without education available more people were forced to leave, until only a 
few households remained. 
The Commonage School stil l stands and has become one of a number 
of old buildings reminding us of an age gone by. No longer is it surrounded 
with schoolroom noises; instead the lowing of cows or the bleating of sheep is 
what can be heard. Desks no longer f i l l its interior; it has become a 
storeroom for hay, in other words a functioning part of a new era. A litt le 
one-room school house has lost its identity in the flow of t ime. 
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Commonage School was opened in the spring of 1898 and was in session for 57 
days in the school year 1897-98. The first teacher, Miss I. E. Birnie, was engaged in 
Apr i l , 1898 at a salary of $50.00 a month. The first trustees were John Howard (sec), 
Geo. W . Parker, and Jas. McQuar r ie (B.C. PUBLIC SCHOOLS REPORT, 1897-98, par t 2 , 
pp . iv, xlii) The 1898-99 PUBLIC SCHOOLS REPORT carr ied the fo l lowing report: 
"Commonage — Inspected August 16th, 1898, and April 28th, 1899; 9 pupils 
present. Good work shown by both the teachers in this school, (p.251) 
The use of the term "bo th teachers" refers to the fact that Miss M . J. Mur ray 
replaced Miss Birnie in Apr i l , 1899 (IBID., par t 2, p.xlv) During the school year 1898-99, 
the to ta l number of pupils at tending the school was twenty (this included two children 
under six as well as eighteen aged between six and sixteen). The average dai ly attendance 
was 8.28 (IBID., par t 2 , p.iv) 
The PUBLIC SCHOOLS REPORT for 1900-01 carr ied the fo l lowing report: 
"Commonage—Inspected 13th November, 1900; present, 13 pupils. In good 
order, work not far advanced, but has made considerable progress; school-room 
particularly clean and neat, reflecting great credit on all connected with its 
conduct and management, (p.267) 
The teacher that year was Miss A. Trembath, the trustees, J. H. Dayton, Alan Mil ls, 
and Thomas Cooper (part 2, p.xlii). 
There seems to have been a decline in the qual i ty of the school in the next two 
years. The PUBLIC SCHOOLS REPORT, 1901-02 reported on the Commonage School: 
Inspected March 20th, 1902; present, 7 pupils. The children in this school are 
very backward in all the subject. (p.A46) 
The report for 1902-03 stated: 
Inspected November 14th, 1902, and March 19th, 1903; average attendance, 
16.5. No redeeming feature could be found in this school; all work badly done; 
no real teaching or study. (P.C51) 
According to the 1901-02 REPORT (p.Alxx), the school bui ld ing was provided by 
residents and the estimated value of school property was $20.00. 
The 1903-04 REPORT showed an improvement in the school: 
Inspected November 30th, 1903, and April 22nd, 1904; average attendance, 17. 
By careful, conscientious, intelligent endeavour throughout the year, good results 
were obtained. (p.A50) 
It might be noted that dur ing the school year 1902 to 1903 the school had had 
three teachers, whi le it had only one, Miss L. M . McD. Mu i r , 1903-04. 
The school is last listed in the PUBLIC SCHOOLS REPORT for 1910-11. In that year 
the average dai ly attendance was 10.70. 
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From Walhachin to Arctic Russia 
By ERIC D. SISMEY 
The full story of Walhachin may never be told. Motorists travell ing 
Trans-Canada No. 1 between Cache Creek and Savona may not even notice 
weathered snags among the sage brush that once were apple trees, or the 
rotting piles of t imber, the remains 
of flumes which carried water from 
Deadman Creek to what could well 
have been an orchard community 
r ival l ing, perhaps excelling, the 
Okanagan. One man, the late Jack 
Craig, of Osoyoos was there in its 
heyday. He was there when it fell 
apart. 
John Campbell Craig was 
born in Arnprior in the Ottawa 
Valley on January 24, 1888. His 
father owned and operated a flour 
mi l l , large for its day. The grain and 
feed part of the business is stil l in 
family hands. 
After conventional schooling 
to collegiate level Jack turned his 
eyes westward and with brother 
George and two boyhood friends a 
car load of effects, machinery, four 
horses were shipped to Saskat-
chewan in 1904. The four young men 
each homesteaded adjacent quarter 
sections about 100 miles southwest of 
Saskatoon. They were the f irst in a 
district stil l criss-crossed by buffalo 
trai ls. 
Homestead requirements, beside the cultivation or a certain amount 
of land, included the erection of a dwelling and living on the land for a cer-
tain t ime. The four homesteaders met this requirement rather ingeniously 
by building the house in such a way that the common corner was in the 
center of the large kitchen and each man's room was on his own land. 
Jack recalled that it was a hard, lonely life. Visitors were rare. The 
nearest store was at Zealandia, 30 miles away. There was neither wood nor 
water on their land, both had to be hauled. A round t r ip for water was about 
12 miles and by the t ime the six barrels reached the ranch a lot of the water 
had slopped over and the four horses and four oxen drank most of the rest. 
After proving their land brothers Jack and George decided that 
prair ie farming was not for them. Their father, swayed by glowing reports 
from Okanagan, bought, sight unseen, twenty acres of planted orchard land 
in Prair ie Valley, Summerland and another ten acres in Peach Valley. For 
the next few years, while waiting for trees to grow Jack worked wherever 
John Campbell (Jack) Craig 
Eric Sismey photo 1968 
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work could be found until in 1913 when he accepted a straw boss job at 
Walhachin. 
Walhachin, said to be derived from an Indian word meaning "boun-
tiful land" was the brainchild of C. E. Barnes, an enterprising American. 
Land on the north side of the Thomson River, about 3,000 acres, was bought 
for a dollar an acre. Later a company known as British Columbia Hor-
ticultural Estates, was organized and an additional 1,500 acres on the south 
bank was developed. A storage dam was built at Deadman Lake and 
irrigation water brought from Deadman Creek twenty miles to the project in 
a six foot ditch. 
Plans for settlement were initiated by the company and inducements 
compared with present prices were fantastic. Planted orchards were offered 
from $350.00 an acre; unplanted land for $300.00. 
The Marquis of Anglesea became interested and .is said to have spent 
over a mil l ion. A fine hotel was bui l t ; a golf course, tennis courts, football 
field and a skating rink were among the improvements. Walhachin became 
not only flourishing but famous. By 1913 the former sage brush covered land 
had been transformed into a garden of growing orchards and of comfortable 
homes surrounded by trees and lawns and flowers. Such was the project to 
which Jack Craig was engaged to help supervise in its development. 
In August 1914, when the drums of war began a tattoo Walhachin set a 
record unmatched by any community under the Union Jack. From a male 
population of 107, ninety-seven volunteered. 
Casualties in the early days of the war among the type of men at 
Walhachin, many of whom had had officers mi l i tary training, were 
devastating and few survived the f irst few weeks in France. And when a 
cloudburst washed miles of ditch and flumes away it marked the beginning 
of the end. The Marquis had reached his financial l imit and a request to the 
Provincial Government to share in the cost of repair was ignored. 
Often tales are told that disparage the early settlers. The name 
"remit tance m a n " has been used unkindly. Certainly there was fr ivol i ty 
sandwiched between hard work: there was polo, coyote hunting by red-
coated riders, but Walhachin was flourishing. While it is true that many of 
the newcomers were "g reen" no one can say they were "ye l low." 
As the men hurried to England, many leaving everything behind, Jack 
Craig left too, but f irst he returned to Summerland. In nearby Penticton he 
enlisted in the 30th Battalion at Victoria where after short training at 
Willows Camp the battalion followed the First Contingent overseas. The 
convoy consisted of about 15 ships, troop-ships and escorts sailed from 
Halifax and nearing St. George's Channel and after being warned of enemy 
submarines the convoy took shelter in Queenstown, Ireland, until it was safe 
to proceed to Liverpool. 
In England the 30th encamped at Shorncliffe until the battalion was 
ordered to France. Soon after landing the battalion was disbanded to furnish 
replacements for older units and Jack Craig, perhaps because of his Scottish 
name, was mustered into the 48th Highlanders from Toronto. 
Jack saw action early enough to be at Ypres at the t ime of the first 
gas attack by the Germans, Apri l 22-23, 1915. Later he was wounded at 
Festubert and hospitalized at Southend-on-Sea. By Christmas 1915, Sergeant 
Craig was back in the line where he took part in action at Messines Ridge 
and again at Ypres. On the Somme in 1916 he suffered a severe concussion. 
He was returned to England, hospitalized, then placed in Reserve where he 
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served as an Instruction Sergeant in gas warfare. 
After Russia was out of the war and the country in the throes of 
revolution, Great Britain dispatched a small expeditionary force to Arctic 
Russia. 
At Folkstone in 1917 volunteers for service at Murmansk were called 
for. It was pointed out, emphatically, that the mission was dangerous and 
safe return problematical. Six men stepped from the ranks. One of the six 
was Sergeant Jack Craig. 
The ship, a nameless old tub, sailed from Leith, the port of Edinburgh 
for Murmansk by a round-about course made necessary because German U-
boats were on the prowl. Jack remembered sighting Iceland and Greenland 
while the ship slowly but at full speed, steamed through Denmark Strait 
before turning eastward to North Cape and Murmansk. 
Although high above the circle Murmansk is warmed by the Gulf 
Stream; its harbor ice free the year round. The town, as Jack remembered 
was the most miserable place he had ever seen. There was nothing but 
shacks, lined up on fi l thy streets, crowded with refugees trying to escape 
from the blood-bath of the Bolshevik revolution. From Murmansk Sergeant 
Craig was moved to Kola and from there to Kandalaksha where he was 
assigned to a reindeer train loading supplies of all kinds for the White 
Russian army in Leningrad. The train consisted of 80 large sleds, each with 
its Lapland driver and about 250 reindeer to do the work. 
In answer to my queries, Jack replied, that in spite of the cold to 45 
below zero he was comfortable in garments that had met the needs of the 
Shackleton Antarctic expedition. Reindeer, he added, fed on the moss they 
uncovered by pawing through the snow. The mission fai led; the train 
completed only half of the 600 mile journey before the warm winds of spring 
melted the snow away. 
At Murmansk five trawlers arr ived to take the Britishers home. On 
Jack's ship some 30 English soldiers were under his command. Soon after 
sailing engine trouble developed which forced a call at Aleksandrovak, 
where Sergeant Craig recalled a strange incident. " I had gone ashore, he 
said, to stretch my legs when a woman ran up to me somewhat 
breathlessly. She was English. She handed me a letter to be posted in Lon-
don. Just then the ship's whistle blew to summon me back to the ship. I never 
did learn why this English woman was l iving, seemingly stranded, almost in 
the shadow of the north pole." 
After rounding North Cape Jack enjoyed the voyage along the coast of 
Norway to Bergen. He was impressed by the beauty of the fjords, the off-
shore islands, the tidy villages and the clean well-dressed, smiling people. 
From Bergen the five trawlers crossed to Lerwick, in the Shetlands and by 
this t ime they were short, very short, of food. At Lerwick Sergeant Craig 
presented a list of needed food to the supply officer who looked at it and 
growled. 
"Don' t you know we have not yet recovered from the w a r ? " 
"Perhaps I know better than you, Sergeant Craig replied. I have been 
in it since 1914." 
Leaving the Shetlands, still a bit short of grub, the ships coasted along 
Scotland and England to Portsmouth where the men entrained for London. 
On reaching London, Sergeant Craig, after mail ing the mysterious letter, 
tried for passage to Canada. This was not easy since his service in Arctic 
Russia seemed to have separated him from everything Canadian and for 
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some t ime he was shunted from camp to camp, Ripon, Shorncliffe and 
Whitney. 
In t ime passage to Canada was secured and Sergeant Craig sailed 
from Liverpool. He received his discharge at St. Johns, N.B. and from there 
journeyed to his parents home in Arnprior in May 1919. During the year at 
home his father tr ied to persuade him to join the family business but the west 
beckoned and in 1920 he returned to Summerland. 
In Summerland Jack Craig managed first the local Co-operative frui t 
packing house and later a packing house owned by Mat Wilson. In 1924 he 
married Ruth Waterman, daughter of the lady who rode the Dewdney from 
Hope to Princeton in 1901 with a baby on her lap and two nanny goats to 
furnish milk (OHS 29th report pp 112-118). From 1929 and for the next 35 
years the Craigs made their home in Oyama and through the years Jack 
Craig managed the local packing house. 
Retiring in 1964 the Craigs moved to Osoyoos. Their house at the foot of 
Kruger Mountain is not far from the crossroads of Provincial history. The 
Hudson's Bay Brigade Trail (B.C. No. 97) and the Dewdney Trail (Trans-
provincial No. 3) cross nearby. From their l iving room they enjoyed a 
magnificent view over their own colourful garden, the orchards, Osoyoos 
Lake and to Highway B.C. No. 3 as it winds up Anarchist Mountain. 
SHUTTLEWORTHS OF OKANAGAN FALLS 
Okanagan Historical Society — 35th Report (1971) ppl36-139 
Information furnished by Mrs. Mary Bait, Curator, Kamloops 
Museum fil ls gaps in the family history. 
George Shuttleworth, she writes, while remaining a shadowy figure, is 
listed in the B.C. Directory 1882 - 1885 - 1887 as a labourer at Hope. And 
further, her letter states: "He (Henry Digby) was in the country at least by 
1854." In the Sentinel (Kamloops) Feb. 12, 1905, old-timer Donald Walker 
related his adventures 1849 onwards. 
He served with H.B.C, mostly in New Caledonia for a few years but 
decided to leave the service and return to Great Britain. He left Kamloops 
August 20,1854 for Boat Encampment where he was due to meet the brigade 
from Colvile. When the canoe arrived " I saw, he stated, Angus McDonald 
and Henry Shuttleworth, the rest of the crew were Canadian Indians." 
In the B.C. Directory 1882, Henry Shuttleworth is listed as mail carrier 
at Hope and in 1885 and 1887 editions as "packer to the Similkameen." 
—Editor 
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THE LONG ARM OF COINCIDENCE 
By IVAN E. PHILLIPS 
Browsing through the display of books in the l ibrary recently, my eye 
was momentarily arrested by the name of an author, whose story has for 
many years been of the greatest interest to me. Indeed, there must be many 
others, also a goodly number of whom are stil l l iving in the Okanagan, and 
particularly in Penticton and District, who knew H. J. Parham intimately. 
The author's book " A Nature Lover in British Columbia" most cer-
tainly has been read by thousands of people all over the North American 
continent. Perhaps also it is natural that the volume should be of special 
significance to the citizens of the Peach City. This is not only by reason of its 
local associations, butalsoby the bequest that he made to the City. 
As I turned the pages of the book once again, I could not help but 
remember the f i rst few lines of Edna Jaques' lovely poem, "To - An 
Unknown Author." 
I never met him, yet I know his heart, 
For I have walked with him down scented lanes. 
We've listened to a skylark in a f ield, 
Savoured the wind across the western plains, 
Walked in the twil ight where the meadow lark 
Calls to its mate across the scented dark. 
It is a far cry from the peaceful charm and the serenity of an old world 
English vil lage, to the rugged, majestic grandeur of the mountains, the 
scintillating lakes and the ferti le orchards of the Okanagan Valley. Yet it 
was in such a setting that I f irst made the acquaintance (within the pages of 
H. J. Parham's book) of the lovely and enchanting valley where now I live. 
Fate plays strange and puzzling tricks with all of us, and I have often 
thoughtsince that the name and the book were but the prelude to that which 
was to follow after. 
However, here is the story, which I feel is worth relating. 
During the holocaust of the f irst world war, a young man by the name 
of Parham served in the British Army as an Art i l lery Officer, on the Doiran 
sector of the Macedonian Front. After hostilities had ceased, and the Ar-
mistice had been signed, he decided that he would continue to soldier on, and 
make the Army his career. After serving in India and many other parts of 
the world, he, like so many others, once again found himself caught up in the 
maelstrom of the second world war. He served with distinction in North 
Africa and other theatres of war, being awarded decorations for gallantry in 
the field. 
Returning to civi l life on the completion of his service, during which 
time he attained the rank of a Major General, he eventually retired to a 
small and pleasant village in the heart of the English countryside. About this 
time, itso happened that my wife and myself with our younger daughter and 
husband were awaiting confirmation of our passage to Canada. At that time 
i twas not an easy thing to secure accommodation by ship. Indeed, there was 
much todo before i twas possible to leave the United Kingdom. For instance, 
the sale of our house and the shipping of furniture, the transfer of a l imited 
amount of Sterling, and the hundred and one things that need attention at 
such a time. Perhaps I should mention that my elder daughter had 
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previously marr ied during the war and was already domiciled in Sum-
merland. Hence our eventual destination. 
Shortly after his arr ival and settlement in the village the General 
invited us to visit at his home and there to meet his wife. Over tea the talk 
inevitably changed to the subject of our respective families. I was most 
interested to hear that a son of the General was already following closely in 
his father's footsteps. He mentioned that he was at that particular t ime 
serving at the Staff College. 
After a while the General turned to me and enquired, "What about 
your own fami ly , have you any?" 
"Yes, of course we have, two daughters," I replied. "One of whom is 
now settled in Canada." 
" I n Canada," he said interestedly, "and in which part of the country is 
she?" 
" I n the province of British Columbia," I answered. 
"Yes, but whereabouts in British Columbia? It's a pretty big province, 
you know." 
"Oh, in a very small place, and one that you have probably never 
heard of; it is called Summerland," I hastened to add. 
Smilingly, the General replied, "Do you really think so?" and 
deliberately walked over to the bookcase. Withdrawing a book from the case 
and turning around to face me, he said: "The world is a small place, so 
perhaps you may be interested in this book. Take it home with you and read 
it. I am quite sure you wi l l find it fascinating reading. It was written by my 
uncle, H. J. Parham. Incidentally, as you wi l l note, the initials are also my 
own and inside the cover of the book is attached my uncle's last letter to me. 
Unfortunately, he died about two years or so ago. He went out to British 
Columbia shortly after the end of the South African War." 
The sequel to the story is the fact that I have frequently had the 
pleasure of meeting a number of those who knew the author very well, and of 
course I stil l hear from Major General H. J. Parham of England from time 
to t ime. 
And yet another strange coincidence was the occurrence concerning 
the late Rev. John Goodfellow. 
It was at our Annual Dinner of Canadian veterans which was always 
held in Vancouver, with members gathering from all parts of our Province 
and Alberta. There i twas that I met him again. Although I knew him not. 
This may appear contradictory. Yet it wasn't really. For indeed f i f ty years 
is a long time in the life of any individual. Seated side by side at the table, for 
both of us were on the "Toast L ist" that evening, we exchanged and enjoyed 
reminiscences of the years long since past. 
Of course I had met Dr. John Goodfellow before, and knew of him by 
repute, and had written to him from time to time. Then apart from this he 
was a renowned and well-loved figure throughout British Columbia and 
much further afield. Historian, Writer, an Honorary Doctorate of Divinity, 
Council Member of British Columbia Historical Association, a life member 
of the Okanagan Historical Society and one time Editor of the Annual 
publication, a charter member of the Princeton Branch of the Royal 
Canadian Legion, and chosen "Good Citizen of the Year" in 1954 by his 
community of Princeton, he was a tireless worker and active in all phases of 
church and community life. 
"D id you know H. J. Parham? He was an old t imer and wrote the book 
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'A Nature Lover in British Columbia.' And I know that he was a contributor 
to 'Blackwoods Magazine'," I said. 
"Yes, yes of course I knew h im , " he replied. 
And there and then I related to him the Uncle and Nephew story 
concerning him. 
After the speeches were over, and with all of us now beginning to once 
again mingle, we came together again. It was then that he made a reference 
to mil i tary hospitals and Canadian General Hospitals. 
"Do you remember the 5th Canadian?" I enquired. 
"Yes, I was in this at one t ime," he said. 
"Do you remember a Medical Officer of the name of Major Clarke?" I 
said. 
He looked up at me almost startled. And I said, "He was very good to 
me. Asa matter of fact I was a patient of his in the 5th Canadian. At that t ime 
the hospital was located at Kalamaria. I recall that it was after the f irst 
battle of Doiran and casualties had been heavy. And as you wi l l probably 
remember, although there were also English hospitals, most of us thought 
ourselves lucky to be sent to a Canadian hospital. Actually, I used to hear 
from him frequently when I rejoined my Company and also when he 
returned to Canada. Strangely enough, he lived in Vancouver and it was 
some t ime after this that I heard of his demise." 
"Do you recall after all these years the Ward that you were in?" said 
John. 
"Yes, it was E Ward, " I said. 
"We l l , " he said, " i t so happens that I served in the medical corps and 
field ambulance and was an orderly at the t ime. So you see we must have 
known each other even then." 
Thus i twas that as the years passed, we continued to meet and talk 
together at our yearly gatherings. And of course in the interim we main-
tained a continuous chain of correspondence. 
I recall in particular our last meeting and talk in the "Blackstone 
Hotel" in Vancouver. I remember that it lasted late into the evening, for he 
was an easy man to talk to, if one may use such an expression. That evening 
we conversed at length on his thesis which he had written and called "The 
Reality of a Personal God." I stil l have the copy which he gave me and it 
remains one of my most cherished momentoes. Although John was deeply 
religious he was never a bigot for he always retained a zest for life almost to 
the end. As I accompanied him to the door leading on to the street and said 
good-night, I little thought that this was to be our last goodbye. Perhaps one 
should explain that John had some time perviously been appointed to the 
chaplaincy for this last and momentous gathering on the Horse Guards 
Parade in Whitehall, London, England. This was in itself not only in 
recognition of his distinguished career and also intended as a compliment to 
him but also to the then Prime Minister of Canada, the Rt. Hon. Lester B. 
Pearson who was also a member of our Association. I knew that Dr. John 
had much looked forward to this final gathering on October 6th, 1968, and the 
opportunity that it afforded him to address those 1,200 companions of former 
years. Many of these had travelled from all parts of Britain and overseas for 
the purpose of attending and to say "Hai l and Farewel l ." However, it was 
not to be. 
For John after arr iving in England in July went on a continental tour 
during which he had a severe heart attack and was flown from Moscow to the 
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University College Hospital in London, England, where he was cr i t ical ly i l l . 
However, thanks to the skill of doctors and nurses he made a miraculous 
recovery, convalesced with his sisters in Scotland and was able to f ly back to 
Canada a few days before he was due to address his former companions. 
Incidentally, his son and fami ly were spectators at the ceremony in London. 
Alas, he died on October 24th not long after he had arrived home in Canada. 
Although the wri ter did not have the opportunity and the privilege of 
renewing and sharing in Dr. John's friendship until the later years of his life 
one feels that one may still say: 
Life, we've been long together, 
Through pleasant and through cloudy weather, 
'Tis hard to part when friends are dear. 
A SHORT BIOGRAPHY OF 
PAUL DUMONT 
By SISTER BARBARA Do MONT, I.H.M. 
Editor's foreword:—The following short biography of Paul Dumont 
came by invitation. The Reverend Father Mark Dumont O.M.I, of West-
minster Abbey, Mission City having read "My Own Story" O.H.S. 34th Report 
pp 81-84 and learning of my 35 year service with the Southern California 
Edison Company wrote to me of his association with Mr. Harry Bauer who 
became president of the company. The attached biography opens interesting 
avenues which I shall follow later into early school days and other facets 
in the Rock Creek - Bridesville country. 
To take eighty full years of an active life and compress them into a 
thousand words seems as diff icult to me as pouring a gallon into a pint 
container. There wi l l be so much left over and unsaid. Everything that my 
father has done is important to me and it is my great desire that all could 
have known him as I have known him. A kinder, more charitable and sincere 
man I have yet to meet, and his simple but deep faith has l iterally "moved 
mountains" in his own life and in the lives of those around him. 
Pierre Marie Paul DuMont (known to all as Paul) was the fifth son and 
the tenth child born to Marc and Rosalia DuMont in Antwerp, Belgium on 
October 28, 1891. Early in his childhood, his mother was stricken with ar-
thrit is and confined to a wheelchair and it was here that he learned real life 
lessons of compassion, sympathy and concern. His older sister, Lucie, took a 
great share of the responsibility of caring for the younger children and it was 
she who started them with their individual stamp albums, a hobby that 
really interested Paul throughout his life. In fact, his interest in stamps and 
his collection have gained momentum through the years. 
Paul attended the Jesuit schools in Antwerp, but after his older 
brothers left for Canada, wanderlust and curiosity of the foreign lands began, 
to plague his thoughts. When his brother Mark returned home for a visit in 
1909, Paul, now 17, went back to Canada with him. His f irst job in the new 
world was picking strawberries at Lord Grey's Ranch at Boswell on 
Kootenay Lake and it was here he learned to milk a cow—the Swiss method. 
From there he went to Arrowhead and flunkied in the kitchen at the mi l l for 
three months, after which he went to Winlaw and spent a year in the sawmil l . 
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The next three years he spent in the sawmill at Golden, where he lived with 
his brother Joe and his wife, Juliette. 
In 1918 Paul was conscripted into the Canadian Army. He was 
assigned as batman to Reverend Philip Casgrain, the brother of the 
Secretary of State at Ottawa. It was through Father Casgrain that he 
received a very special pass to visit his sisters, Ti l la, Isabelle and Mieke in 
July 1919. They were the only ones of the immediate fami ly in Europe, as his 
mother had died in 1912 and his father had to leave Belgium with two of the 
girls during the war. They had joined the brothers in British Columbia. 
After the war, Paul returned to Bridesville to work in the sawmill of 
his brother Mike. It was here he took his soldier settlement land grant. In the 
fall of 1919 he met Mildred Trimborn and on December 27 of that same year 
they were marr ied in Spokane, Washington. They returned to the homestead 
in Bridesville where they spent their honeymoon putting siding on the log 
cabin and getting acquainted with farm life. Neither one of them knew how 
to raise a chicken or butcher a pig, but entered into the new endeavor with an 
eagerness to learn. The neighbors were a great help, although very dubious 
about the "c i ty br ide" and gave her about six months on the farm. Grand-
father DuMont lived with them for the f irst five years and then returned to 
Europe where he died three years later. 
Paul and Mildred were blessed with seven children (each of which has 
carried through life a baptismal name and the " fami ly nickname"). 
Clement (Tom), the oldest, a physician and surgeon in St. Joseph, Missouri, 
is married and has two grown daughters. Two years later Barbara was born 
but a severe circulatory condition only gave her four days of life. John (Jim) 
a civi l engineer by profession, is now living with his wife and four children in 
Oliver, and is co-partner in the DuMont Triangle Service in Osoyoos. Bar-
bara (Bo) is now Sister M. Barbara of the Sister Servants of the Immaculate 
Heart of Mary, Scranton, Pa., is now teaching in Altoona, Pa. Matthew 
(Bi l l ) , never married and has remained home through the years, is now 
taking care of his parents. Philip (Jack) is another John Deere man at the 
Triangle Service and lives in Osoyoos with his wife and five children. 
Frederick (Mackey), the youngest was born during a whooping cough 
epidemic and died of respiratory complications three weeks after his birth. 
Paul and Mildred lived with their fami ly in Bridesville for 24 years, 
farmed the old "Swears place" which was better known as "map on the 
w a l l " because of the steep contour of the land. I twas during these years that 
the three brothers Paul, Hugo and Joe with other neighbors built the little 
Sacred Heart Church up on Rock Mountain. Relatives from near and far 
contributed and it was indeed a monument of their great faith and true piety. 
The children received their f irst education at Rock Mountain school, 
but after eighth grade, great sacrifices had to be made to further their 
education. Leaving home at such tender ages was a hard ordeal for both 
parents and children but created a closer bond that is found in many 
families. 
The years of depression found Paul taking his farm produce in the old 
Model A Ford down the Anarchist Mountain road (?) and up the valley to 
Penticton, or else over the narrow Richter's Pass trai l to Keremeos. One of 
the homey and heart-warming stops on each t r ip was the Triangle Service at 
Osoyoos, where the Athertons had a hot cup of tea in the winter or a cold 
melon in the summer. It was t ru ly a coincidence that the Athertons wanted 
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to sell the tr iangle at the same t ime Paul's mother-in-law, who loved the 
valley and saw great promise there, wanted him to make an investment in 
some land. So the contract was signed in 1943 and the Paul DuMonts were in 
Osoyoos. 
The many events of these twenty-eight years in the "Val ley of 
Josaphat" as Paul refers to it so many times, are too many to numerate here 
but the highlights include such things as three sons getting marr ied, a 
daughter leaving for the convent, building a new home, leasing the grocery 
store and gas station and going into the John Deere Triangle Service with 
Jack, eleven grandchildren added to the clan, a golden wedding anniversary 
in 1969, and later ret ir ing from the John Deere and turning the now-
established company over to Jim and Jack. 
In 1952, Paul and his brothers and sisters reunited for a fami ly reunion 
in Keremeos. It was the f irst t ime in f i f ty years that the ten children had 
been together as a group. It was also the last. In 1960 death began to snatch 
them one by one and now Paul and Mark are the only brothers left and in 
Europe, the oldest sister Tilla lives with her daughter and the youngest 
sister, Sister Rosalia, is stationed in Antwerp. Paul went to Europe in 1968 to 
celebrate Aunt Til la's ninetieth birthday and in 1970 Sister Rosalia spent the 
summer in British Columbia with the fami ly. 
Paul is in his eightieth year but has never lost his love for life and 
activity. He is an active member of the Knights of Columbus, the Canadian 
Legion, a couple of stamp clubs and has just finished five years on the parish 
council at St. Ann's. He drives himself to Mass each morning. He reads 
extensively and is always sorry he doesn't have more t ime to spend on his 
stamps. He has never lost his deep and fervent faith in his God and in his 
fellow-man. He and Mildred have had fifty-two years of sharing their joys 
and sorrows of a large family but to quote a letter writ ten us recently by 
Paul, "We are getting on in age but I hope the good Lord gives us a few more 
years together." 
HANDSHAKE 
I take off my gloves 
In giving you my hand. 
I deliver over 
My right hand and my land. 
I think of all the promises 
You have made . . . 
As long as the sun rises 
And the water flows . . . 
But now the treaties 
Have been broken 
Garbage ridden rivers continue to flow 
Smogs breeze in the wind 
Side by side 
With nothing being done 
We wil l go together. 
Benjamin Able 
Westbank Reserve 
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A REPORT ON TWO OF THE EARLY 
FLOUR MILLS IN BRITISH COLUMBIA 
By CHARLES HOWELL 
of The Sleepy Hollow Restorations, Tarry town, New York, U.S.A. 
EDITOR'S NOTE: In answer to my query about his association wi th grist and 
other mills, Charles Howell of North Tarry town, New York, answered as 
fol lows: 
" . . . Regarding my background in the gra in mill ing industry, my fami ly 
had for generations operated water and w ind driven gra in and f lour mills in 
the British Isles. Apar t f rom the actual work ing of mills, many of my forebears 
were millwrights as wel l . My father was well-known as a millstone-dresser and 
mil lwright in the Mid land counties of England, two of my brothers are still in 
business as millers and corn merchants and run two mills that are part ly 
powered by water, both these mills which incidentally, are only a mile apar t , 
.are situated in western Staffordshire, England. I was born at Brook End Mi l l , 
Longdon, near Rugeley, Staffordshire, the miller's house at Brook End is 
directly attached to the mil l , so that I was almost " b o r n " into the gra in 
mill ing business. 
A t the end of 1939, just before my 14th b i r thday, I left school. For 
nearly 30 years I spent most of my time assisting my father and brothers 
in business as millers and corn merchants. Also, at times, I went out to 
other mills to dress millstones and carry out repairs to machinery in water 
driven mills. Largely because of dif f icult economic conditions prevai l ing in 
Britain dur ing these years, we had many ups and downs in business, successes 
and failures. Two experiments with a socialist government proved disastrous 
to many small business people in Britain, it was because of the unstable 
poli t ical situation that caused me to look into possibilities in other countries . . . " 
Mr . Howell is a member of the Newcomen Society and the Society for the 
Protection of O ld Buildings (Wind and Water Mi l l Section) both of Great 
Britain. 
On June 9th, 1971, I had the pleasure of inspecting the Barrington 
Price-Henry Nicholson grist mil l at Keremeos which began mil l ing flour in 
1877. The mi l l building, which is sti l l in good condition, is of hewn, squared 
logs and was the f i rst grist mil l in the Southern Interior of British Columbia. 
It was built by Barrington Price, an Englishman, who came with his partner 
Henry Nicholson, to the Similkameen Valley in 1872. They leased the Hud-
son's Bay Company's Fort Keremeos as a cattle ranch just after it had been 
abandoned by the Company. 
The Victoria Colonist, August 21st, 1877, reported:— "Barr ington 
Price wi l l start his flour mil l on the Similkameen River in two or three 
weeks." Until the mil l began operations, the flour used in the Similkameen 
and Osoyoos was brought from Colville in the United States. 
The mill changed hands about 1885 when John H. Coulthard bought it. 
The late Mrs. Haliburton Tweddle related that she used the flour from 
the mil l after she came to Keremeos as a bride in 1895. From somewhat 
sketchy records, the mil l ceased operation shortly after 1896. 
At the t ime of my visit the upper floor of the mil l was being used as a studio 
by Mr. Weldon Munden, an artist, who lives nearby. The lower floor was a 
jumble of many odd pieces of machinery, to sort all these "mi l l ing ar t i facts" 
out, would probably take a day or two. However, in the limited t ime 
available, I was able to make the following observations regarding the 
possible layout of the mil l machinery. 
The position of the water wheel was at the end of the building farthest 
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from the road, this is the opposite end to which the stream now runs. This 
position of the wheel is evidenced by the round hole in the wall of the mil l 
building, through which the water wheel shaft passed, and also by the 
shingles fastened to the wall to prevent the splashing water from seeping 
through the wall when the wheel was at work. Lying near to the former 
position of the water wheel is part of the wheel's wooden shaft, this is stil l 
complete with the outside gudgeon. The gudgeon is the iron insert f itted in 
the ends of wooden shafts to run on the bearings. The water wheel was said to 
have been in position as recently as eleven or twelve years ago, and to have 
been overshot. It was of wooden construction, probably about ten to twelve 
feet in diameter and about five feet wide. The water to power the wheel 
would have come from a diversion higher up the Keremeos Creek and would 
probably flow along a head-race on an embankment. From the head-race the 
water would be conveyed on to the top of the wheel by a wooden trough or 
f lume. The power from the water wheel was transmitted into the mil l 
building by the wooden shaft of the wheel. Probably on this shaft inside the 
building, was a wooden spur gear wheel which engaged into a pinion on a 
counter shaft, the speed of which would have been increased according to the 
ratio of the gear wheels. On the counter shaft would be a pulley, or pulleys, 
so that the power would be transmitted by f lat leather belts to a further line 
shaft and possibly direct to some of the machinery. 
On the lower floor is a complete vertical type "Eu reka " grain 
cleaning, scouring and smut machine. This was manufactured by Howes, 
Babcock and Company, Silver Creek, Chautauqua County, New York State. 
The function of this machine was to thoroughly clean and aspirate the grain 
prior to grinding. Messrs. Howes, Babcock and Company, which is now the 
S. Howes Company, stil l manufacture machinery for the grain mil l ing in-
dustry in these modern times. In an advertisement in a mil l ing trade journal 
published in 1876, the company claimed that the "Eu reka " Smut and 
Separating Machine was:— "Sti l l Tr iumphant," "9,000 machines sold in 
eleven years, and at the present t ime more Eurekas sold than all other Smut 
and Separating Machines combined. This fact alone establishes its 
superiority over all others. The sale of the Eureka extends to every State in 
the Union, Canada, and every country in Europe, South America, and in fact 
to every country on the globe where there is wheat to be ground." 
Looking upstream, to the left of the Eureka grain cleaner is an in 
complete machine fitted with stone rollers which have horizontal lines cut 
intothem. These rollers rotated against concave-shaped stone sections, so as 
to give a grinding action. This stone roller-concave type of grain grinding 
mil l was manufactured by Jones, Ballard and Ball, of Louisville, Kentucky 
and termed "The James Jones New Process M i l l , " it was patented May 6th, 
1879. 
Amongst the jumble of odd pieces of machinery lying around the lower 
floor, is the wooden screw or " w o r m " type conveyor which had been fitted in 
the hopper-shaped base of a cylindrical or hexagonal flour dressing reel. 
Part of, or possibly the whole of the main wooden shaft for the reel is on the 
upper floor of the mi l l . This shaft is still complete with the section fitted with 
the paddles which formed a short screw conveyor, this fed the wheat-meal 
into the head of the reel. Flour dressing reels were up to 20 feet long and 
about 30 inches in diameter, they were constructed with short spokes, or 
arms, which radiated from the central shaft. On the outer edge of the spokes 
were wood slats laid lengthwise. These slats were rounded and closer 
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together in the case of a cylindrical reel and there were six lengthwise slats 
for an hexagonal reel. This light wooden framework was covered with silken 
cloths of three different degrees of fineness. The finest was at the head end of 
the reel and the coarsest at the foot or tail end. The reel was ti lted sl ight ly; at 
the head end it was higher than the foot. When the reel was slowly revolving, 
the wheat meal was fed in at the head end. The finest particles went through 
the fine meshed cloth at the head section. Through the center section of the 
reel, which was covered with a coarser cloth, went some of the material left 
over from the f i rst section of the reel and some larger particles making up 
the middlings. The product going through the coarsest cloth nearest the foot 
was called shorts or sharps. The remaining coarse particles or bran passed 
out of the reel at its lower end. 
Hexagonal reels gave a more positive sifting process because of the 
tumbling action created by the revolving six f lat sides. The reel at Keremeos 
would probably have been enclosed in a chest. 
There were, of course, many variations in the size and design of 
dressing reels. Some made only one separation, the cloth being of uniform 
mesh. The flour which passed through the cloth was delivered by the screw 
conveyor to a spout at the tail end of the reel. Everything which did not pass 
through the cloth was passed out of the lower end of the reel, this unsorted 
coarse byproduct was sometimes known as overtails or straight-run mi l l 
offals. 
On the upper floor of Keremeos Mi l l is a steel fluted conical type grain 
grinding machine, almost like a large coffee mi l l , this was manufactured by 
Barford and Perkins, of Grantham, England. 
There is evidence of several sets of bucket type elevators having been 
fitted in the m i l l , some of the buckets are lying around the lower floor. 
Bucket elevators of the type used at Keremeos, consisted of an endless 
leather belt revolving over a top pulley and under a bottom pulley at a speed 
of about 25 revolutions per minute. Sheet iron buckets about one foot apart 
were fastened at intervals to the belt. The belt and buckets were confined in 
vert ical, closed, wooden spouts each of which had one or more glass windows 
or doors in them, for inspection and repair purposes. These spouts were 
usually called "elevator legs" and were just large enough to permit the 
buckets to operate freely in them. The buckets f i l led themselves as they 
passed under the lower pulley and emptied as they went over the upper 
pulley. These buckets held about a quart or less of grain or meal and would 
elevate about 300 bushels of these materials per hour. In this manner the 
grain or meal could be moved vertically in the mi l l as required. 
Although possibly some of the conventional type of millstones may 
have been used at Keremeos, there is no definite evidence of this. Certainly 
flour could have been produced with the existing type of machinery when 
this was in a complete condition. 
The working " f l ow" of the mil l could have been as follows. The wheat 
would be received in sacks through the entrance door on the upper floor. 
After weighing, the wheat would be tipped into a bin to feed the Eureka grain 
cleaning machine on the floor below. As the cleaned grain emerged from the 
cleaner, it would feed into bucket elevators which would deliver the grain 
into a bin above the steel-fluted mi l l on the upper floor. The wheat would then 
pass through the steel mi l l , the resulting wheat meal would be of rather a 
coarse sample and would go via a spout through the floor into the James 
Jones New Process Mi l l for further grinding. After the grinding treatment 
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The Cairn at the site of the Brent Grist Mill erected by the Rutland 
Centennial Committee on August 10, 1958. 
Eric Sismey photo 
between the sets of lined stone rollers and concaves, the wheat meal would 
be quite fine and would then be delivered by a further set of bucket elevators, 
to a bin or hopper above the head end of the flour dressing reel. The products 
from the various separations would fall between the divides into the hopper-
shaped base of the reel's chest. The wooden screw conveyor in this base 
would deliver the flour and ground materials to the spouts placed under the 
divides for the different separations. 
The finished flour, middlings and shorts would fall into sacks fastened 
under the appropriate spouts. The bran passing out of the reel would also 
collect into a spout for sacking purposes. The byproducts from the flour 
manufacture, namely; the middlings, shorts and bran would be used for 
animal feeding. 
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THE BRENT MILL, KELOWNA 
On Thursday June 10th, 1971, the day following the enjoyable visit to 
Keremeos, my companions and I visited the Brent Mi l l which is situated at 
The Old Mil l Ranch, R.R. 2, Kelowna, B.C. The Rev. Everett S. Fleming, the 
present owner of Brent's Mi l l , met us there and told us quite a lot about the 
mil l as he remembered it in the early years of this century. 
The early history of the mi l l was described in the following article 
written by Joseph Brent, the son of the mil l 's founder. This art icle was 
published by The Okanagan Historical Society, in its Sixth Report, page 27, 
in 1935. 
The f irst grist mi l l , equipped with a stone for grinding, was owned by 
my father, the late Frederick Brent, of Okanagan Mission. Previous to the 
introduction of this mi l l , my father had a small steel mi l l which he packed 
over the trai l f rom Hope. 
The stone grist mil l was bought in San Francisco and came by water to 
Fort Yale (Fraser River), thence by team to Savona's Ferry and by water to 
Fortune's Landing (now Enderby). This was about the year 1871. 
I was wi th my father when he went to bring the stone in. We had a 
team and home-made wagon, the wheels of which were hewn from a solid 
block. We brought the mi l l in the wagon from Fortune's Landing to 
Okanagan Landing. There was no wagon road then to Okanagan Mission, sc 
it was brought down the lake in a rowboat, by an Indian named Nitasket. The 
wagon and rowboat were both owned by the late Luc Girouard. 
The mi l l was erected on my father's pre-emption claim and was 
driven by water from Mil l Creek. Three grades of flour were produced, one-
third of the grist being the toll usually taken by my father for grinding the 
grain. Most of the wheat was brought to the mi l l on pack horses by Indians, 
who usually paid in horses, buckskin and other things, for the grinding of 
their wheat. 
Wheat was brought to the mil l from as far as Keremeos and Osoyoos, 
and as far north as Okanagan Landing at the head of the lake. When there 
was a sufficient supply of grain, the mi l l would run from the t ime the ice 
went out of Mi l l Creek in the Spring until it formed again in November, 
grinding about a ton of wheat in a run of 24 hours. 
Once a year the mil l picks for dressing the stones, for sharpening and 
tempering were sent to San Francisco. This continued to be done until about 
the year 1885, when a blacksmith's shop was built in Vernon. 
The article by Joseph Brent was supplied to the wri ter by Mr. Eric D. 
Sismey, of 1348 Government Street, Penticton, the Vice President of The 
Okanagan Historical Society. Mr. Sismey added these comments with 
regards to the visits to the mil l by the Indians: — 
"Indians made a great holiday of the visits to the grist mi l l . Those 
coming from afar, Osoyoos for example 75-80 miles, came with families and 
horses. The famil ies visited, raced their horses, gambled at their game — 
the stick game — (c-chil-ell-kum). A hunt the button sort of a game. Many 
lost their shirts. The game is lots of fun. I have played it in the old days with 
Indians." 
A more recent history of the mil l was given in an open letter writ ten by 
the Rev. Everett S. Fleming shortly after repairs had been carried out to the 
building in 1967, this reads: — 
80 A REPORT ON TWO EARLY FLOUR MILLS 
To: Neighbours, Friends and Well-wishers of the Old Brent M i l l . 
Greeting: 
Now that the new roof of hand-split cedar shakes has proved its abil i ty 
to protect and prolong the life of this ancient landmark in the Okanagan, I 
am writ ing to say a word of thanks to each and all who assisted in this 
project. 
I wish that words could be found to express my personal appreciation 
and satisfaction in the completion of this venture originated by Mr. Tom 
Varney. But to say "Thanks a Mi l l i on" is too t r i te, but none the less true. The 
hundreds of visitors who have called to see this original mi l l building — the 
first industrial plant in the Okanagan, erected in 1871, and the house of the 
same age — are amazed at the ingenuity and foresight and the abi l i ty of the 
builders of one hundred years ago. 
Thanks to your practical interest and concern the mil l building, which 
is some forty by thirty-two feet, wi l l long stand as a symbol of the resource-
ful skil l of our earliest pioneers. Remember this ranch was established 
fifteen years prior to the incorporation of the City of Vancouver in 1886, and 
more than twenty years before the incorporation of Kelowna. There were 
other buildings in the valley at an earlier date, but none others remain which 
have served continuously over the past hundred years. 
The many visitors we have had all attest to the lasting interest in these 
historic buildings erected in 1871 by Frederick Brent and his men, sold to Mr. 
J. Davis about 1893. Mr. John Dilworth bought the ranch of more than 2,000 
acres in 1900. In 1908 the northern portion of 87 acres, including the ranch 
buildings, was purchased by my father, Wm. H. Fleming. He, in turn, sold it 
in 1926 to Mr. John Gervers, who occupied the home for thirty-four years. In 
I960 I had the opportunity to purchase the last 7% acres and to re-enter the 
old home after an absence of over forty years. 
Again my sincere thanks and an invitation to come and see us 
sometime. 
(Rev.) Everett S. Fleming, 
The Old Mi l l Ranch, 
R.R. 2, Kelowna, B.C. 
To the left of the mil l building as approached from the road, is the 
Cairn erected by Rutland Centennial Committee, August 10th, 1958. The 
plaque on the Cairn gives a brief history of the mi l l . 
However, none of the notes regarding the history of the mi l l , give any 
indication as to the layout of the machinery. During the short t ime I was at 
Brent's Mi l l I was able to make the following observations. 
The frame mil l building is clad with vertical boards and is in good 
condition. All the machinery and mil l ing equipment has gone. The water 
wheel, which was sited on the right-hand end of the mi l l as approached from 
the road, was according to the Rev. Fleming, overshot. If this was so, the 
wheel must have been quite small . The diameter of overshot water wheels is 
always determined by the "work ing- fa l l " available, which at Brent's Mi l l 
does not appear to have been any more than around eight feet, probably less. 
In which case the wheel could have only been five or six feet in diameter and 
perhaps about the same in width. If t ime could be taken to ascertain the level 
of the head-race as opposed to the tail-race, a more accurate estimation of 
the water wheel's size could be given. The course of the head-race can be 
traced alongside the fence which runs from the water wheel end of the mi l l 
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towards upstream of the Mil l Creek. It is most likely that higher up the 
stream a sluice gate or weir diverted the flow of water into the head-race 
which then fed into a wooden trough or f lume. The flume would direct the 
water on to the top of the water wheel, a gate or "shut " at the wheel end of 
the f lume would be fitted so as to start or stop the water wheel and also to 
regulate the amount of flow. As the water discharged from the wheel it 
would then flow down the tail-race into the lower part of the Mi l l Creek. 
There is very litt le left to give any clues as to the layout of the mil l ing 
machinery. The water wheel shaft would pass through the wall of the 
building, on the inside part of the shaft there was probably either a bevel or a 
spur gear wheel f i t ted. This gear wheel would engage into a pinion fitted on a 
line shaft, the speed of which would be increased in relation to the slow speed 
of the water wheel shaft according to the ratio of the gear wheel to the pinion. 
On the line shaft would be pulleys so as to drive the various machines by f lat 
leather belts. Alternatively, the power transmission from the water wheel 
could have been entirely by flat leather belts. On the water wheel shaft in-
side the building there may have been a large pulley from which a leather 
belt would drive onto a small pulley connected to a line shaft. The speed of 
this line shaft would be increased from the slow rotation of the water wheel 
shaft according to the variation in the size of the pulleys used. 
The Rev. Fleming said that the millstones were positioned in the 
basement of the lean-to section of the building. These millstones are now on 
display at the Kelowna Museum and I had the opportunity to inspect these 
stones on the evening prior to my visit to Brent's Mi l l . Just as Mr. Joseph 
Brent described them, these millstones are in fact a complete Stone Mi l l . 
This type of stone mil l was portable and could easily be set up at a mil l or 
farm in a remote country district. They could be driven by a f lat belt 
utilizing any type of power unit, for example; water, wind, animal " jenny-
r i ng " or a steam engine. The stones in this portable mil l are known as 
French Burr, this stone is a freshwater quartz and was quarried in the 
Marne Valley in Northern France, near the town of Chalons. The stone from 
these quarries became world-famous for manufacturing millstones that 
were noted for producing a good wheat flour and blocks of this French stone 
were exported to many countries. Usually, French millstones are built up in 
sections and are bound with iron bands to prevent bursting when in 
operation, the top of upper stones and the bottom of lower stones are usually 
smoothed over with Plaster of Paris. 
The working arrangement of the millstones in Brent's Stone Mi l l , was 
that the lower stone revolved and the upper stone was in a stationary, fixed 
position, this type of mil l is known as an under-runner mi l l . The revolving 
lower stone is keyed onto a vertical shaft, which is usually called the spindle. 
Between the stone and the footstep bearing of the spindle is fitted the belt 
pulley to receive the drive. The footstep bearing is adjustable vertically so 
as to raise or lower the spindle, this in turn, adjusts the clearance between 
the grinding faces of the stones so that the meal can be made finer or coarser 
as required. There is a small hand wheel on the Brent Mi l l for this purpose, 
this hand wheel is threaded and lifts or lowers an iron stem which is con-
nected by a small iron lever to the base of the footstep bearing. The 
millstones are quite small having a working face of only about fifteen inches 
diameter, the best operational speed for these small stones would be around 
500 revolutions per minute and the power required would be about four horse 
power. The grain was fed into the millstones through the central hole, or eye, 
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in the upper stone. The feed mechanism is not complete, but probably this 
was vibratory. As the lower stone revolved it also turned a "damsel , " this is 
a small square shaft or a round shaft with ribs attached. In this case the 
damsel would be about 15 inches long and would protrude upwards through 
the eye of the upper stone into a bearing on the hopper frame. The hopper, 
supported by its frame, which is sometimes called the "horse," would 
receive the grain via a spout from a bin positioned above. At the base of the 
hopper would bean adjustable slide that controlled the amount of grain to be 
fed into the "shoe," a slightly inclined tapering trough which would hang 
loosely from the hopper frame. As the damsel revolved, the corners or ribs 
would tap against the shoe so as to cause the grain to tr ickle down the incline 
into the eye of the stones. The grain would pass between the stones, be 
ground into meal and pass out at the edge of the revolving lower stone which 
was probably fitted with a tag known as a sweeper. The sweeper would force 
the meal round to the spout hole where it would discharge. The damsel was 
so named because it made more noise than any other equipment in the mi l l , 
and by contrast, the feed arrangements for the Brent Mil l could have also 
been what is known as a silent feed. This was simply a metal funnel or tube, 
which was attached to the base of the hopper or a spout and fed the grain 
direct into the eye of the stones. The tube had a slide or valve fitted into it so 
that the amount of feed could be regulated. (See note regarding millstones) 
In one of the window sills is part of a Howes "Eu reka " or similar type 
of grain cleaner, so that it is most likely a grain cleaner of this type was 
used. 
The Rev. Fleming said that he remembered the dressing reel being in 
position on the upper floor. This was probably very similar to the one used at 
Keremeos, and would be clothed with silks of varying meshes to produce the 
three grades of flour as mentioned by Joseph Brent. 
There is scant evidence of bucket elevators and there was probably a 
sack hoist driven by water power. 
It seems that the working " f l ow" of Brent's Mil l could have been as 
follows. The wheat was hoisted in sacks to the upper floor, from the sacks the 
wheat would be tipped into a bin above the grain cleaner. After passing 
through the cleaner the wheat would feed into bucket elevators which would 
deliver the grain into a bin above the millstones. The wheat meal produced 
by the stones would discharge into a further set of elevators and be delivered 
to a bin above the head end of the dressing reel. The finished flour and wheat 
offals would then fall into the sacks below the reel. 
On one of the walls inside the building is an impression made by one of 
the stencils for marking the flour sacks or barrels. This was no doubt 
brushed on the wall at the t ime the mil l was in operation. The impression 
reads in a circular fo rm:— "BRENT MILLS FAMILY FLOUR" with the 
brand quality stated in the center of the circle. 
From a general viewpoint, it seems that both mills were somewhat of 
a temporary nature. Both were built by early settlers to supply their im-
mediate needs, as the country became more populated and systems of 
transport were improved, the need for small local mills declined. However, 
both mills certainly played a great part in establishing the way of life for the 
European settlers in this area of British Columbia. 
It seems most desirable that both mills should at least be preserved in 
their present form, and if at all possible, restored to operating condition. 
Future generations would then be able to view the methods used to produce 
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flour by the hardy pioneers who settled in what was then a rough and rugged 
country. 
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NOTE 
The more usual arrangement for millstones built into the floors of mill buildings, 
is for the upper stone (the runner) to revolve, and the lower stone (the bedstone), to be 
fixed in a stationary position. The most popular size for this arrangement of millstones 
is around four feet diameter. 
My name is Quilchinhin Sewhilkan 
I am 85 years old. 
I tel I the story of my people. Time began. 
Seven gifts—life sustaining—given to us. 
Deer—All that walk on four feet These were given to us. 
Fish—all that swim 
These were given to us. 
Fowl—all that f ly 
These were given to us. 
Roots—all that grow under the soil 
These were given to us. 
Berries—all that grow above the soil 
These were given to us. 
From the waters flowing, 
Through her wondrous cycles, 
The sustinance of each. 
Over a l l ; The Celestial Being, 
The Sun and the Moon, 
Radiate life and light, 
And all f lourish. 
I stood on the axis of the earth. 
The golden sunshine earth. 
The land in my outstretched palms. 
His to rule at his discretion. 
I to protect—to utilize. 
Now we stand silent 
As our ageless gift 
Is wrenched from our hands. 
Translation from the original Okanagan language of George Lezard's 
speech to Queen Elizabeth 11 at the Peach Bowl, Penticton, May 5,1971. 
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JAMES DONALD WHITHAM 
1899- 1972 
By DOROTHY J. ZOELLNER 
James Donald Whitham, son of the late Charles Alfred and Janet 
Catherine Agnes Whitham, was born on July 26, 1899 at Westmount, Quebec. 
In Apr i l , 1912, the family moved to the Glenmore area of Kelowna, where 
they built a home on a newly planted 
twenty acre orchard, adjacent to the 
present Kelowna Golf Course. 
Donald received his early 
education at Westmount Academy 
and Roslyn Avenue School. He 
graduated f rom Kelowna High 
School and, in November 1916, ap-
prenticed to the f i rm of Trench and 
Currie. In 1921, he graduated from 
the B.C School of Pharmacy and 
Science as Pharmacist and Chemist. 
Following his graduation from 
the B.C. School of Pharmacy, he 
worked for J. M. White in Van-
couver. However, because of his 
father's illness, he returned to duties 
on the orchard, doing relief work in 
Armstrong and Vernon in the off-
season. 
On March 23, 1924, Charles 
Whitham passed away. In 1927, 
Donald was employed by the old 
f i rm of P. B. Willits and Company 
with P. B. Will its and Alex McKay, partners. He continued to work for this 
f i rm until 1935, when in partnership with G. A. Ell iott, he bought out the f i rm 
of W. R. Trench, Limited. In August, 1964, Donald Whitham sold his interest 
in the business to Mr. Elliott. 
However, he remained active in pharmacy, doing relief work in Grand 
Forks, Revelstoke, Vernon, Lumby and Nakusp as well as at Kelowna 
General Hospital and for Kelowna pharmacists Doug Taylor, L. A. Snook, A. 
Gatzke and B. A. Gant until ill-health forced him to relinquish this work. 
Indeed, he was active in his chosen field of pharmacy for f i f ty years and held 
active membership in the B.C. Pharmaceutical Association and the 
Canadian Pharmaceutical Association, Incorporated. 
On March 1, 1967, in recognition of his service, he was made an 
Honorary Member of the Pharmaceutical Association of British Columbia. 
The following year, 1968, he received the A. H. Robins Bowl of Hygeia 
Award, for "outstanding service to his profession and community over the 
years." In connection with this award, in October of 1968, he represented his 
fellow pharmacists of B.C. at Richmond, Virginia. 
Besides his professional interests, he enjoyed sports. In his younger 
years, he played hockey, baseball and tennis. Later, he was an enthusiastic 
curler, a director of the Kelowna Curling Club. He was also President of the 
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Kelowna Lawn Bowling Club. He participated in Lawn Bowling in B.C. in 
Vancouver, and, in 1940, skipped his rink to win the Jenkinson Trophy. In 
1955, Donald Whitham was Honorary President of the B.C. Lawn Bowling 
Association, and on his retirement was made an Honorary Life Member of 
fhe Kelowna Lawn Bowling Club. 
He was always keenly interested in service to his community, and 
endeavoured to do his share in this regard. To this end, he was a member of 
the Junior Board of Trade and the Board of Trade, of which he was President 
in 1945. He was Chairman of the Kelowna Retail Merchants, a Director of the 
Kelowna Creamery, a Director of the Okanagan Mission Fire Auxi l iary, a 
member of the Kelowna Club and President in 1942. 
The Kelowna Gyro Club was formed in 1924, and Donald was a Charter 
Member, becoming President in 1941. The Gyro Club presented him with an 
Honorary Life Membership in 1966. 
For many years, he was also a member and then Chairman of the local 
Sea Cadet Corps Grenville. He was on the executive of the B.C. Mainline 
Division of the Navy League of Canada, and while Vice-Chairman, 
represented the B.C. Division at Toronto in 1950. 
His two main hobbies were photography and the study of the history of 
the Okanagan. Numbers of his photographs found their way to many homes 
and were used by the news media. Indeed, he was never happier than when 
he was working in his dark room. 
In his other hobby, history, Donald was a keen member of the 
Okanagan Historical Society and President from 1955 to 1958 inclusive as 
well as being on the executive of the Kelowna Branch. In 1967 he was made 
an Honorary Life Member of the O.H.S. He was also interested in the 
museum and was an executive member of that organization. In 1951, he 
attended the organizational meeting of the Cariboo Historical Society in 
Quesnel, and became a charter member of the C.H.S. In addition, he was a 
member of the Boundary Historical Society, interested in the intertwining of 
the histories of the Okanagan and the Boundary country. Much of his 
historical research was done on the history of the Okanagan Lake boats. 
On June 18, 1928, Donald Whitham married Florence Bartlett 
Clements, daughter of J. H. Clements of Peachland. They had two children, 
a son James Gordon of Calgary and a daughter, Dorothy Jean (Mrs. W. J. 
Zoellner) of Nelson, B.C. 
James Donald Whitham passed away on April 3, 1972. Besides his 
loving wife, son and daughter, he is survived by four grandchildren, 
Deborah and Paul Whitham of Calgary and Garnet and Reay Zoellner of 
Nelson. 
Services were held from St. Michael and All Angels' Church, Kelowna 
on ApriI 6 with Archbishop Godfrey Gower officiating, interment following in 
the Kelowna Cemetery. Honorary pallbearers were Dr. A. S. Underhill, John 
Galbraith, Robert Whill is, N. E. DeHart, H. K. Keating and G. D. Cameron. 
Active pallbearers were David Chapman, R. G. Whillis, Richard Sharp, Ben 
Gant and his two grandsons, Garnet and Reay Zoellner. 
Although I have listed all his more tangible achievements I think I 
remember my Dad best in his association with others. He enjoyed people, 
and in his dealings with people, nothing was ever too much trouble for him. 
Well I remember him going down to the store in all weather and at all hours, 
Sundays or holidays, putting up a prescription for a sick baby, an old friend 
or someone he didn't even know, and then delivering the medicine per-
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° , reoiacement to enable the entertainment to continue. 
! o me Dad ts best described in the sentiment of the lines: 
He does not pass this way in vain, 
if by his actions, he has helped his fellow man. 
—Dorothy J. Zoellner 
• H - " ^ " ^ * ^ ™ ^ - Eric Sismey photo 
The present church on the Incameep Indian Reserve was built f ^ l f ° 
replace an older log structure, sod roofed and windowless. £ • * » » * . 
new church, donated by Mrs. John Carmichael Haynes around 1880 was 
moved from the old to the new structure. See:-OHS 25th Report pp 76-77; 
OHS 28th Report pp94-95. 
^ITOR'S NOTE—Incameep can also be written >N-kan-eep' and translated thus 'N equals on 
or atVkan meaning head' a'nd the last syllable >eeP meanding end'. W-head-end . 
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THE BIG HOUSE 
By MYRA DeBECK 
In the 12th report of the Okanagan Historical Society there is an article "Price 
Ellison, A Memorial" by his daughter Myra K. DeBeck. Price Ellison, a Minister in the 
McBride government, is a name in provincial history that will ever be remembered and 
loved by those who knew him. 
In this, the 36th report, his daughter, Myra, has written the story of his house; one 
of the last baronial mansions. 
I knew Price Ellison. He was the type of man one instinctively calls Sir. He listened 
to me, a teen-aged English boy. He gave me my first job in a survey party to Strathcona 
Park. Price Ellison, a forward thinking man, appreciated the beauties of Buttle and Campbell 
Lakes, the river between, music of running water, the hush of deep forest and the snow 
crowned encircling mountains. He realized long before others the importance of keeping, 
unsullied, this beauty spot for the people to enjoy. 
Alas his dream was shattered by succeeding politicians who thought, and still think, 
only in terms of newsprint and kilowatts. 
Strathcona Park, which could well have rivalled Yosemite was destroyed, its lakes 
dammed, its timber ravished and the beauties of the river, its pools and riffles drowned. 
There are few left who can realize what Strathcona Park could and should have been. 
His daughter, Myra, is one; she was there in 1910, a creek is named for her. And I 
can remember too.—E.D.S. 
On an unremembered date in 1892, The Vernon News carried a local 
item "Judge Spinks is building a fine new home on Pleasant Valley Road." 
Fifteen years later the Judge retired, and though we had intended to build on 
a site at Kalamalka Lake, Father bought the house in 1907. 
The house is set on roughly f ive acres and is some distance from the 
street with a front and back drive. There is also a stable drive, though the 
stable has since burned down. It contained a carriage house, eight stalls for 
horses, a harness room, granary and hay loft. There was also, behind the 
house, a chicken house, ice house and huge vegetable and fru i t garden. 
Several areas were left as pastures or alfalfa fields for the horses and cow. 
An apple orchard was to the north, and cherry trees in the south pasture. It 
was a fair ly self-sustaining small fa rm, with produce just for home con-
sumption. 
Before we moved in, in 1908, my mother had various alterations made 
to adapt it to the needs of her family with their cousins, their school and 
col lege friends and the more formal entertaining father wanted to do. 
The house had been designed by a good English architect, and no 
changes have been made to the layout of the principal rooms. They are 
charming and spacious with high ceilings and many windows. 
The most impressive room is the hall. Climbing the porch steps and 
entering the front door, one passes through a vestibule leading to this large 
and handsome room where a gently rising staircase curves gracefully up-
ward. After the main ascent, a landing circles the lower hall until further 
steps continue and lead to a large upper hall. The stairwell is a perfect place 
for the Christmas tree which is usually at least sixteen feet high and easily 
decorated from various spots on the landing and stairs. As the tall tree can 
also be enjoyed from the upstairs hall, we always feel especially lucky. 
Below and above the landing, the windows are very attractive with their 
leaded panes and faintly tinted glass. Above the landing, they extend almost 
to the ceiling and take up most of the east wal l . In the lower hall they are 
circled by window seats. The fireplace is large with a handsome tiered 
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mantle which matches the stairs and panelling. 
The drawing room is a sunny western room with a low window and 
window seats. Its door leads to the same verandah which therefore has both 
south and west exposures, a lovely place for afternoon tea or evening 
relaxation. The fireplace in the drawing room is of bird's eye maple with an 
elaborate over-mantle which holds some choice pieces of china and 
cloisonne. Shortly after we came, a Baldwin piano was acquired to match 
the mantle and to replace mother's previous one, a French one of walnut 
with candle brackets which had come around Cape Horn sealed in a lead 
case. We had all had lessons from mother on the old one, but it was wearing 
out. 
The drawing room was the setting for many musical evenings over the 
years, sometimes, long ago, gay parties of young people singing the 
operettas of the season such as "The Merry Widow," "The Chocolate 
Soldier," or "The Arcadians." Sometimes there were more formal parties 
with vocalists, string groups or a piano soloist. 
These two rooms and also the dining room and den have never been 
altered. 
The whole house was a delight to live in ; br ightand airy, the bedrooms 
spacious and the exposure good. The kitchen on the east is pleasant for 
morning work and the drawing room on the west was pleasant for afternoon 
tea. Adjoining the den on the south-east corner is a sun room. 
Of our six.fireplaces, four have beautiful and interesting tiles. One 
visitor expressed special interest in them because, he said, in 1892 they could 
not have been made in Canada and would probably have come from 
Belgium. 
Some extensive changes were made in 1913 when two bathrooms were 
added and the old kitchen was extended to almost double its size and became 
the breakfast room. It had a service hatch through which Kee, our Chinese 
cook, could pass in food. There was a new kitchen, a room for the gardeners 
to eat, a cool room for the ice boxes and chill ing of milk, a pantry and a 
scullery. 
In 1932 we had a disastrous f ire and the whole top of the house burned. 
It had contained several bedrooms, storerooms and an open area where 
sewing was done and we had a mangle for ironing. 
We wi l l always regret many losses in the f i re, especially a trunk my 
mother brought from Illinois in 1884 containing, among other things, her 
wedding costume, a two-piece garnet velvet. Several trunks of hats were 
also lost. There was a store room which was a treasure trove of antiques, 
among them a very old grandfather clock which father had brought from 
England. It had special chimes like a pipe organ but was in the attic until 
someone could be found to put it together. One bedroom was completely 
destroyed with its furniture and clothing. Other furniture, though damaged 
to different degrees, was sufficiently restored to be useable. As the fami ly no 
longer needed the extra bedrooms, the upper storey was not replaced and we 
no longer have our third floor, just a large open att ic. Some of the back part 
of the house was remodelled and again, the kitchen. The house has been 
heated by wood, coal, sawdust and now gas. My brother remembers the 
furnace coming from the National Hotel. 
Children have always been fascinated by the house, and especially the 
various stairs. Since there is also a back stair, they soon learn they can-run 
up one and down the other. They also love the attic stairs which pull down 
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while the trap door goes up. Finally, there is a trap door to the cellar which 
seems mysterious with earthen floors, rough stone walls and a tunnel or two. 
On fami ly occasions they sometimes sit on the landing or upper hall and 
dangle their legs through the bannisters. 
When we bought the house, we also bought some of the Judge's fur-
niture and more was acquired in Victoria. For many years, an occasional 
attractive piece or pieces would become available from some young 
Englishman or English family, sometimes because they didn't have a house 
to put them in or because they were returning to England. 
Both my parents had remarkably good taste. Father was especially 
fond of Sheffield plate, and both loved copper and brass. They would oc-
casionally see a picture or a bit of bric-a-brac which they liked or an oriental 
rug which they felt was just what they wanted. I think they were governed 
more by beauty or desirability than the value of a piece as an antique. 
In 1909 or 1910, father and mother made a t r ip to England. After his 
official business in London as the representative of the B.C. government, 
they went down to Shropshire where Father had been asked to do some 
electioneering and mother found some charming Sheraton furniture which 
they brought home. 
After I became a widow in 1929, I brought some of my things here, and 
after the fire I found that more of them could find a home. The furniture in 
our B.X. home was largely bought from the Belgiums, and there were some 
fine and valuable pieces. One of these is a carved oak cellarette which shows 
the Spanish influence, so is very old. 
Judge Spinks laid out lawns and gardens and his selection of trees, 
shrubs and perennials was very desirable. On the front drive were American 
oak, black walnut and cork elms, and nearer the house, acacias and honey 
locusts. There was a delightful shrubbery wi th a path through from the front 
lawn to the drive. An interesting feature was a Japanese barberry hedge 
running up the stable drive which was given to the Judge by Sir Henri de 
Lotbinie, then Lieut.-Governor of B.C. This was the f irst barberry in the 
area, and seedlings have been passed around freely from it. 
Mother was an ardent gardener and all the gardens and lawns to the 
east, behind the house, and north along both sides of the back drive were 
planted by her. There are shrubs all along the fence line and we have seven 
varieties of lilac. Later plantings have been l ime trees, ash, mountain ash, 
larch, juniper, Norway maples and sugar maples. We had a great variety of 
f ru i t trees, butter nuts and all small fruits. We love our native trees and 
shrubs and have f i r , spruce, cedar and silver birch. Oregon grape and 
syringa are in abundance. 
The Judge had the f irst parrot tulips, and some of them stil l survive. 
He also had some fine peonies from Kelway's in England, and we have added 
others since. For years mother had a notable bed of Japanese iris, but as 
these require an abundance of water, and also have to be lifted each year, we 
finally lost them. She had other iris and a variety of dahlias. Sweet peas had 
special attention with a trench dug, well manured at the bottom. Just before 
we moved to this house, an old-timer visited us. He was Mr. Lyons, an Irish 
gentleman, who had a place in the Swan Lake area. On his return to Ireland, 
he sent mother 100 rose bushes and they received a new and special bed in 
front of the sweet peas. We had many other perennials and biennials, and of 
course, all the popular annuals. 
A special treasure in our garden is English honeysuckle. The original 
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vines were brought from England to Lansdown by C F. Costerton and his 
brother, but ours were given to mother by Dr. Offerhouse, also of Lansdown. 
It layers readily, and mother shared it freely. Judge Spinks was one of the 
recipients, so it was already in our new home. Mother rejoiced in sharing 
things from her garden. A special fr iend, Mrs. J. L. Jack, of the B.X. distr ict 
called her "The Godmother of my garden." Mother loved bulbs, and for 
some years sent to Hoi land for large orders. This was before the industry got 
a start in B.C. Our spring garden, under the oaks and walnut on our front 
drive was noted for the great variety and beauty of its bulbs. 
The lawns surrounding the house are spacious. Steps lead from the 
porch outside the drawing room door to a grassy terrace flanked by acacia 
trees. A stone wall supports this and steps lead down to a lawn tennis court 
which the Judge laid out. The tennis court is surrounded by a spirea hedge 
with an occasional red hawthorne growing out of it. As the deep pink and 
white blossoms flower simultaneously, it is a beautiful sight in the spring. 
For some years, the tennis court has been just a lawn, but was often the 
favorite meeting place of young people for romps on summer evenings. The 
air rang with merr iment as they played "k ick the can" and other games. At 
onetime, i twas also used for sports by the girls of St. Michael's school which 
was then in the Lefroy house across the road from us on 37th Avenue, or 
Hillhead as we then called it. 
At the top of the stone steps there was, for many years, a brass can. 
non, the delight of every small boy who saw it. It was surplus from earlier 
fortifications in Esquimalt, and we used to keep our tennis balls in the 
barrel, out of the rain. We could remove the plug and tip them out. During 
the Second World War it was stolen, probably for scrap. 
The house has seen many weddings. Most of these have been church 
weddings followed by a reception here. The f irst of these would have been 
Maisie Spinks, niece of the Judge, to Mr. G. Alers Hankey. The biggest must 
have been my sister Ellen's to Rev. A. H. Sovereign of St. Mark's Church, 
Vancouver. A large marquee covered the tennis court, and close to 250 
people sat down to a fine luncheon ending with toasts and champagne. As the 
spirea was in full bloom, and the acacias newly out, the setting was 
beautiful. The hall staircase also makes a lovely setting for the bride to 
descend, or throw her bouquet, and I can recall six other weddings here. 
Many family christenings have been followed by tea parties here. 
Several times there were two cousins of the same age, and the service at the 
church was always taken by my brother-in-law, Bishop Sovereign. 
During the Second World War, Lady Eden, sister-in-law of Sir An-
thony, came here from England with her school and was using the vacant 
premises of the former St. Michael's School. We invited her and her sister-in-
law to bring the whole school for a Christmas party. Remembering that they 
had been on short rations in England, especially for sweet foods, I did my 
best to give them a bountiful tea. And how they enjoyed i t ! One child was 
especially delighted by a grizzly skin, head and all which lay on the landing. 
Her father had been a big game hunter. 
Another children's party was in 1932. My daughter had just joined the 
Brownies and I invited the pack for an after-school party. They ran wi ld with 
excitement around the house and up the stable drive. I fed them plenty of 
cookies and ginger beer I had made myself, and we had a peanut hunt which 
they loved I. 
The old home lends itself with special grace to Christmas festivities. A 
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carefully selected f i r tree f i l ls the stairwell , and the hall mantle is un-
forgettable with arrangements of barberry and evergreens in a copper 
kettle on the top shelf, and in two brass cannon shells on a lower shelf. These 
and other arrangements about the house are all in water so they keep their 
freshness and beauty until Twelfth Night. If there are children in the house, 
their stockings are hung on the hall mantle. Adults' presents are arranged on 
the window seat behind the tree. The fami ly parties which now gather at 
Christmas usually require both the dining and breakfast rooms with ful ly 
extended tables. Though the hall is the centre of the Christmas season, there 
wi l l be a couple of evenings with carols in the drawing room. 
During both wars, we were very diligent in entertaining soldiers. To 
one group of French Canadian officers were served muffins and our own 
maple syrup. They pronounced the latter excellent but were vastly amused 
at our equipment, all contrived by my brother. Later, one of them sent us 
proper spouts from Montreal. 
Very soon after the First World War broke out, our hall was the scene 
of a most unusual affair. Twenty-three young children of assorted ages sat 
on the floor learning to knit with f ive or six adults to help them. They were all 
being started on scarves for servicemen, under the direction of Mrs. J . Geale 
Downs, an ardent supporter of the Red Cross and local president for most of 
the war. 
The house and gardens, over the years, have been a real community 
asset. There have been receptions, garden parties, meetings and church 
affairs; sometimes to raise money and sometimes purely social. One 
evening I recall was a farewell party honoring the Rev. and Mrs. Seager of 
All Saints Church, later to become Bishop Seager. 
A party to raise money was put on by the Vimy Ridge chapter of the 
I.O.D.E. It was an evening garden affair, and we had flood lights on the 
tennis court where Vera Bailey, later to become the wife of Dr. Sydney 
Baldwin, has trained folk dancers. The terrace and north lawn were lighted 
by Japanese lanterns, and there was a Jacob's well with a f ive gallon crock 
of lemonade. 
The Primrose Club used the house for a series of mixed bridge parties 
and the Girl Guide Association has used it for many years. I part icularly 
recall the Guiders' Own Sunday service held in the drawing room when an 
annual provincial meeting was held in Vernon for the f irst t ime. There were 
55 Guiders in the room. The Women's Canadian Club held annual garden 
parties here for several years running. 
Over the years we have done an amazing amount of bil leting. These 
guests were people connected with the church, music, sports, etc. 
In B.C. Centennial year, the house was used several times. At two of 
these functions, I displayed clothes of my mother's over many years, going 
back to a dress of her mothers' of the 1866 era. 
Lieut.-Governor Patterson and his wife once came to stay with us, and 
though Lord and Lady Aberdeen were never here while he was Gov.-
General, my parents had many contacts with them. When they returned to 
Canada much later for a farewell visit, they had tea with us. 
Twice after concerts given by the Hart House String Quartet, I was the 
hostess for the reception following. They also came to tea informally, and 
once remarked what a lovely place the hall landing would be to play. 
Clergy played an important part among our guests, and they proved a 
very mixed bag! Dean Doull of the Cathedral in Victoria was among them. 
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As this was my father's church in Victoria, they became friends, so it was 
natural that my father should suggest that he stay with us while looking over 
the situation and finding a home for his fami ly. He was with us for more than 
a week. After careful consideration, he chose the Hankey house next to us. It 
was available for a year, but the lease was much extended because Mrs. 
Hankey and the children were detained in England. So a close friendship 
developed between our families. 
Commissioner and Mrs. Snowden of the Salvation Army stayed with 
us when the local officer asked us, as he did for several years, if we would 
entertain their visiting commissioner. 
Father once attended a dry farming congress in Southern Alberta, and 
among the delegates were three Mormons from Salt Lake City. They had 
never seen the Okanagan and father felt it a pity that they should miss the 
opportunity, so he invited them to visit us on the way home. They were 
descendants of the founding leaders who had endured the diff icult and 
dangerous trek across the continent. 
In a very different category was the Rev. A. H. Sovereign of St. Mark's 
Anglican Church, Kitsilano. My sister Ellen, and I, had met him at the 
Alpine Club of Canada in 1912. He also had never seen the Okanagan and 
welcomed the idea of a visit in the fa l l . At that t ime I had returned to McGil l 
for post-graduate studies, but I was not missed, and sometime later letters 
from home informed me that he and Ellen were engaged. For many years, 
Mrs. Sovereign and their children spent their summers with us as her 
husband was at St. Mark's Camp up Howe Sound. So began a tradition which 
was almost unbroken and Dr. Arthur Sovereign chose Vernon as his home 
when he finished his medical training. 
Through the Sovereign's friendship with the Rev. C C Owen, he 
became our guest and spent several weeks with us. He was Dean of Christ 
Church in Vancouver and later Chaplain at Shaughnessy Hospital. 
I well remember the lonely horseback rides mother and I had with him 
on sparkling fal l mornings. 
The old home has been a lively and happy place for many years, and is 
still a mecca to fami ly members who are scattered. The garden, though not 
what it used to be, sti l l has beauty, and the house the same old charm. Its 
way of life is peaceful and its roofs hospitable, so there wi l l be many people 
who remember it. 
* 
Seeing the tree beneath 
Its baptism of snow, the twigs 
Seem dark, and the bark feels 
Cold to your hands. You may call 
Her barren, but inside she 
Pulses with the urgency of green. 
Donna Lezard 
Granddaughter of 
Quilchinhin Sewhilkin 
Penticton Indian Reserve 
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THE OKANAGAN INDIANS 
By H. CAMPBELL BROWN, M.D. 
My first contact with Okanagan Indians was an emotional one. As the 
train drew into the Vernon station one Apri l day in 1914, I was eagerly 
looking for 'cowboys,' 'Indians,' and 'trappers,' with all the sentimental 
preconceptions of a boy thoroughly soaked in the adventure l i terature of 
colonial Britain. Sure enough there were five men riding down Railway 
Avenue abreast, taking up nearly the whole street wearing real cowboy hats, 
orange, white or black angora goat hair chaps, and with ropes coiled on the 
bulge of their western saddles. I eagerly drank in the atmosphere of the high 
heeled boots and western spurs and the unaccustomed straight legged riding 
position. And then with a shock I realized that these were neither western 
cowboys nor Indians since I knew that Indians have high beaked noses and 
wear feathers instead of hats. And so I early came to realize that in British 
Columbia Indians were different. 
My next contact was in the Fall of that same year when two very 
dignified and aristocratic Indian ladies came to our farm on Kalamalka 
Lake and explained that they were just going down to the lakeshore to fish. 
As descendents of Chief Kalamalka they had the hereditary right to the 
Kickaninny fishing at that particular part of the lake. When they found that 
they were welcome and invited in for a meal they became very fr iendly, but 
never spoke to us much about themselves. 
In later life I have heard people say that Kalamalka is not an Indian 
name. That the lake was named after a Kanaka sailor who lived at the north 
end of the lake. Alternatively I have heard it said that the name was a word 
of no meaning. However Levina Selina Wilson, wife of George Wilson, one of 
my more reliable Indian informants also claimed to be descended from 
Chief Kalamalka. She had been taught what she called " the true history of 
my people" and also the " fa i ry story history of my people." From the for-
mer she reported that chief Kalamalka was " the last of the great chiefs 
before the coming of the white man. " "The big famine was in his day, when 
nine out of ten of our people died and Chief Kalamalka said that we must 
maintain a herd of a thousand horses on the range between the arms of the 
lake. This way we would have something to eat if there were another 
famine." 
I asked her how they were to feed a large herd of horses if the snow got 
deep and she recited, "You would have laughed to see the whole tr ibe out 
digging a path up the steep hill with their snow shoes, men, women and 
chi ldren." I asked her what she meant but she did not know, that was the 
answer that she had been taught. It was years later that I got the ex-
planation. On repeating the story to Mr. Russ Postill, Sr., he roared with 
laughter and said "Yes that is a tr ick we learned from them. You can get 
horses through a spell of heavy snow by digging a path up a real steep bunch 
grass hil l side. They get down to the grass at the path and then can paw their 
way across a quarter mile of hillside each way from there. It was an in-
teresting example of how knowledge can be transmitted in non-literate 
society through children who do not understand what they are memorizing 
until they need the knowledge. 
Tradition says that the Kalamalka Hotel was built on the area where 
the seven wives of Chief Kalamalka had their winter kikwill ies. 
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The great famine mentioned by Mrs. Wilson is also mentioned by 
James Teit who did the f irst and only ethnographic study of the Okanagan 
people. He does not mention Kalamalka in his chief list, but this is not sur-
prising when one realizes that he got his information from the small group of 
Okanagans inhabiting the Douglas Lake settlement, and from those in the 
Keremeos area. He interviewed no one from the area of Okanagan Reserve 
No. 1. 
Anyone interested in the history of the Okanagan People can expect a 
great deal of frustration. The great ethnographers of the nineteenth century 
who studied almost all the aboriginal peoples of the world were fascinated by 
the rich art and material culture of the North West Coast. In the interior the 
largest population of Indians was along the salmon rivers where it was easy 
to make a l iving. These appeared to the scientists to be poor country 
relations of the much more civilized coast Indians. Groups like the 
Okanagans were small scattered populations and nothing spectacular to 
draw attention were largely ignored. James Teit, who married a Thompson 
Indian did a very outstanding ethnology of the Thompson Indians about 1900. 
Later he did one for the Shushwap, Okanagan and Flat Head Indians. Most of 
our factual information of the Okanagans comes from him. Verne Wray did 
a cultural study of upper Columbia and Okanagan Indians in about 1930, but 
he only visited the Canadian Okanagans very briefly. 
In the journal of Alexander Henry who travelled to the falls of the 
Kettle River about 1809-10 there are interesting references to " the Indians to 
the north and west." His comments are that they are "proud and haughty, 
but well disposed." Of the Sanpoils, the southern branch of the Okanagan 
People, he says "On expeditions to hunt buffalo if attacked by Peigans they 
fight desperately. They never attempt war themselves, and have the 
character of a brave and virtuous people, not in the least addicted to those 
vices so common among savages who have had long intercourse with 
Europeans. Chastity is particularly esteemed, and no woman wil l barter her 
favors, even with the whites upon any mercenary consideration. She may 
easily be prevailed upon to reside with a white man as his wife, according to 
the custom of the country, but prostitution is out of the question, she wi l l 
listen to no proposals of that nature." 
My personal impression after a l ifetime of knowing Okanagan Indians 
as personal friends, professionally as patients, and scholastically by reading 
as many authorities as I have been able to f ind, is that they were indeed an 
unusual group among the Salishan Peoples of whom they were a part. North, 
South, East and West of them their neighbors and relatives lived on fish, 
dependent on the salmon which came to them up the rivers every year. The 
Okanagans considered themselves a hunting people. Traditionally they were 
first sheep hunters, as sheep became scarce they lived by hunting elk, and 
just before the white man came elk diminished and mule deer multiplied so 
they became deer hunters. They used fish as little as possible. Indeed they 
tended to despise fish eaters. My friend Mrs. Wilson, in explaining what a 
poor bunch a group of Indians squatters were said, "they don't know who 
their father was and they eat f ish . " 
Among families of any consequence marriage was only by the consent 
of the tr ibal council (Mrs. Wilson always used the expression "Justice 
Union" instead of tr ibal council). Simpler forms of marriage were 
recognized also, and were equally binding. The taking of a second or 
multiple wives by an important person must be agreed to by the council. 
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Early white men who married Okanagan wives esteemed them very 
highly, Alexander Ross, fur trader, was one who has left his opinions in 
wri t ing. I have not been able to get his books, but he is reported as praising 
Okanagan women very highly indeed, and commenting that Okanagan men 
were good employees being strong and exceptionally reliable. Vernon, 
Lumby, Brewer, and others are reported to have been aristocratic 
Europeans who married Okanagan wives and thought very highly of them, 
sending their children down East, or to Europe to be educated. This may 
have been unfortunate for the children since they seem to have been 
discriminated against as soon as their fathers died. 
Teit, recording the religion of the Okanagans, records their concept of 
deity as a clear cut concept of God as Creator, and available to his human 
creation on a personal basis. The Coyote folklore and other stories and 
superstitions they, shared with the neighboring Indian tribes, but the 
Okanagan, Coyote was God's messenger. They had a dance of supplication 
and thanksgiving to God before starting the berry harvest in which a tray of 
the f i rst ripe berries was symbolically offered to "The Great Chief above 
everywhere." Recorded by Teit, and confirmed by several individuals, is the 
statement that an Okanagan hunter, on making a k i l l , f irst thanked God, and 
next thanked the spirit of the animal for allowing itself to be kil led. He also 
usually spoke to it as he dressed the carcass explaining that it was killed 
because of need, and that it would be properly used. By personal com-
munication I knew that every morning a good Okanagan went to water at 
sunrise (dust would do if water was not available), the sun was greeted, and 
water was splashed or blown to East, West, North, South, up and down. I 
asked Mrs. Wilson what this meant to her, was she worshipping the sun? She 
explained that she was greeting the sun, but in her heart she was also 
greeting the entire universe, and she was saying to "The Great Power", I 
am part of all this that you have made. She went on to explain that as she 
acknowledged being part of all created things she had the right to expect 
that the Creator would send her messages as she needed them. Therefore 
she always had to be alert to detect messages from The Great Power which 
might come to her through many forms. 
Teit records that their neighbors, the Thompson and Shuswap Indians 
considered the Okanagans " r ich and superior people, and very well 
dressed." The latter probably referred to the ground length white elk 
tailored robes that their important men wore on ceremonial occasions. 
The total picture suggests a very interesting culture, and one might 
wonder how a small population in a semi-desert area could develop such a 
culture. I think that Teit gives us the clue when he tells us that they made 
their living as traders, trading down the Columbia river, across the 
mountains to the great plains, West into the Thompson valley, and North into 
the Shuswap area. Traders undertaking such long journeys naturally 
became philosophical. They need peace for their trading. They recognize the 
folly of one group kil l ing another. They broaden their minds by learning the 
wisdom of many groups, and a trader away from home, being vulnerable, 
has to develop diplomacy to a fine art. Besides being middle men in trade 
they also had their own products. 
Okanagan tanned white elk skins were much in demand. " Indian 
Hemp" cord was needed everywhere either for fish nets, deer nets, or for 
string bags and other uses and the Okanagans had a plentiful supply from 
the large size Dog Bane which grows here. Again we are indebted to 
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Alexander Henry for the information that Indians of the area west of the 
Kettle r iver made very superior bows shooting a three foot arrow farther 
than any native bow he had seen in his travels. A Peigan or Blackfoot would 
pay a horse or a gun for such a bow (Alexander Henry Journal, Page 713.) 
It would be nice to be able to record that early Missionaries ap-
preciated finding a people with such a high concept of deity, but sad to say 
the opposite is true. Indians were told that they were ignorant savages and 
that the multiple wives of their leading men proved it. For years the early 
missionaries persecuted the best of the Okanagan men because of having 
more than one wife. As good Europeans they could think of only one reason 
for having more than one wife. It did not cross their mind that an important 
man who must entertain all guests or travellers had to have many women to 
collect food in this semi-desert cl imate. Besides this if a trader were 
traveling among other tribes carrying a considerable amount of his family 's 
wealth he had to have a wife from the local area. Only a local woman could 
find food since a woman's knowledge of food plants was very local. Besides 
this, only one who spoke the language as a native could be expected to pick 
up the warning signs when trouble was brewing so that he could get out of the 
the country before being robbed. A wife from the local tr ibe gave him 
relations in that tribe. 
The situation was probably similar to that in parts of Afr ica in this 
century where wives have petitioned missionaries to stop persecuting 
polygamy since "the work has to be done and we would rather do it as wives 
than as slaves." The new relationship was a sad change from the f irst 
contact of Okanagans with white men. "Apparently one of the leading men of 
the Okanagans was on a trading expedition on the Plains when he met two 
young white traders who expressed a wish to see the country on the other 
side of the mountains. He immediately adopted them, called them his white 
children, and let it be known that they must be so treated. He fed them and 
showed them the ways of the country, and brought them as far as Kettle 
Falls where they wished to stay. When leaving he told the local Indians that 
they were to be treated as his children and he would hold them to account." 
(Teit.) 
* 
The sun is beginning to rise 
You can feel life awaken 
Gentle warmth seems to enfold you 
And take you to a world of happiness. 
You feel as tho' you can live forever 
In that world of freedom and happiness 
You feel the wi ld in you come alive 
And you know that's where you belong. 
If you get no feeling at all 
Then you're no wi ld person 
You don't belong with us 
You come from Dullsville. 
Sheri Stelkia 
Inkameep Indian Reserve 
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BRENT'S FLOUR MILL 
By EVERETT S. FLEMING 
(Some sidelights and cogitations on events on one hundred years ago) 
Although several attempts have been made to tell the story of this, the 
oldest full-scale ranch in the valley, I feel that another attempt may be in 
order. 
My personal justification for attempting this is that I am now living in 
the original century-old home built by Frederick Brent and his helpers one 
hundred and one years ago. My wife, Florence and I have been dwelling here 
now for the past nine years, but more significantly, I grew up here. 
In 1908 my father, the late Wm. H. Fleming came here with his family 
of ten from Saskatchewan and purchased the most northerly, and stoney, 87 
acres of the original Brent property from the late John Dilworth including 
the log house (then sided over, as the custom was) the Mi l l building, a black 
smith shop, log stable and so forth. The Dilworths had come here from 
Manitoba in 1899 or 1900. John Dilworth had bought the property from a Mr. 
J. Davis (whose name is perpetuated in the Brent-Davis irrigation system 
now nearing its demise!) Although there is no definite record of when Mr. 
Davis took over the property from Mr. Brent there is evidence, etched on the 
door jam of theol log barn, to the effect that Ferederick Brent sold all cattle 
in 1893, presumably at the t ime he removed to the Shingle Creek area near 
Penticton. 
Having arr ived here in 1908 I lived here until the fall of 1919. I and my 
sisters Joy (Mrs. W. D. Quigley) and Amy (Mrs. H. W. Timmins of Toronto), 
and brother Elwood attended the oldest public school in the area, namely 
Benvoulin one-roomed school opened in 1875. This was successor to Father 
Pandosy class held at the mission. A few months later we switched to 
Rutland one-roomed school, Anne's Dress Shop, where one little lady en-
deavoured to keep some semblance of control and teach a litt le to about 
forty-five pupils in all grades. In 1912 I went on to high school in Kelowna 
where there were two high school teachers for all grades. They were the only 
high school teachers in this part of the valley at that t ime, meeting in what is 
now the armories on Richter Street. Principal Leslie V. Rogers and Miss 
Elizabeth McNaughton were the efficient teachers of those days. 
To return now to the Brents and their tremendous undertaking here. 
We must remember that a century ago the valley was total ly different 
from the present day. There were no highways, actually no proper roads or 
bridges. Dense woods, especially black poplar and cottonwoods occupied 
much of the better land close to the creeks, now named Mission Creek on the 
Southern side and Mi l l Creek draining the opposite side of the valley. 
Presumably named for the Flour Mi l l which Mr. Brent built here, and which 
stands f i rmly at this date of 1972. Pack horses and crude sledges or stone 
boats must have been the major means of transportation. 
Let us try to visualize the situation. The Father Pandosy Mission had 
been set up a dozen years previously where some attempt was made at 
farming and f ru i t growing, besides a small school room for the teaching of 
native children. There must have been a few miners stil l delving away on the 
Okanagan River, now called Mission Creek and presumably a few small 
attempts at ranching. 
Frederick Brent, having been released from his activities perhaps as 
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a scout with the American Army during the civi l war, moved northward 
across the line in 1865, married a native Indian gir l and settled near what is 
now the Kelowna Airport. For some reason that is not now clear, in 1871 he 
moved southward to establish a 2,000 acre spread at this point. It is said he 
was able to buy up this area including what is now called Dilworth Mountain 
and the entire f lat from-the present Drive-in Theatre on the north to include 
Mountain Shadows Golf Course and a section of land along Highway 33 
toward what is now Rutland. The purchase price is said to have been one 
dollar per acre. This is an arresting figure when we consider that some of the 
same acres have changed hands recently at ten or twelve thousand times 
that amount! 
But in moving to this location, logs, Ponderosa pine logs had to be 
found, cut, hauled and hewed by broad axe to the desired size, a true six 
inches in thickness and from twelve to fourteen inches in width. The amount 
of work in preparing each thirty-foot log can only be imagined. The house 
was built entirely of these hand-hewn timbers laid one upon the other. The 
rafters were made of smaller poles in the round. These are stil l open to view 
above the verandah. As there was no cement or concrete in the valley 100 
years ago, field stones served for a foundation. These were spaced that 
perfect ventilation under the floor has preserved the timber in good con-
dition to this day. 
The amazing thing about the entire structure is the accuracy of 
measurement and trueness of lines throughout. Even now every corner is 
t rue; every wall f i rm and plumb. The floors are so well aligned that there is 
no squeaking nor creaking anywhere. In some way, probably from a water-
powered sawing machine, lumber was obtained for the floors and sheeting of 
the roof. The four bedroom doors and the very large front door are all made 
from hand-trimmed lumber. 
Having erected a domicile a well was dug a few yards from the back 
door. Lacking other lasting material , the well was curbed with field stones 
which are there as f i rmly as when placed there a century ago. The well itself 
is no longer in use as it was only twelve feet deep and some years ago when 
the water table fell lower there was no way in which to lower the well so a 
new one had to be dug nearby. At the moment it has such an inflow that two 
pumps, the house pump and an irrigation pump with an inch and a half outlet 
is running continuously and cannot pump it dry. Originally, of course there 
was no pump on the well , but the water had to be baled, or drawn by hand. 
At or about the same time Mr. Brent set about building a much-needed 
factory. He built a grist, or flour mi l l . But at what labour and ingenuity. 
First, since there was no shopping area more convenient than San Fran-
sisco, there being no Kelowna of course, no Vancouver, nor Seattle. There 
was a Barkervi l le which was too remote and inaccessible, therefore Mr. 
Brent sent to San Fransisco for the mil l stones, which are presently in the 
Kelowna Museum, and other essential pieces of machinery. These had to be 
brought, either by sailing ship, or steamer up the coast to Victoria, trans-
shipped to a river steamer, to be brought up the Fraser and later the 
Thomson River and Shuswap Lake and river to Fortune's Landing in the 
vicinity of Enderby. In some manner, presumably by "moccasin 
telegraph," Mr. Brent got news of their arr ival and went with his son, to 
claim them. As there was only a pack trai l to Vernon (Priest's Valley) he 
could not possibly transport the machinery directly, so he borrowed a unique 
vehicle. A wagon with blocks of wood for wheels and with this transported 
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his precious load to the head of Okanagan Lake, presumably O'Keefe's 
Landing, which had been established three or four years earlier. The 
machinery then was loaded into a sturdy row boat which a man, reportedly 
an Indian, rowed all the way down the lake. In the meantime, Mr. Brent and 
his son rode home, took a stone boat over the uncertain trai l to some landing, 
probably near the Pandosy Mission, and so by dint of much ingenuity and 
hard labour brought the machinery for the flour mil l safely home. 
The Mil l building had been prepared in the meantime. It was framed 
with hand-hewn timbers, made from pine logs. It is a two storey structure, 
about thir ty feet by twenty-eight feet broad, with a one-storey lean-to on the 
eastern side. 
The grinding machinery was set up in this lean to and the ground meai 
was taken by conveyor belt to the bolting bin on the upper floor of the main 
building. 
But a word about the building itself. The frame work, or skeleton as I 
have said, was built of hand hewn timbers, hewn to about ten inches square. 
The several uprights, which must stand on stone foundations under the floor, 
run up to the top plate of the upper f loor; the connecting timbers are fitted by 
mortise and tenon into the uprights and held in place by wooden pegs. These 
heavy timbers support the heavy joists which support the double flooring, all 
of sawn lumber. The perimeter or circumference of the upper storey is made 
of four timbers only, hewn, as were the others, the tenon of the uprights 
f i t t ing neatly into a mortise on the under side of these 10 x 10 timbers. 
The corners are braced with four by four sawn timbers which are 
incised and fitted neatly into the uprights on the one end and the topmost 
plates on the obter. No scabbing there! The frame is built to last not only 
these hundred years past, but for another century or two. Five years ago, the 
original cedar shakes on the roof which had been there for 94 years, had to be 
replaced. Thanks to the foresight and init iative of Mr. Tom Carney and 
others new cedar shakes were obtained from Enderby area so that the 
building is now in a position and condition to stand for many more years. 
Unfortunately it is now only a building. The machinery was removed 
about sixty years aog, before it was treasured as an antique. When we were 
farming here at that time we needed more stable room, and as the mil l was 
no longer needed or serving any useful purpose, we tore out the machinery 
and made it over into a barn. The water wheel, an overshot, home made 
water wheel, stood at the northwest corner of the building. I twas powered by 
a stream of water that came through an elevated f lume three-feet wide to the 
top of the wheel and the weight and force of the water forced the wheel to 
turn. A belt, about eight or ten inches wide ran from the hub, or mandrel, of 
this wheel to other pulleys and shafts which operated the various parts of the 
machinery in the mi l l . 
The remarkable feature about the entire structure was that so much of 
it had to be made by hand. Hand made iron spikes served for nails; hand 
made blocks and even some of the pulleys were expertly made by hand. 
Bolts had to be hand forged, and threaded in the blacksmith shop and nuts 
made for them by dies that were still in the blacksmith shop when we arr ived 
nearly forty years after the erection of the mi l l . 
The reason for the rise and fall of this industry was due to the con-
ditions of the times. With no steamers on the lake, no roads, no railways of 
course, flour and other commodities must have been extremely scarce and 
hard to come by. It is said that early settlers from as far away as Osoyoos on 
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Century Old Brent's Grist Mill 
the south end and Vernon and beyond on the north packed their wheat here to 
be ground, and then to receive two thirds of the flour for their efforts in 
growing and transporting the grain. There being litt le cash available the 
mil ler received the other third of the fine wheat flour, as well as the bran and 
middlings for his custom work. 
The stable a hundred yards further down the creek from the mi l l was 
built of untreated logs, merely notched to f i t on the corners. The main sec-
tion was used for a horse barn, the lean-to on the east for the milk cows. 
The water for the mi l l was brought from a big ditch, beginning near 
the northern l imi t of the property a stone dam or weir was built in the creek 
and a large ditch was dug, doubtless by* pick and shovel and great ex-
penditure of labour to supply water to run the mi l l and provide irr igation. 
The Mi l l stream forked off the main ditch about one hundred yards east of 
the house and a short distance to the west of the house it entered the f lume 
made of wide boards to be carried to the top of the water wheel, which was 
still in place, though not operable, when we arr ived in 1908. The other branch 
of the ditch went on southward to irr igate the onion ground and the large 
meadow, now Mountain Shadows golf course. The water right was 
registered in 1885. 
The full details of the mil l ing operation, of the settlers who brought 
their grist to the mil l by pack horse and waited and camped here while their 
grain was ground; how they must have amused themselves by improvising 
pr imit ive rodeos in the field east of the house and shared Mrs. Brent's 
wholesome meals during their stay; all of that can only be imagined. 
One practical feature stands out: Mr. Brent was an extremely 
practical and resourceful man. He not only built a flour mi l l but he knew how 
to advertise as well. In all probability the earliest bit of advertising still 
extant is the stencil which he used on his flour bags, arranged in a neat 
circle or stamp it reads, "Brent Mil ls Family Flour XXX F.B. O.K." This 
stencil is imprinted in two places inside the mi l l and a fine replica of it, 
carved by Mr. John Wilson of Rutland in 1958, is imbedded in bas-relief on 
" 
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the two sides of the Memorial Cairn bear by. 
This cairn, set up by the Rutiand Centennial Committee in 1958 stands 
as a permanent memorial to the initiative and energy of one old-time 
pioneer. 
About mid-way between the mil l building and the log barn an old-time 
bridge spans the Mi l l Creek. As there was no town whatever on the present 
site of Kelowna there would be no occasion to bridge the creek at what is 
called the "F ive Bridges." But Mr. Brent needed a bridge to cross his 
mountain (Dilworth) property, so this must have been thef irst bridge across 
the creek. It sti l l stands on heavy timbers, though now in a poor state of 
repair. But in early times, when some form of transportation had come to 
the lake and a small vil lage was growing up on the lakeshore, ranchers from 
the valley would come, two wagons at a t ime, cross the bridge, double-team 
their loads up the f i rst moderate grade to the crotch between Dilworth 
Mountain on the left, or western side and what I call our, or Fleming Hill on 
the eastern or right side of the distinct valley between the two. Each man 
would then haul his own load over the fair ly even and f lat floor of the little 
valley to pass around the "High H i l l " into Dry Valley (Glenmore), then 
southward and westward on dry, hard ground to the lake. This long route 
may have been the only practical route since the Barlee stretch of what is 
Highway 97 was rather an impassable quagmire. Even as late as 1915 this 
stretch of roadway could be almost impassable until it was macadamized by 
dumping thousands of tons of field stones into it for a base. 
A few years after becoming established here, Mr. Brent raised a lot of 
stock, horses, cattle, poultry of all kinds and pigs. In an area with a very 
small population there was little market, locally for some of his products. 
But he found a way through. He walked his stock to market! Even his pigs! 
Mines had opened up at Greenwood and incredible as it may sound, I am told 
that Mr. Brent and his men actually walked his pigs to market as far as 
Greenwood. Pigs are notoriously hard to drive, but once away from their 
home surroundings, it seems that they can be led or driven quite well along a 
trai l . Horses and cattle, of course would be handled more readily. 
Another landmark and feature of early days on his ranch was the lock-
up, or gaol whichstooda few hundred yards east of the house, about half-way 
between Highway 97 and the house. Mr. Brent had been appointed J.P. and 
as there was an hotel, later, a mile or so to the north, on the present Marshall 
property, it seemed necessary to have a lock-up near by. This building was 
constructed of laminated 2 x 6 inch lumber and escape proof. This structure 
was later moved to Kelowna for a police office of some sort. This was done 
early in this century during Mr. Dilworth's residence here. Personally I 
remember seeing the cavities in the field left when the large foundation 
stones were removed. This little white building stood for several years on the 
south side of Bernard Avenue in Kelowna. 
Another prominent and important feature of the early days here was 
the orchard that Brents planted immediately south of the house. One part of 
it apples and pears, the sweetest any prair ie boy ever tasted, was very old. I 
personally remember Leslie, the son of John Dilworth telling us in 1908 that 
he calculated the orchard was about forty years old at that t ime. These trees 
were very tal l , ungainly t imbers, quite unlike the sophisticated and pruned 
trees of today. But some of them in particular bore delicious fruit . A newer 
section, about one acre, planted and pruned in proper fashion stood im-
mediately south of the original plot which may have been planted by earlier 
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homesteaders near the t ime that Father Pandosy set up his mission and 
orchard a few miles to the south in the Benvoulin area. The last of these trees 
died and blew down the year I returned to his home in 1963. 
Speaking of orchards. Mr. Brent's grandson, the late Ferdy (Fer-
dinand) Brent of Peachland told me that the senior Brent had planted a large 
prune orchard. That being so, it must have been the extensive prune orchard 
which stood on a piece of the property, owned sixty years ago by the late 
Frank Mawhinney, on the east side of Highway 97, about where Sid's 
Grocery now stands. That was the only extensive prune orchard in this 
vicinity and the trees were very mature 64 years ago. 
Mr. and Mrs. Brent raised a family of several sons and daughters and 
their descendents have now scattered to many parts of the country. One 
grandson, and namesake of the original Frederick Brent paid a visit to "The 
Old Mi l l Ranch" recently and carried off a replica, in concrete, of the 
original stamp mentioned earlier, as well as a section of log taken from the 
wall of the house during renovations, and had it branded with the original 
" B " for Brent cattle brand which I retrieved from San Fransisco a few years 
ago! When made into a "set t le" this should make a pricelss heirloom for the 
family. 
Litt le is known of Mr. J. Davis who took over the whole ranch from Mr. 
Brent about 1893. By 1900 Mr. John Dilworth and family took over and 
remained her.e until 1908 when my father bought the original buildings and 
the most northerly 87 acres of the property. Leslie Dilworth, as soon, took 
over the management of the remainder of the large estate; built what has 
been known as "The Dilworth House" which still stands on Dilworth 
Crescent, on Mountain Shadows golf course, and lived there for many years 
prior to moving to Vancouver. He gave his name to the unnamed range of 
hills or mountains on the property and it is said, his ashes remain there to 
this day. 
So far as this home base is concerned my father had to sell out, since 
the family had all married or moved away, so he sold out to Mr. John Ger-
vers, of Bird-Gerver fame, in 1926. Mr . Gervers did not enjoy the best of 
health so piece by piece he subdivided and sold off all but the last seven and 
three-quarter acres surrounding the old home. On hearing that he wished to 
retire, I was fortunate enough to purchase the old homestead in 1960 and 
upon retirement from the active work of the ministry in the United Church of 
Canada, my wife and I moved here in 1963. 
Now the question is how long this historic bit of park-like country can 
be kept from the grip of industry whose encroachments have reached to 
within one hundred feet of our frontdoor. The ancient Douglas f ire tree in the 
front yard which now measures eleven feet in circumference and 100 feet in 
height was a mere seven feet tall when we arrived here in 1908. A fine cedar 
tree beside it is about the same vintage, while the gigantic Manitoba maple 
which grew from a seed that my mother brought from Saskatchewan fifty-
eight years ago and which I planted is now some fifteen feet in g i r th ; also the 
horsechestnut tree in front of the house was planted by my mother from a 
chestnut that she found somewhere about 55 years ago. These immense trees 
provide such an abundance of shade that even on the hottest July days the 
house remains as cool as though air-conditioned. The solid log walls of 
course aid in keeping this century-old home one of the most attractive and 
liveable spots in the country. 
CABINET MARKS MILESTONE 103 
CABINET MARKS MILESTONE 
By ED. W. ALDREDGE 
Many items of memorabilia are lurking around Okanagan attics, 
basements and even old barns. Some of these deserve a better fate, for they 
often mark stages in the progress of the valley, or connote historic days and 
dates. 
One such was recently restored to its r ightful place and dedicated at 
the same time as the "new" Penticton General Hospital. 
The hospital expansion represents an outlay of six mil l ion dollars. The 
cabinet probably cost twice six dollars when it was purchased, but without 
the one, it is doubtful if the other, the larger one would have been required. 
The cabinet and its queer looking contents was dedicated by Dr. John 
Mrs. Kathy Mather, Asst. Director of Nursing examining the cabinet of old 
time surgical instruments and presented by Dr. John Gibson on behalf of 
the Penticton branch of the Okanagan Historical Society on the occasion of 
the official opening April 22, 7 972. 
Miller Knutson photo, Penticton Herald 
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Gibson, Vice-president of the Penticton branch of the,Okanagan Historical 
Society, and who on its behalf, was instrumental in having it installed, and 
the plaques that accompany it engraved. 
Simple, and full of shining things some dating back to Camp McKinney 
and Fairview, was a subject of awe and perhaps fearful speculation when 
the present writer, f i rst as a small boy, looked at it. 
Yet this small oak veneered case, with its glass doors and sides was a 
channel of healing, for it was the instrument cabinet that stood for many 
years in Dr. R. B. White's Main Street surgery. 
Actually, while the cabinet and most of the instruments were once the 
property of Dr. White, senior, the cabinet and plaques honor the memory of 
the two Penticton pioneer doctors: Dr. R. B. White and Dr. Herbert 
McGregor. And it is f i t t ing that it should be so. 
Completely different in temperament these two men helped in an 
immeasurable way to make the southern Okanagan and Penticton what it is 
today. Hour after weary hour in the saddle in snow and pouring ra in, or 
later, driving unreliable cars over even more unreliable roads, these two 
men, nevertheless, found t ime to take a part in community affairs. 
Sometimes their medical service meant operating under extreme 
diff iculty or succoring the sick under conditions we'd consider impossible 
today, or at least intolerable — such as the 1918 ' f lu epidemic. And in spite of 
these conditions they never seemed to lose their calm approach to life, 
although neither had any patience with malingerers nor the pseudo-sick. 
This is but a glimpse of what these two men were and what they ac-
complished and these are the bare words on the plaques. 
Reginald Brant White, Born in Pembroke, Ont. in 1874, died in 1950. 
Graduated from McGil l in 1896. Came to the Okanagan (to Fairview and 
Camp McKinney) in 1897. Marr ied Hester Emily Haynes Lambly. 
Herbert McGregor, Born in Manitoba 1880, died in 1943. Graduated 
from the University of Manitoba in 1907, came to Penticton to begin practice 
of medicine in that same year. 
A word about the cabinet itself. Some of us—this wri ter among them, 
have occasion to remember the litter ether cone used to put them to sleep. 
And for my part one of those shiny forceps used to extract a nagging tooth. 
These instruments, housed safely in the oak cabinet, are crude when 
compared with those in use today. Yet remember those instruments, even 
the cabinet that contains them, marks not only a medical, but a spiritual and 
cultural milestone in the progress of this beautiful valley. Just as the men it 
honors had worked that you and I might live. 
So if you see me tip my hat as I pass that old-fashioned cabinet do not 
smile at my strange behaviour think not of the cabinet but rather what it 
continues to mean to us of an older school. 
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By ERIC D. SISMEY 
Any man who turns a boyhood hobby into a vocation is fortunate. 
Perhaps it would be better to write "wiser than most" and that is exactly 
what Reg. Atkinson of Penticton has managed to do. It is true he may have 
been prompted by nine uncles scattered around the world who sent him 
stamps and mail-size curios which excited his young mind. 
Reg. Atkinson was born in Vancouver on December 20, 1897, near 
enough to Christmas to acquire the name Noel. His father, E. O. Atkinson 
came to Canada from Leeds, Yorkshire. In Vancouver he built the f irst 
house on Alberni Street. After taking the necessary civi l service 
examinations he joined the railway mail service until 1895 when he became 
associated with the dispatching staff of the Vancouver post office from 
which he retired in 1907 as assistant postmaster. 
After retirement Mr. Atkinson moved to Penticton where he planted 
an orchard on the Middle Bench Road. While the trees were growing he was 
the postmaster of the Penticton office, which, at the t ime, was in the 
Schubert general store on the corner of Ellis Street and Vancouver Avenue. 
Reg. passed entrance in 1912. He attended high school in 1913, the third 
year of high school in Penticton. Soon after outbreak of the First World War, 
Reg. enlisted on October 10, 1914, in H. Company of the 102nd Rocky 
Mountain Rangers and after training in Penticton and Kamloops was sent 
overseas in 1916. Sent to France among replacements in the ranks of the 54th 
Battalion he soon met Okanagan friends, some of them school chums. 
In November 1917, Reg. was seriously wounded at Passchendaele and 
after being in British hospitals for six months was assigned to the 3rd C.C.D. 
at Seaford until discharged in August 1919. 
Reg. tells that during his tour of duty overseas the collecting urge 
never left him, and by the time he was in Okanagan again he had collected 
many mil i tary insignia. 
Returning to Penticton in November 1919, Reg. bought 20 acres of land 
to begin mixed farming. This land, now cottage covered, lay on the south 
side of the present Okanagan Avenue, West and was, at the t ime, traversed 
by a small creek, known as Troy Creek. 
At the time of purchase Reg. did not realize that a number of small 
Indian camps were formerly scattered along this creek and it was not until 
he began to prepare the land for agriculture that he uncovered numerous 
Indian artifacts. 
These together with his collection of mi l i tary insjgnia, Indian baskets 
obtained in trade, butterflies, moths and birds eggs which he had collected 
formed the nucleus of a private museum, one that this writer visited, in the 
basement of his home. 
Slowly over the years Reg. added to his treasures and to help pay out 
of pocket expenses he invited a small admission charge. It was years, 
however, before civil interest and recognition was gained. 
In 1951, two years after the City of Penticton purchased the retired 
sternwheel steamer S. S. Sicamous and had beached her as a tourist at-
traction, and only after it became apparent that something must be done to 
make the old ship attractive, the R. N. Atkinson collection was moved to the 
cargo deck of the old ship and Mr. Atkinson retained to arrange, care for and 
supervise the collection. 
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Reg. Atkinson Photo by Eric D. Sismey, RRl, Naramata, B.C. 
Later, when the large C deB. Green collection of birds, nests and eggs 
was acquired a f i l l ip was added to the display, one that needed expert at-
tention and which made the presence of a ful l-t ime knowledgeable curator 
imperative. Almost immediately when it was realized that collections would 
be in capable hands contributions of historic value poured in, even though 
there was hesitation on the part of some because the superstructure of the 
old sternwheeler was tinder dry and in case of a f ire would burn in a flash. 
In 1965, with the completion of the Community Arts Centre adequate 
space was provided in the museum portion of the building for the proper 
display of historic material. In addition a combination workshop and 
storeroom where repairs, restoration and space for archives, papers and 
photographs was available. The storage space made possible rotation of 
interesting material . And since the new building was fireproof valuable and 
personally cherished items began to pour in. 
There is little doubt but that the Penticton Museum rates high, 
perhaps number one of small city museums. In particular the collection of 
mi l i tary insignia, shoulder patches, tunic buttons, medals and badges of 
Commonwealth and Canadian forces through both world wars may well be 
unmatched in all Canada. It is splendidly displayed, catalogued and iden-
tif ied. 
The C deB. Green egg collection and other natural history specimens 
pleases the youngsters, Okanagan Indian handicraft, and artifacts are 
worthy of close examination and the collection of old bottles, mineral 
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specimens and polished rocks excite collectors who enjoy these newer 
outdoor activities. There are treasures of another age, things that decorated 
a kitchen many years ago and the collection of commemorative china is 
quite outstanding. It would be quite hopeless to list all the material so well 
displayed. But perhaps of more importance is the presence of Mr. Penticton 
Museum who is ready at all times to assist anyone seeking information. 
Far too often the museum, cultural center and l ibrary, are overlooked 
by persons taking their holiday in Penticton. But this fault has been 
corrected and the museum better publicized. It is perhaps the most in-
teresting and informative attraction in the city and is becoming increasingly 
recognized by the people of Southern Okanagan. Seldom a week goes by 
without a valuable contribution being made. 
The Penticton museum as it stands today is a tribute to the work of one 
man reaching back Over more than half a century. One cannot help but 
wonder that had it not been for R. N. Atkinson, there might be no Penticton 
museum at al l . 
The museum is just one of Penticton's public endeavors in which Mr. 
Atkinson has always offered a guiding and a helping hand. Soon after his 
return from the f i rst war he was a leader in organizing the Penticton branch 
of the Canadian Legion. He served two years as its president, sixteen on the 
executive, resigning to serve five years as rehabilitation officer. 
During the Second World War as commanding officer, 71st Company, 
Pacific Coast Mi l i t ia Rangers, he trained rif lemen on a range over Gillespie 
Flats, Kaleden, where he had supervised construction. 
Mr. Atkinson, a life member of the Okanagan Historical Society, has 
served many years on the executive of the Penticton branch. He is also 
widely known by his writ ings. He was given the task by the City to wri te: 
"Historical Souvenir of Penticton, B.C." on the occasion of the City's Golden 
Jubilee, 1908-1958: 
This 165-page, illustrated history was rewritten to coincide with the 
Centenary of Canada, 1867-1967. I twas t i t led: "Penticton Pioneers in Story 
and Pictures" and published by the Penticton Branch of the Okanagan 
Historical Society with the co-operation of the City of Penticton, owners of 
the original copyright. 
In 1968 it was reprinted, this t ime in a hard cover, on the occasion of 
the Canadian Legion convention at Penticton in May of that year. Upwards 
of 2,000 copies were presented as a souvenir of the occasion. 
Reg. (Mr. Penticton Museum), can look backwards, modestly, with a 
great deal of satisfaction since it is given to few men to turn a boyhood hobby 
intoa full time occupation and see his collection grow. 
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THE OKANAGAN 
By G. D. CAMERON 
D Squadron of the 30th B.C. Horse were mobilized on August 9th, 1914 
in Kelowna, then on August 19th were moved to Vernon where the rest of the 
regiment were. 
D Squadron were billeted in a skating rink, I think it was near where 
the race track is now. Major Clarke, the CPR station agent at Kelowna, was 
O.C D Squadron. 
After we had been in Vernon for a short t ime we were told the 
squadron was over-strength, and the Major said that all the other ranks had 
to take a riding test and those that did not pass would be let out. This annoyed 
the troops as the Major was not much of a horseman himself. 
As there was a recruiting office in Vernon for men wishing to sign up Jo 
go to Valcartier, a number of men from D Squadron signed up to go. 
The following names were taken from the Kelowna Courier: C K. L. 
Pyman, C F. Oland, N. W. Wicknan, F. J. Thorne, J. E. Lloyd, G. W. Strang, 
K. McKenzie, G. Stir l ing, P. P. Simpson, Garnett, G. K. Salvage, J. R. M. 
Ellis, J. H. Wilson, H. M. Goode, H. Bagnall, G. D. Cameron, and were with 
this group, there were 25 or 30 in al l . This did not go over very well with the 
Major and when some of us had a chance of a ride to Kelowna, he refused to 
give us leave, and told the quartermaster we would have to turn in all army 
issue clothing if we left camp. 
As the only thing that we had that was our own property was our 
blankets, we said, OK, we'll go to Kelowna in blankets. When he heard this 
he quickly changed his orders. I expect'he did not like the publicity this 
would bring. 
Strathconas — Missines Ridge, 1915 
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We left Vernon on August 26th in a tourist car for Sicamous were we 
were to be attached to a troop train taking the 31st B.C. Horse from 
Kamloops to Valcartier. However, when we got to Sicamous there had been 
a mistake and the 31st were not to leave Kamloops until the next day so we 
were attached to the regular passenger t ra in. When we arr ived in Valcar-
tier, which was just a tent town, where the f irst Canadian contingent were 
being mobilized, we were in tents, I believe i twas in the Fifth Battalion lines. 
At this t ime Lieut. Pyman who had been in charge of us from Vernon, 
was trying to get us into a battalion as a complete platoon so that we could 
stay together, but found this was not possible so told us we had better in-
dividually go and join up where we could. I do not know where most went but 
I went to the Strathcona Horse and joined them. Lieut. Gooday, whom I had 
known in the Vernon camp in 1913, was the officer who signed me on. Then G. 
Stirl ing, G. W. Strang and K. McKenzie also joined the Straths and a number 
from the B.C. Horse. 
Strang and McKenzie had joined a Highland regiment but decided 
they would be better in the cavalry, so they were wearing the ki l t when they 
took their riding tests. I went overseas on the S.S. Monmouth which was the 
horse boat for the regiment, it had 500 horses on board and was the slowest 
boat in the convoy. 
We spent the balance of 1914 in tents on Salisbury Plains at Pond 
Farm, going into billets at Pewsy just after the New Year. On May 4th, 1915, 
the Strathcona Horse with the rest of the Canadian Cavalry went to France 
as infantry, leaving the horses in England. 
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On Sunday, June 18,1972, several OHS members from Osoyoos, Oliver 
and Penticton attended the field day of the Okanogan County (U.S.A.) 
Historical Society at Molson where their museum is unique since the farm 
machinery and tools are out of doors and the valuable collection of antiques 
is housed in unlocked original buildings. 
Molson, 15 miles east of Oroville, Wash., high in the rolling hills, 
similar to our Bridesville country, was laid out in 1910 by the Molson Com-
pany, Canadian brewers of Montreal, in anticipation of its becoming a focus 
of mining activities in the surrounding hills. The mines, like those of Fair 
view, B.C., did not live up to their promise. Only scattered rich pockets of ore 
were worked and placer claims along Mary Ann Creek, a tr ibutary of the 
Kettle River, were not bonanzas. 
Ghost town, Molson, is only a mile south of the International Border 
and until a few years ago Great Northern Railroad trains dodged into 
Canada at several points. From 1906 until well into the 1920s one could travel 
from Molson, Washington, to Keremeos and Princeton by way of Oroville, 
Wash, or to Spokane via B.C. towns: Bridesville and Myncaster, then back 
into the United States before reaching Grand Forks, B.C. thence to Spokane. 
The Okanogan County (U.S.A.) Historial Society under the chair-
manship of Harry Sherling, who lived at Molson at the early age of four, has 
done a remarkable job in saving original buildings, including the one where 
he lived, establishing the streets as well as collecting, assembling and 
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7550 ft. Mt. McKinney in the distance. Eric Sismey photo 
identifying treasures of another age. 
The Molson State Bank building which later became a post-office until 
1967, demands special attention. The ornate metal gri l l and mahogany 
partitions which once separated the old t ime teller.dressed in his morning 
coat and flowered vest, from his pistol belted customers is a fascinating relic 
of the old west. 
After a pot-luck lunch — better described as a banquet— in the Molson 
Grange building OHS President Victor Wilson was invited to address the 
gathering and other Canadians were recognized. 
We drove home over the wide gravel road around Sidley Lake which 
uses parts of the old railroad grade. From a viewpoint, where a large sign 
tells part of the Sidley storey, we gazed at an inspiring view extending from 
our own Mount McKinney to the mountains of our Similkameen and the 
snowy crests of Chopaka. Nearer, less than a mile away, we could see traff ic 
on the Canadian side rolling along Trans Provincial No. 3. Leaving the 
marker we followed the road around hairpin curves, that once was the 
rai lway, as it dropped 2,500 feet to the tidy town of Oroville on the Okanogan 
River. 
E.D.S. 
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HORSES TROD THE BRIGADE TRAIL 
AGAIN 
By FRANK C. CHRISTIAN 
The year 1971, British Columbia's Centennial, was one of province-
wide celebration. Especially so for members of an enthusiastic cavalcade 
from the Okanagan who shared a ten day ride from Osoyoos to Kamloops 
along the path blazed by David Stuart in 1811 which became the trai l to New 
Caledonia, the path of the Hudson's Bay Fur Brigades from 1821 to 1847. 
The ride was enjoyed by 88 persons ranging in age from 71-year-old 
George Bennett of Oliver to 12-year-old Johnny Fraser of Okanagan Falls. 
Not everybody rode the entire distance estimated to be about 230 miles. The 
twisty trai l added some 50 miles to the highway distance. 
The eleven who rode all the way were: Frank Christian and Janet 
Ferguson of Penticton; Ida Robins and grandson Grant Breadner of 
Keremeos; Brian Schneider from Oliver; Dora Moill iet of Summerland; 
John Fraser from Okanagan Falls; George Bennett and daughter Beryl 
Potter and grandchildren Shirlene and Brock Potter from Oliver and 
Summerland. 
The ride which began on July 4 at Canadian Customs at Osoyoos and 
ended at Kamloops on July 13, was far different from the last brigade to take 
the trail in 1847. Ours was a small group while the Brigade may well have 
included 200 loaded horses together with Indian and Metis packers, their 
wives, children and dogs. The beaver-hatted chief trader, followed by his 
kilted piper would have headed the string and a white bell-mare would have 
led the long column of horses. 
The route where the Brigade Trail began through the sage-brushy 
land, now orchard covered, was generally northerly along the west side of 
Osoyoos Lake to the site of old Fairview, west of Oliver. Here the dry hills 
had l i tt le changed from Brigade Trail days as was the track up Pare Rill and 
through Meyer's Flat. Except for the dish-shaped antennas, the maze of 
wires and forest of poles at the Astro-Physical laboratory the White Lake 
basin would stil l have been recognized by old time travellers. Near Twin 
Lakes the trai l took to the highway (B.C 3a) until it turned into Marron 
Valley and Beaver Creek valley, both litt le changed since trai l days. After 
passing through Summerland and Garnet Valley the trai l turned sharply 
down along an eight-mile path swamped out by Tom Manning of Peachland 
to lakeshore and to follow the highway, there was nowhere else to go, and 
past the Westbank trail monument to Westside on the shore opposite 
Kelowna. Westside was a regular stop, a camp, on the brigade route. There 
was pasture, water and a sandy beach. Here too, a trading point with local 
Indians. From Westside the trail skirted the west shore of Okanagan Lake, 
the approximate route of a secondary road, to Mauvais Rocher, near the 
present Nahun. Mauvais Rocher, stil l rather frightening as our photograph 
shows, was the most dangerous and diff icult short stretch of the trai l bet-
ween Osoyoos and Kamloops. Most riders in our cavalcade, exercising 
caution rather than bravado, led their mounts past the dangerous defile. 
Safely past Mauvais Rocher we crossed Short's Creek and from there 
to Lake Head. 
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Ride of the Century — The Cavalcade near Monte Lake. 
Photo copy by Eric Sismey 
Leaving the North Okanagan Indian reserve on our way to Falkland 
we were accompanied by a dozen Indian riders, correctly att ired for the 
range land our pathway followed, and who, not satisfied with our usual 
leisurely pace invited us to follow at a gallop. To several this was a "Wi ld 
Ride" but to all a spirited adventure. 
We were met at Falkland by a troop of local cavaliers. We were 
paraded through the friendly town to the rodeo grounds carrying the flags of 
Canada, British Columbia, Centennial '71 and the " H . B . " banner of the 
three-hundred-year-old company and from there to Monte Creek and the 
south entrance of Kamloops. 
Our arr ival at Kamloops was rather a gala event. We were guided 
from Ranch 19, into the city by Becky Cordonier, a former Kamloops rodeo 
queen. Near the city we were met by an RCMP escort which conducted our 
forty horses and riders into town. Our chief trader, Brian Schneider of Oliver 
and the manager of the " B a y " store, trader Childs, were appropriately 
dressed but they may well have thought back more than a century when the 
beaver-hatted trader, his kilted piper and the brigade would have been 
welcomed with shouts and gun f ire and moments later with feasting, copious 
drafts of 90 proof rum and genuine merr iment. 
On this occasion Frank Christian of Penticton presented Mr. Childs 
with a scroll worded as follows: 
"This scroll carried by riders from Osoyoos Customs House to Hud-
son's Bay store at Kamloops, July4 to 13, 1971. The trai l travelled in 1971 
followed very closely the historic Fur Brigade Trail that was used con-
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tinuously from 1811 to 1847 by the great Fur Brigades travelling from the 
Interior to the coast." 
signed: Frank Christian and Roy A. Bertram. 
Along the way our riders were feted to an outdoor feast by the Cen-
tennial Committee and the Council of Summerland. Later the Council of the 
City of Kamloops and the Centennial Committee of that city treated and 
entertained us royally at a banquet at which His Worship Mayor Wing and a 
number of local dignitaries were present. We also participated in the "Kami 
Overlanders" parade, our riders carrying our national flags, the Centennial 
flag and the HBC banner. We were awarded a trophy by the parade com-
mittee for the most original entry. 
While we accepted these honors and took part in the festivities at 
Kamloops we kept reminding ourselves that our real purpose was to rewrite 
a page in provincial history. The page that led to the development not only of 
our northland, then known as New Caledonia, but to the comforts and con-
veniences we enjoy today. We recalled, too, that even after the Fur Brigades 
passed into history in 1847 the trail was revived, was used again by gold 
hungry miners bound for the Cariboo and cattle drives to those northern 
camps. 
To this end we travelled as Brigades might have travelled. Horses our 
first consideration. Rolling from our sleeping bags between five and six, 
when even in July the mornings were often chil ly, our horses were fed and 
watered before we took care of ourselves. Breakfast finished we made ready 
for the day-long ride after tidying our camp and helping load our gear into 
the Dodge truck belonging to Tex Armstrong, something lacking in brigade 
days. During the day we rode steadily except for occasional brief stops to 
rest both horses and ourselves and to allow our mounts to crop mouthfuls of 
tasty herbage. Morning, noon and night we followed the same pattern, our 
horses first, then ourselves. 
Cavalcade on west side road, Okanagan Lake. 
Photo copy by E. D. Sismey from color by Beryl Potter, Su 
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Maubais Rocher (by present Nahun on the westside road). 
Mauvais Rocher (Bad rocks) was the most dangerous section on the Old Brigade Trail 
between Fort Okanogan , Washington and Kamloops. 
My photograph shows trai l f inder H. R. Hatf ield at Mauvais Rocher. 
Most riders on the Centennial Trail Ride '71 bypassed this rocky section. Photo by Eric Sismey 
Throughout the ride we were most fortunate to have Allan " T e x " 
Armstrong, a true off-spring of B.C. pioneer days. He was our wrangler, our 
general duty man always in the right place at the right t ime. He followed 
horses and riders in his Dodge truck carrying emergency supplies, food, 
dunnage and forage for our mounts. In camp, around evening fires our 
young people, part icularly, enjoyed his stores of other days, many of his own 
experiences, others hearsay from pioneer old timers. 
One youngster, mentioned already, 12-year-old Johnny Fraser rode 
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without faltering the entire distance. Two others Lyle Werner, 8 and sister 
Wanda 13, rode 60 miles from Cherryville to meet our cavalcade on the North 
Okanagan Indian Reserve where we camped. 
Reviewing the days of our historic ride the best description would be 
"fr iendly hospitality," without it our ride would have been quite diff icult. 
Even when our night time camps were remote from habitation there was 
always somebody, native or white, to see to our comfort and welfare. 
Mention has been made already to the official welcome and banquet at 
Summerland and Kamloops and the "spur of the moment" welcome at 
Falkland and to the generous attention of Mr. and Mrs. Joe Armitage of the 
Armitage Ranch, 20 miles from Kamloops, which was extended to ourselves 
and our mounts. Also never to be forgotten was the courtesy and help of our 
native people. I like to think that they recalled and tried to relive the days 
when their ancestors welcomed Fur Brigades. At the forks of Shingle Creek, 
west of Penticton, we swooped down, without warning, on Charlie Arm-
strong's place, where, after explanations a campsite and pasture was 
cheerfully offered. At Westside and at Lake Head our cavalcade was 
welcomed. Our stock, as in days of old, was entrusted to the chief. At 
Westside a pasture was set aside for us and water trucked to quench our 
thirst and of our mounts. At Lake Head not only was the school house turned 
over to us but a feast, let's use the Okanagan word 'she'ak', extended by 
Cheif Murray Alexis and his people in our honor. And as already mentioned, 
a number of riders escorted us part way next day. 
Mention, too must be made of part-way rider, Victor Casorso of 
Kelowna, scion of the Casorso family of Kelowna. He told of Indians helping 
his grandfather soon after he settled in Kelowna when things were tough, 
when crops had failed, brought meat and other foods. Grandfather never 
forgot their kindness. He tried to repay and urged both sons and grandsons 
never to forget. 
The "Ride of the Century" was spark-plugged by Mr. H. R. Hatfield, a 
member of the Penticton Centennial Committee, whose help I gratefully 
acknowledge. Mr. Hatfield has made lengthy studies and many field ex-
cursions to develop and pinpoint the history and exact location of the t ra i l . 
In closing, I, as leader of the cavalcade, wish to extend special thanks 
to the Centennial Committees of Penticton, Summerland and Kamloops, to 
the many Indians and whites, who helped us along the way and to the group 
of grand riders, companions, with whom I had the pleasure of associating. 
Even a brief shower, wetting though it was, never dampened their humor. 
There is far more to our t ra i l ride than can ever be covered by a short 
article. Journals of several riders and a series of excellent color photographs 
taken by Mrs. Beryl Potter wi l l , after assembly, be made a part of our 
permanent archives. 
For me, and I am sure, that riders, al l , wi l l have happy and long 
lasting memories of the scenes along the t ra i l , of their companions, the 
delightful pow-wows around our evening fires and the reception and ex-
citement of our stay in Kamloops. 
FOOTNOTE:—The 33rd report of the Okanagan Historical Society carries an article "When 
Commerce went Ahorseback" by H. R. Hatf ie ld. Mr . Hatfield's research has pinpointed 
the route fol lowed by the riders in Frank Christian's story. 
Your editor withes to offer the thanks of the Okanagan Historical Society for the 
organizat ion, attention to detai l and the many hours spent by Mr. Christian in br inging 
this historic ride to a successful conclusion. Wi thout his dedicat ion its success, its place 
in our provincial history could not have been achieved. 
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ANNUAL FIELD DAY AT SUMMERLAND 
UA Feast of History and Oratory" 
By IVAN E. PHILLIPS 
It was generally agreed that the Annual Field Day of the Okanagan 
and Boundary Societies held this year in conjunction with the Summerland 
Museum and Arts Society, was one of the best. 
The site chosen was an ideal one, namely, on the grounds of the 
Summerland Research Station by permission of Dr. D. V. Fisher, Director of 
the Station. Pleasantly cool, but not too cool, after the torrential rains of the 
previous day, the gathering was fully representative of the three Societies, 
with a sprinkling of friends and guests. Mayors of two of the communities 
interested and concerned in the celebrations were present, these in the 
persons of His Worship The Mayor of Summerland H. J. Barkwil l , Esq. and 
His Worship The Mayor of Peachland Harold Thwaite, Esq. with Mr. J. V. H. 
Victor Wilson representing Naramata. It was a happy occasion, as always, 
and wil l long be remembered by those who were present. Held in one of the 
most beautiful parts of the Station, with the background of trees, flowers and 
verdant lawns, it was indeed an ideal setting. 
Perhaps one should mention that at the outset, there was on unex-
pected, unwelcome and uninvited guest. Although he was unannounced, this 
interloper very soon made his presence evident. "Gracious me," exclaimed 
almost everyone in unison, "Skunk ! " However, the visitor was unperturbed. 
Curled up in an almost empty garbage bin he was probably catching up on 
his arrears of sleep after night operations. Needless to mention, he was duly 
removed from the scene with reverence and caution. 
Introduced by the ever genial and inimitable President of the 
Okanagan Historical Society, Victor Wilson, Dr. Fisher extended a warm 
welcome to the members and guests. He spoke of his pleasure at seeing a 
number of the younger people present, for it reflected an interest in the early 
history of the province. 
Mr. E. A. Harrison, a founder member of the Boundary Historical 
Society, conveyed on behalf of the members of his Society, greetings and 
best wishes to all the members of the two Societies present. Giving a brief 
resume of the history of the Boundary Society, he said that it was founded in 
1951, and he added, since then it had gone from strength to strength. It was a 
matter of real regret to him and the members of his Society, that due to 
matters beyond their control, it was impossible to host the Okanagan 
Historical Society this year. However, it was with much pleasure that he 
extended an invitation to the members to visit at Cascade next year. 
The M.C in a few well chosen remarks, then introduced Dr. H. R. 
McLarty, a former head of Plant Pathology at the Station. Dr. McLarty in an 
entertaining and racy speech, confessed that with the passage of years, his 
legs had begun to give out on him. However, one felt bound to observe, that 
this was not true of his memory, for he regaled us al l , with his reminiscences 
of his early days at the Station and his laboratory in particular. Coming to 
Summerland in 1921, he made mention of the many problems that had to be 
solved by research, such as Fire Blight, Canker and the like. Between rip-
ples of laughter from his listeners, he related a number of delightful and 
amusing stories. 
He spoke of holes in the ground three feet deep, adding as an af-
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Dr. Don V. Fisher, Director of the Summerland Research Station at the 
microphone with President Victor Wilson of the Okanagan Historical Society 
June 11, 1972. Erie Sismey photo 
terthought, how suspect a man was in those days who happened to wear a 
collar and tie. "For after a l l , " he exclaimed, "how on earth could such an 
individual possibly be expected to know anything at all of such things as the 
growing, the culture and the diseases of f ru i t? " Concluding, he told of his 
early adventures in the driving of a car after an half hour of instruction, of 
his marriage, of the people whom he had known throughout the years, of the 
progress and the change and a number of most interesting experiences 
encountered in research. He said, that " i f I were to be asked to give advice to 
youth, it would be, get close to nature." One could not help but feel, that here 
was a man who had lived close to the soil and loved life, and living things, 
and had in the process, learnt of the value and the tonic of laughter. 
Mr. H. Cleland, President of the Penticton Branch of the Okanagan 
Historical Society thanked Dr. McLarty on behalf of all those present for a 
delightful and exhilerating speech. He said, that the growers of f rui t not only 
in this area, but also of Canada and in other parts of the world, owed much to 
Dr. McLarty. For it was through his research and sustained efforts, that 
Boron was discovered as an aid in the culture of frui t . And he would add, 
with a resultant saving of millions of dollars to the growers of f ru i t 
throughout the world. 
In response to Mr. Victor Wilson's introduction, Mr. F. E. Atkinson, a 
former Head of the Fruit Processing Laboratory, at the Research Station at 
Summerland, remarked that he could only touch but lightly on his work and 
research at the Station. However, he would in the short t ime available to him 
do his best to convey in words, a picture of the Station scene as he knew it 
during his long years of service and research. Interspersing his talk from 
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time to t ime with the most amusing anecdotes, he kept his listeners not only 
entertained but also informed. 
Ted, as he has always been known to his friends and acquaintances, 
recalled vividly to mind those early years at the Farm as the Station was 
once known before it was given its present t i t le. He traced its history from 
the t ime of its f irst Director, Mr. Helmer of Australian birth, right up to the 
time of his own retirement in 1965. He recalled the difficulties, the equip-
ment, the buildings and the personnel of the Station and those of his own 
laboratory, who helped him to build up Fruit Processing to the important 
and vital department which it is today. He mentioned the fact that it was R. 
C Palmer, or Dick as most persons called him, who was responsible for the 
Van Cherry and the Spartan Apple. 
Throughout the whole of his talk, Ted held the attention and the in-
terest of us al l . In a style all his own, his potpourri of memories concerning 
people whom he had met, known and worked with, often for lengthy'periods, 
were not only humourous but downright hilarious. However, one hastens to 
add, that like Dr. McLarty's stories, they were never spiteful or mean. The 
writer part icularly enjoyed the tale of the person who had felt the urge to get 
marr ied. It was unfortunate, in that the person concerned had no money and 
no car, so he decided that he would consult a confidant of his, which he did. 
"Wel l , it's simple real ly," said his sympathizer, "why don't you borrow two 
hundred dollars to see you through?" "By golly, that's a good idea," the 
lovesick swain replied. Jubilant, he met his friend a few days after. "Wel l , 
how did you make out?" his confidant said. "Oh, I got the money alright, but 
I have just realized that I have no car. And how on earth can I take my bride 
on a honeymoon without a car?" "Wel l , so and so is away and is not likely to 
be back for a t ime, " said his fr iend. " I notice that the car that he uses around 
here is still parked outside in the usual place, and it still has the keys in the 
ignition, why not borrow i t ? " "You wil l be back before him, and in any event 
he wil l never know anything about i t . " In the end the eager and prospective 
bridegroom decided to do just that. Judge of his embarrassment, when 
taking his bride to a restaurant for dinner, the f irst person he saw was the 
owner of the car. There appears to be no record of the conversation which 
took place after the meeting. 
Continuing, Ted said, that he could still recall the first piece of 
equipment that he used in those early days of f rui t processing. It was a 
copper kettle, and was in use by him for some t ime. It enabled him to carry 
out experimentation which proved to be of much value later on, when the full 
importance of this method received recognition. 
Ted remarked Dr. McLarty had emphasized how important the 
research into Boron had proved to be. To Boron, he would add that of Zinc 
and the other trace elements in use today, which were not only important but 
vital to the frui t industry. Indeed, it could well have been, were it not for the 
research into such projects as these, the fruit industry as we now know it 
could have disappeared. 
In closing, Ted made mention of other experiments and research and 
said how happy he was at the success of the Radiation Codling Moth Control 
programme. For indeed, it was a wonderful and lasting demonstration 
between the Station and the grower. 
Mrs. Kathleen Dewdney, a past President of the Okanagan Historical 
Society expressed thanks and appreciation for Mr. Atkinson's informative 
and interesting discourse on the historical highlights of the Summerland 
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Plaque at the foot of the Okanagan Mission Apple tree. 
Eric Sismey photo 
Research Station. Mr. Ted Atkinson can rightly be described as an Old 
Timer of the Okanagan, for as a lusty infant of eighteen months he arrived 
here on board the S.S. Aberdeen. Actually he was wheeled by his brother 
Reg. in a baby buggy to the nearby hotel. 
As a member of the staff of the Station for 36 years, he has always been 
an asset not only here at this widely known centre of the Canada Department 
of Agriculture but also to his community. And perhaps one should add, far 
beyond the boundary of his native heath. The two brothers Atkinsons, Ted 
of Summerland and Reg. of Penticton, had, each in their respective 
spheres, played a prominent part in the furtherance of progress and well 
being of both towns. Once again, on behalf of the Okanagan and Boundary 
Historical Societies and the Summerland Museum and Arts Society, our 
thanks. 
Victor Wilson, in his introductory remarks, confessed that he had 
always had a weakness and liking for the story of Father Pandosy and the 
Okanagan Mission Apple Tree. Dr. D. V. Fisher was not only a man who 
knew the story well, but also who through his interest and influence had done 
much towards the perpetuation of it, as you wi l l hear for yourselves. Ladies 
and Gentlemen, it is with much pleasure that I now introduce to you, 
although many of you already know him well, Dr. D. V. Fisher, the Director 
of the Summerland Research Station of the Canada Department of 
Agriculture. 
Responding, Dr. Fisher remarked that the Okanagan Mission Apple 
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Tree story was an interesting and an intriguing one. He traced the history of 
the original trees planted at Okanagan Mission, which incidentally was 
founded by the pioneers in 1858 over a century ago. ' I t was interesting to 
reflect, that through the science of pomology it had been possible to 
propagate a scion of one of the original trees now dead. Describing the frui t 
produced as of a green colour, he said these apples were quite good really, of 
a nice size and good keepers, with some from the original trees being three 
inches across. 
In the year 1966, over a hundred years later, a graft was taken from 
one of the remaining trees, with the result that we now have a healthy and 
vigorous tree right here in the grounds of the Station. And most important of 
al l , is the fact that this tree wil l serve as an appropriate and constant 
reminder of Father Pandosy a man whose mission has been completed. 
Dr. Fisher then invited all those interested to view the tree and the 
plaque which reads as follows, "Okanagan Mission Apple. This tree was 
planted July 20th, 1966, by Mrs. R. C. Palmer, wife of the late Dr. Palmer, 
former superintendent, at the celebration marking 50 years of pomology at 
the Summerland Research Station. It is a scion of one of the original apple 
trees now dead, planted in 1862 in Kelowna by Father Pandosy, of the Oblate 
Mission. This plaque erected by courtesy of the B.C. Fruit Growers' 
Association." 
Mr. Peter Bird, a Director of the Penticton Branch of the Okanagan 
Historical Society, responding said that he was fascinated and intrigued by 
the story of the Okanagan Mission Tree. He would like to express thanks and 
appreciation on behalf of the three societies and all friends and guests whom 
he felt certain had enjoyed the talk and the reminiscences of Dr. Fisher. 
Mr. Kenneth Ellison referred to the Annual Field Day of the Penticton 
Branch of the Okanagan Historical Society at the Pandosy Mission, 
Kelowna, last year. He recalled that it rained almost continuously. However, 
this did not dampen the ardour of the members and guests. Although 
l i teral ly, there must have been few indeed who were not very, very damp 
after the ceremony. Today, so far, we have confounded the weather 
prophets. 
He felt that he would be interpreting the wishes of all the members of 
the Penticton Branch of the Okanagan Historical Society, the Summerland 
Museum and Arts Society and the Boundary Historical Society, when he 
expressed warmest thanks and appreciation also to the hard working 
executive of the three groups who by their devoted work behind the scenes 
had ensured the success of this delightful gathering. He would also like to 
couple this expression of thanks to Dr. D. V. Fisher for his generous 
hospitality in allowing us the privilege of using the beautiful grounds of the 
Summerland Research Station. Indeed it has been a memorable 
programme. 
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PRESENTATION 
OF CENTENNIAL MEDALS 
Okanagan Mission and Kelowna, 1971 
The Okanagan Mission Community Hall, although not yet a building of 
antiquity, was the setting for the presentation of Medallions to pioneers of 
the area. The occasion was the off ical opening of the newly renovated hall by 
Mrs. Pat Jordan, MLA, who spoke briefly of the importance of improving 
facilities for use of a community. She cut the ribbon on this occasion with the 
golden scissors used by H.R.H. Princess Margaret at the opening of the 
Okanagan Lake Bridge in 1958. 
The hall, built in 1938, has served the community well, but it was 
considered that kitchen, bar, washroom and serving areas needed to be 
improved. This was done as the Okanagan Mission Centennial project, and 
the rest of the hall was renovated. The celebration started out with a pan-
cake breakfast on the 20th, followed by Open House in the afternoon, and a 
dance in the evening, all well attended. 
On the Sunday, the 21st, the hall was fil led to capacity for the Cen-
tennial program, and the wine and cheese party following. The f irst part of 
the programme was put on by the pupils of the Primary School and the 
Dorothea Walker School. These groups rendered some action songs and 
square dancing, along with several individual songs and dances. 
Master of ceremonies for the presentation of the medals was Leslie G. 
Wilson, who gave a brief talk on some of the medal recipients. Un-
Mrs. Pat Jordan, M.L.A., returns the golden scissors to Osborne Scott, 
Chairman of the Community Hall, after cutting the ribbon marking the 
official opening of the hall at Okanagan Mission. courier photo 
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fortunately, Mr. and Mrs. L. B. Rands were unable to be present, but Mr. 
and Mrs. W. H. (Harry) Raikes were presented with their medallions—Mrs. 
Raikes having the distinction also, of having been born in British Columbia. 
Receiving the medals for Mrs. H. C. Mallam and Mrs. W. D. Walker were 
Mrs. W. D. Hay and Mrs. T. B. Upton, daughters of Mrs. Mallam and Mrs. 
Walker. A cheque was presented from the Federal Government to Cen-
tennial Committee Chairman John C. Surtees, as final payment for im-
provements and additions to the hall. 
On July 10th, 1971, Premier and Mrs. W. A. C. Bennett were hosts at a Garden 
Party at their home in Kelowna. Pioneer medallions were presented to E. W. Aubrey, 
L. G. Alton, C. J. Anderson, Mrs. Li ly Arnold, Mr. and Mrs. E. T. Abbott, Vandacy 
Acheson, W. E. Adams, Mrs. P. G. Aitkens, Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Ansell, Mrs. G. A. 
Arkel l , W. J. Angell, M. M. Blais, Mrs. E. M. Batie, R. J. Buchanan, Adelia V. Bexfield, 
Mrs. M. A. Biglow, Dr. D. M. Black, Mrs. E. M. Bourque, R. W. Brown, H. F. Bridges, 
F. G. Burge, H. A. Burgess, G. E. Burtch, Mrs. Louise Butler, G. D. Cameron, W. H. 
Cowie, Mrs. A. C. Cross, Mrs. E. A. Crewe, Mrs. N. F. Cross, R. W. Corner, N. P. 
Casorso, Mrs. H. M. Cruickshank, A. J. W. Curts, Annie M. Craig, Miss H. A. Dewar , 
Stephen Ehmann, Mr. and Mrs. W. Falk, Mrs. M. M. Fenton, C. E, Fuller, J. H. Fry, 
Mrs. Mabel Gil l , H. G. Greenwood, Mrs. Agnes Girard, John Goodbrand, Mrs. L. M. 
Gordon, Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Hampton, Mrs. Ellen Harden, Mrs. Beatrice Hardie, H. H. 
Hamblin, Mrs. G. E. Herbert, Mr. and Mrs. D. D. Hamilton, J. A. Hinks, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. Hinks, Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Huffman, Mrs. M. A. Hudson, Mrs. F. E. Ingram, C. E. 
Jolliffee, Mrs. F. M. Jones, I. A. James, W. Jackson, Mrs. Mabel Jones, Mrs. Ivy L. 
Kirk, Mrs. Stella Kennedy, W. H. Last, Robert Leitch, Mrs. A. Lemky, J. C. Leveille, H. 
E. LeVasseuk, Samuel Langley, Mrs. Ida Link, Mrs. Ruth Lewis, Mrs. V. G. McKay, 
Arnold McKeever, M. N. MacLeod, 
J. A. MacPhail, E. J. McPhee, T. H. MacQueen, Mrs. M. B. Mart in. D. A. 
Mathers, L. E. Marshall, Mr. and Mrs. S. T. Mi l ler, Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Maxwel l , F. M. 
Richards, Mrs. Edith Newton, James Newton, T. H. Noad, H. H. Oliver, R. M. Oliver, 
Mrs. Florence Persinger, W. S. Pierce, H. A. Peters, Mrs. J. A. Perron, Mrs. Florence 
Perry, Heinrich Peters, P.J. Robichaud, Mr. and Mrs. RaeG. R itchie, Or in Rosengren, 
Mrs. Ellen Sargent, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Smith, Mr. and Mrs. F. J. Stacey, Leon 
Simonin, J. B. Smith, L. B. Stephens, Mr. and Mrs. W. Spear, John C. Stinson, Mr . and 
Mrs. W. J. Thompson, Miss Ethel Thomson, John S. Thomson, H. A. Truswell, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. W. Van Blaricom, Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Joseph Wil l is, Mrs. C. R. Wood, Mrs. 
K. D. Wall , Adolph Weppler, E. E.Wolfe, Ernesto. Wood, Otto A. Woolsey, Mrs. Lizella 
Zelbel. 
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Rutland-Belgo-EHison Centennial Committee 
Golden Age Home, 265 Gray Road, Rutland: Mrs. Frances Mary Maud Brownlee, 
Mrs. Gertrude Brunt, Mrs. Esther Maud Casey, Mrs. Alice Amey Clement, Mrs. Mary 
Levina Dunnett, Mrs. Sebenia English, Mrs. Marie Odella Mar ty , Mrs. Margaret Jane 
O'Neill, Mrs. Sarah Amelia Parks, Mrs. Mary Eliza Stephens. 
Grand View Rest Home, R.R. 5, Kelowna: Mrs. Grace Clark, Joesph Emery 
L'Heureux, Miss Amanda May Mooney, Mrs. Vernia Grace Smith, Jacob Wesley 
Searle. 
Mountv iew Rest Home, 965 Highway 33, West Rutland: Mrs. Elizabeth Flintoft. 
Valley View Lodge, 195 Valley View Crescent, Rutland: Mrs. Rachel Lucente, 
Leonard C. Newsom, John Nichols, Dan Tomar. 
Whispering Pines Lodge, Walburn Road, R.R. 5, Kelowna: Mrs. Alexina Dupuis, 
Mrs. Susanna Lindsay. 
Home address: John James Adams, 2459 Highway 97N, Kelowna; Louis Paul 
Bauer, 175 Bryden Rd., Rutland; Percy Charles Chamberlin, and Mrs. Eva Maude 
Chamberlin, 315 Dougall Rd., S., Rutland; Mrs. Dogni Ennis, R.R.2, Kelowna; Joseph 
Edmond Fahlman and Mrs. Elizabeth Fahlman, 175 Ponto Rd., Rutiand; Rev. Samuei 
James Everett Fleming, The Old Mil l Ranch, R.R. 2, Kelowna; Arthur Wil fr id Gray, 
R.R. 2, Black Rd., Kelowna; Francis Joseph Hefferan, R.R. 2, Finns Rd., 
Kelowna; Samuel Hunter, 900 Rutland Rd., Rutland. 
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Mrs. Lydia Ann Jacob, 300 Dougall Rd. N., Rutland; Mrs. Sarah E. Lehner, 145 
Asher Rd., Kelowna; Mrs. Mary Lawrence Monford, 490 Donhauser Rd., Rutland; Miss 
Zella Jane Irene Monford, 490 Donhauser Rd., Rutland; Mrs. Minnie May Macdonnell, 
R.R. 2, Kelowna; Mrs. Elsie Christina Nelson, 485 Froelich Rd., 32W., Rutland; Mrs. 
Mary Catherine Neave, Box 224, R.R. 2, Kelowna; Wil l iam Daniel Quigley, 715 Quigley 
Rd., R.R.5, Kelowna; Edwin Carey Scott, and Mrs. Esther Ann Scott, R.R.5, Joe Riche 
Rd., Kelowna; Edward Wil l iam Lionel Veale, 295 Froehlich Rd., Rutland; Harman 
Leroy Willits, R.R. 5, Kelowna. 
Mrs. Sarah Margaret Woodland, O.K. Mobile Vi l la , R.R. 2, Box 17, Kelowna. 
Centenarian Award: Mrs. Gertrude Brunt, born Apri l 14,1871. 
PIONEER RUTLAND RESIDENTS 
RECEIVE CENTENNIAL MEDALLIONS 
A merry afternoon was held in the Centennial Hall on Sunday June 6, 
1971, when 43 pioneers received their Centennial medallions. A dogwood pin 
was given to each recipient by Miss Rutland (Ingrid Huber). 
The highlight of the gathering was the presentation of the Centennial 
Award to Mrs. Gertrude Brunt by Jon MacKinnon, Recreation Consultant. 
Mrs. Brunt was born in 1871 in Yorkshire, England, and celebrates her own 
centennial the same year as Canada does. She came to Saskatchewan in 
1896, and to Kelowna district in 1945. She resides now in the Golden Age 
Home, Rutland. She is stil l active and retains all her faculties. She is a life 
member of the Rebekahs. The "Mad Hatters" band entertained the 
gathering with songs, and led in the singing of the province's official Cen-
tennial song, "Go British Columbia", in which everyone joined. The 
gathering concluded with the serving of enjoyable refreshments. Four other 
pioneers who did not attend were presented with their medallions at their 
homes later. 
Mrs. Gertrude Brunt 
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WILLIAM McNAIR—1849-1929 
By JAMES BELL 
William McNair 
Will iam McNair was born in Restigouche County, New Brunswick, 
from ancestors that emigrated from Campbellton, Scotland about 1825. 
In 1873, he marriedJaneArchibald, 1859-1928, of Archibald Settlement, 
New Brunswick. This couple were 
the parents of Catherine, 1875-1963 
(Mrs. George Davidson); Martha 
May, 1876 (Mrs. P. J. Smith); Albert 
James, 1879; Melvin, 1881-1970; 
Isabella Jane, 1883-1907; Robert 
Nathanial, 1886; Terrance Wilfred, 
1887; and David, 1892. 
Until 1886 Mr. McNair was 
engaged as a lumber man and on 
that date entered into partnership 
with three of his brothers when they 
established a sawmill and general 
store at Eel River, New Brunswick. 
This operation continued until 1889 
when it was destroyed by f ire 
resulting in a total loss. 
The family, except David, 
moved to Vancouver, B.C. in 1891. 
Here they became close friends with 
the family of John Docksteader and in July, 1893 both families moved to 
Armstrong, B.C., where they homesteaded about a mile apart on the Hallam 
Road in the Knob Hill area. Soon after this, Mr. McNair rented the Shields' 
fa rm, another 160 acres, which was nearby, where, with his sons, he suc-
cessfully raised grain, stock and potatoes. In 1904 they purchased the Cargill 
farm of some 300 acres where they raised hay, grain, vegetables, cattle and 
hogs. 
Due to lack of marketing and shipping facilities in the area, in 1907 Mr. 
McNair entered into the f ru i t , vegetable, hay and grain shipping business, 
assisted by his sons, Albert and David. In due course branches were 
established at Ashcroft, Kamloops, Vernon and Penticton. 
In 1923 this business was sold to the Associated Growers of B.C Ltd., 
with Albert becoming manager of their Kamloops branch, where he 
remained until 1934, when he bought the Eldorado Ranch at Kelowna. In 
1943, he sold this ranch and retired. This wri ter spent several hours with 
Albert in Vancouver in July, 1972 and while he is in his 94tti year, he is 
completely alert in every way, very healthy and real agile, also extremely 
pleasant to talk with and listen to. 
Son David was engaged by the Associated Growers in 1923 and in 1924 
was promoted to Sales Manager, where he continued until 1938. In 1939 he 
was selected as Sales Manager for B.C. Tree Fruits Limited, at Kelowna, 
where he remained in this capacity until his voluntary resignation in 1949. 
Due to David's tireless efforts and talents, the market for Okanagan apples 
was expanded and became known throughout many parts of the world, plus 
the fact that the Okanagan Valley in particular and B.C. in general 
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benefitted economically. In 1949 David moved to Vancouver where he has 
since been in the import-export business in various forms. 
In 1904 son Melvin bought the original homestead and in 1908, 
associated with his brother Terrance Wilfred, leased the Cargill Ranch 
which they later sold. Melvin then bought another farm on the Pleasant 
Valley Road, about a mile south of Armstrong where he continuted t i l l his 
death in 1970. He married an Armstrong g i r l , Esther Warner (1900) in 1919, 
and she still lives on this same fa rm. 
After leaving the Cargill Ranch, son Terrance Wilfred moved to 
Vernon where he resided for several years and more recently moved to New 
Westminster where he presently lives. 
Son Robert acquired a farm near Armstrong city l imits and enlisted in 
1914 during World War I where he served until 1918. After returning from 
overseas, he moved to Wenatchee, Washington, later moving to Walla Walla 
where he still resides. 
These McNairs, headed by Wil l iam, played an important and 
respected role in the affairs and life of the entire Okanagan Valley. All of 
them conducted their lives and business on the basis that a verbal promise 
and a handshake were as binding as a legal contract. All of them toiled ar-
duously for everything they gained. None of them expected charity, other 
than fellowship, and yet each of them in their own way have been and are 
charitable, as behooves this race of people. 
SHANGHAI ALLEY 
By DANIEL W. THORPE 
Editor's Note—While this essay by Daniel W. Thorpe, Division 2, Grade 10 
of the McNicoll Park School at Penticton was not awarded a prize. It was of 
unusual interest and covers a subject of Penticton history not yet recorded 
Daniel was fortunate in being able to interview old timers who still remem-
bered the early days. 
Few people knew of i teven while i texisted, and now that it is gone, one 
has to search before he finds someone to whom Shanghai Alley is more than 
just a name. Yet during the sixty odd years of its existence Robinson's 
Street, or Shanghai Alley was Penticton's Chinatown, a bustling litt le 
community rarely numbering more than sixty souls. This Chinese colony 
consisted of three town houses crammed together on a twenty yard lane 
behind 200 Block, Main Street. The Chinese Masonic was located elsewhere. 
The lots themselves were on Robinson Street but in typical Chinese fashion 
the vegetable gardens were put in front with the houses at the back facing 
what was to be known as Shanghai Alley. 
All of the buildings which formed the little community were built of 
scanty construction, being uninsulated. (The Chinese relied on roaring wood 
fires to keep them warm, not always with as much success as we would have 
desired.) The f i rst of the houses was the Sam Kee Laundry, an unpainted, 
rather rickety two storey structure. The front room was used for delivering 
and picking up the laundry with the room in behind serving for casual meals 
and the gambling games the Chinese would not be happy without. Upstairs 
there was a kind of, "Rabbit-warren sleeping quarters," said Mr. E. 
Aidreage, while in behind there was a maze of wires on which the laundry 
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was dried. All of the buildings had vegetable gardens in behind and the Sam 
Kee building also had some one-storey structures, probably used for storage, 
scattered about. 
The southernmost building was the Hop Yick Laundry which while of 
the same basic type construction had a nicer interior than the Sam Kee one, 
probably due to its being painted. Being a bit newer i twas also better built. A 
while later a third building was erected between the previous two. This 
structure was built as a rooming house and thus did not have the provision 
for cleaning clothes, a large vegetable garden taking its place. This third 
building had a rather checkered career; eventually being vacated and 
employed as a warehouse. When the warehouse was moved Red Bowering 
set up a sign painting business there with a photographic studio upstairs. 
Finally in 1950 Ted Collier used it to base a plumbing business, though the 
building burned down soon afterwards. 
There was a continual ebb and flow of people about the Alley. The 
Chinese were always very helpful to down-and-outers, more so on many 
occasions than one's fellow white men, and there were many down-and-
outers to receive their sympathy particularly in the "D i r t y Thir t ies." Quite 
nearby there was a Chinese restaurant that served food at ridiculously low 
prices to people who had no jobs, and Sam Kee provided a home for people 
with no work, and a mailing address for those that did. The third building 
being a rooming house was often full of people, and along with the many old 
people who lived in retirement with their fellow countrymen the Alley was 
usually full of people. 
The Chinese who did work about town (many were employed 
elsewhere by the CPR) either sold vegetables or worked in the laundries. 
The vegetables, produce from the large gardens were usually sold in the 
streets from barrows, often in all sorts of weather. It was a feature of the 
laundries that when a shir twas washed i twas washed spotless, and Sam Kee 
in particular never charged extra for such services as starching and men-
ding. The Chinese were to be noted for their conscientious work, no matter 
what the job. 
During their many years here they always proved kindly, courteous 
and scrupulously clean despite their not always perfect living conditions. In 
contrast to their solemn faces the Chinese are an extremely fun-lcving race; 
though the humor at the expense of the white man they would not let us hear 
for the world. Thus they usually enjoyed the pranks of the schoolboys who 
had ventured to the Alley for the purpose of procuring firecrackers, but the 
Chinese were never teased and fortunately Penticton was for the most part 
free of the racism that afflicts other parts of the country. 
Life was sometimes hard in Shanghai Alley, part icularly in winter 
when i t was too cold to go out and sell vegetables. Over the winter the 
Chinese would eke out an existence on stored vegetables, bits of f ish, and of 
course, rice. The fish, either Kokanee or sucker, was bought from a group of 
boys who caught it in Okanagan Lake. They had ways of fixing the muddy 
taste of the suckers. The Kokanee usually being mixed in with the rice which 
was eaten with their strange dried vegetables. The smell wasn't always as 
appetizing as we could prefer, but the Chinese enjoyed it. Many communal 
meals of this sort were eaten in the back room of Sam Kee's laundry. 
It is not generally known that at one time there was an effort, led by 
the late Hugh Leir to evict the Chinese. The attempt was probably not 
sparked by racism; Mr. Leir and his minions seemed to think the Chinese 
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were going to cut wages or something, it was never really made clear. At 
any rate anything to liven the rather dull days of 1914 was welcome. 
However not everyone agreed with the raiding and though the facts are 
vague and obscured by time it seems the raiders got raided in the process of 
their own ra id! Whatever happened, the attempt was unsuccessful and 
shortly afterwards the good Mr. Leir was to be engulfed in the much larger 
conflict which had brewed up in Europe. 
Around 1960 Sam Kee was seen to be nearly in tears as he watched his 
old laundry for the last t ime. Laudromats had forced the Chinese laundry out 
of business and all the old buildings were bought and burned. Perhaps it is 
fitt ing that their destruction gave way to that great monument to our 
modern city — the parking lot. 
The Chinese were always a credit to the community, clean, good 
tempered and hard working, and now a parking lot exists in place of their 
little Chinatown. With the destruction of Sganghai Alley a unique part of 
Penticton has disappeared which can only be regretted and mourned. 
FIRE FIGHTING IN KELOWNA 
By PRIMROSE UPTON 
EDITOR'S NOTE: The Fulton Iron Works of San Francisco was an early 
builder of machinery. Their marine engines powered many coastal steamers 
and sternwheelers plying the Sacramento river. U.S. Senator David C Broderick 
was challenged to a duel by Chief Justice David S. Terry The duel was fought 
on the San Francisco sand dunes in September 1859. Broderick was killed. 
From the files at the Fire Hall, I have gleaned interesting little bits of 
information about the good old bucket brigades to the day when the 
Broderick was tr iumphantly rolled up Bernard Ave., to the rebuilt Cadillac 
in 1914. 
Broderick No. 1 was in the Kelowna City Park for many years, and 
was returned to San Francisco on March 20, 1947. It had been built there in 
the early 1850's, and served that city until the 70's. From there it went to 
Yale, British Columbia in Apri l 1882, to Vernon in August 1894, to Kelowna in 
August of 1904. In San Francisco it is one of the cherished possessions of the 
Fire Department. It was designed by Wil l iam E. Worth and built by the 
Fulton Iron Works. Apparently it was the f irst f i re engine to be built in 
California. " I t was designed and constructed not to lead parades, but to put 
out f i res. " In San Francisco it had plenty of practice — as the brochure 
states " i n the fabulous fifties fires were one of San Francisco's chief outputs 
— fires and gold." The engine gained the nickname of "Old Fire-eater." 
Originally the name of the Volunteer Fire Company operating the 
engine was Empire No. 1. Among its members was a young David A. 
Broderick who, before coming to the California coast with other gold 
seekers, had lived in New York and been a member of that city's Volunteer 
Fire Brigade. This experience, plus natural qualities of leadership soon 
made him foreman of Empire No. 1 Fire Company, which, like all the others, 
was active in political affairs. David Broderick had a special f lair for 
politics. Before long he became a leader which culminated in his being 
elected United States Senator from California. In 1866 San Francisco had a 
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The Broderick, Kelowna City Park 
regular paid Fire Department, and as the years went by, Broderick, like 
other hand operated engines, found itself used less and less, until it was 
finally superannuated and put in storage. British Columbia now comes into 
the picture with Yale purchasing it in 1882, then to Vernon, and eventually to 
Kelowna in 1904. 
Let's take a closer look at some of the fires in Kelowna since it had 
been laid out as a townsite in August 1892. Lequime Bros, had moved their 
sawmill from the old site at the Mission to a new location on the waterfront, 
several hundred feet north of what was later to become Bernard Ave. There 
was a smaller building with planing machinery and a dry ki ln. In Apri l 1892 
the dry kiln caught f ire for the third t ime and was totally destroyed. That 
same autumn fire destroyed the sawmill along with about 500,000 feet of 
lumber. Probably bucket brigades were formed to try to save nearby 
buildings. Once again f ire was to strike this sawmill — this t ime in the 
summer of 1899 when it was owned by Lequime and Lloyd-Jones. Here, men 
with bucket brigades from the lake, saved a good deal of the lumber. Nothing 
daunted, the owners started construction of a new sawmill on the old site 
within a few days. Machinery was installed and operating in a couple of 
months. Early in 1902 David Lloyd-Jones bought out Bernard Lequime's 
partnership in the sawmil l , but again that summer, f ire was to strike 
another blow. After midnight of August 15, the sawmill whistle screamed 
and the Anglican Church bell rang loudly — well it might ring loudly too — it 
was situated just west of where the Kelowna Centennial Museum stands on 
Queensway. Again bucket brigades formed from the Lake, and due to the 
fact that there was no wind, most of the lumber was saved, but the mil l was a 
total loss. On March 30th the following year the Raymer building at the 
corner of Bernard and Water went up in flames. Barrels of water were 
hauled from the lake and a hand pump from the sawmill used to try to save 
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nearby buildings — some were saved, others were not. Again, f ire broke out 
early in August in the C.P.R. warehouse at the foot of Bernard Avenue, and 
again bucket brigades, after strenuous work, extinguished the f i re. 
Now the Broderick comes on the scene. Apparently shallow wells were 
dug at several points in the business section to supply water, and a Fire 
Brigade was formed. The Kelowna Clarion has this to say about the engine — 
" I t is a hand engine requiring twenty men for its operation, and is said,to be 
in good condition. It throws a powerful stream and wil l be a great im-
provement on the present volunteer bucket brigade. It wil l doubtless serve a 
good purpose until such t ime as a system of waterworks can be established 
here." The Broderick was most useful on many occasions, but on others 
absolutely refused to work, and good old muscles behind a bucket brigade 
had to be relied on. 
In October 1905 a plan of Kelowna's business area was drawn up, for 
insurance underwriting purposes. It stated that the population was 500, and 
the fire equipment consisted of a Hand Engine arid'500 feet of hose. Gasoline 
engines were noted, as were some wells. Building materials were recorded, 
with very few buildings being constructed of brick, stone or cement, so the 
fire hazard must have been tremendous. The Kelowna Sawmill on the north 
side of Bernard had a steam force-pump and 200 feet of hose. 
In May of 1914 the City of Kelowna purchased an auto f ire truck for the 
Fire Brigade. This was a Cadillac formerly owned by lawyer J. F. Burne; 
and was rebuilt by the Kelowna Garage and Machine Shop. It had hard 
rubber tires and right hand drive — the pride and joy of the Fire Brigade. 
And so the Broderick was set up in Kelowna City Park, where it stood until it 
was returned to San Francisco to become a treasured relic of a past era. 
OSOYOOS MAN REMEMBERS 
EARLY DAYS OF FLYING 
.;...,- By HUGH PORTEOUS ' 
EDITOR'S NOTE: Liberal candidate for Southern Okanagan, Ruth Schiller, is 
Hans Castillon's daughter. 
OSOYOOS — As Hans Castillon sits on his patio overlooking Osoyoos 
Lake and hears the roar of a jet as it streaks across the sky leaving ribbons 
of vapor streaming behind, he might well look back through the years to a 
day in 1910 when he and other enthusiasts of the infant sport of f lying were 
gathered together at the Berlin-Johanisthal Flugeplatz, participants in the 
first international air show. 
It was only shortly before that the Wright brothers had got their craft 
off the ground at Kitty Hawk and Bleriot had flown the English Channel. 
He might well marvel at the progress of aviation through those 50 or 
more years and perhaps proudly recalls the part that he himself played in 
this development; from the bamboo stayed, linen covered wings of that t ime 
to that roaring jet just now streaking over his Osoyoos home. 
It was a sport of the rich then and although miles and years have in-
tervened he remembers well the people he played and worked with. I sat 
with him in his workshop one morning last week when he told me his story. 
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He said he got his pilot's licence in 1913 but it seemed that it was on the 
ground, in the machine shop and at the draughting table that his contribution 
was made. 
As a young lad he had his early education in Holland where his father 
was associated with a ship building f i rm in Amsterdam. There he learned to 
speak Dutch which later proved to be the entree into a colorful partnership 
with a man who gave his name to a fighter plane feared and respected by 
allied fighters of the First World War. 
It was in 1912 or 1913, he said, that into an air museum and beergarden 
in Johanisthal came a stranger. The place was a sort of a club frequented by 
this f irst generation of airmen. This stranger could speak no German but 
young Castillon recognized him as Dutch and in his own tongue bade him 
welcome. 
The stranger's name was Fokker whose planes were to make Luft-
waffe history in the war that was soon to come. I can still see them in dog 
fights with the Allied fighters in the skies over the Somme. 
Fokker was impressed with the young man's enthusiasm and offered 
him a job with his German organization. Castillon had his pilot's licence by 
this t ime and wanted to f ly, but Fokker said, "No. You're more use on the 
ground." He stayed with Fokker for a couple of years and met many of the 
men who were making flying history. 
FATE INTERVENES 
The war came and went and we find Castillon with the vast Daimler 
organization. Fate was to intervene again. Fokker, his interests now back in 
Holland, happened one day to be a visitor at one of the Daimler plants. 
Recognition was mutual and joyous. 
"Come with me to Amsterdam, I need you," and away he went, once 
more with his old employer. 
This t ime he went to Russia as Fokker's representative and inspector 
of planes shipped to the Bolsheviks. He did business with the Soviet 
hierarchy, Trotsky, Rosenberg, Vorishilov. He told of f lying with Foreign 
Minister Vishinsky and of being arrested by the GPU suspected of spying 
because he was buying his Russian workmen drinks. 
Back to Germany and the readying for another war, like most of us, 
serving his country according to his abil i ty. This t ime with the German Air 
Ministry. "Bu t no party man, " he stressed. 
Then, to him in the ashes of his ruined Berl in, came the call of his 
daughter in Canada; and to Osoyoos came Hans Castillon and his wi fe ; to the 
peace of an Okanagan orchard and the music of their grandchildren's 
voices. 
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GRANITE CITY 
By BARRY PHIPPS 
Editor's Note—An interesting look at a part of the Similkameen, now 
obliterated by time, won for Barry Phipps, of Penticton, a Grade 9 student, 
the first prize of the Okanagan Historical Society's 1972 essay competition. 
Barry gives credit to many of the standard works of B.C. history. He has 
visited the site with his parents on two occasions. 
Deep in the mountainous country of British Columbia's Western 
Similkameen lie the remains of a once-bustling gold town called Granite 
City. This town burst upon the scene in the middle of the famous Gold Rush 
era (latter half of the nineteenth century), when a wandering cowboy, John 
Chance, discovered gold in Granite Creek, an off-shoot of the Tulameen 
River. For a little while, the city ranked as third largest in the province, but 
itdropped out of sight almost as quickly as it came to life. However, this not 
too widely-known centre provides a rather interesting story. 
I twas John Chance, a tal l , sturdy, determined cowboy, who touched 
off the whole rush to Granite Creek. Sometime in June, 1885, during the 
feverish Tulameen Rush, he and two companions, W. Jenkins and T. Currie, 
left Washington State with a herd of animals, aiming to rustle up a litt le 
extra cash. (There seems to be some disagreement as to whether the herd 
consisted of horses or cattle). The group followed the well-worn Dewdney 
Trail towards their destination of New Westminster until they reached 
Princeton, where they turned off the normal route. Because of the extremely 
adverse travelling conditions on the Hope-Princeton section of the Tra i l , 
Chance and company decided to take an old Indian path called Coquihalla 
Trail on through to Tulameen. 
After having covered about two-thirds of the way to Tulameen, Chance 
stopped for a breather by Granite Creek and accidently uncovered a nugget 
of that magic yellow metal that studded the visions of so many hopeful 
miners. The date was July 5, 1885. 
To a man who occasionally prospected, this was a dream come true. 
Realizing that there was much more money and excitement in his discovery 
than in the herd, he drove the animals the rest of the way to New West-
minster, where he exchanged them for money. Using the money, he bought 
the necessary supplies to continue mining, and, with as little commotion as 
possible, he hurried back to Granite Creek, where he staked a claim. 
But, of course, the inevitable happened. Miners from all over the 
province and surrounding areas invaded the gold creek. Tents and camps 
sprung up, completely covering the banks for one-fifth of its twenty-five mile 
length from its junction with the Tulameen River. Humans of both sexes 
swarmed all over the banks and creekbed striving to extract every particle 
of the precious metal. They devoted all their t ime to prospecting, resorting 
to the rough ground when sleep became necessary. Those were the warm 
months, and that was the accepted way of life for these hardened pioneers. 
However, as the cold months rolled around, sturdier, warmer living 
quarters had to be erected. Log cabins began to replace tents as shelters and 
soon the creek banks had developed into another of the hectic gold towns 
coming into being all over the province. Along the three main streets rose 
twenty-four hour saloons, boarding houses, stores of different types, livery 
stables, and homes for the city's populace. The two busiest thoroughfares, 
Granite and Government, were reportedly residence for about two hundred 
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Granite Creek in the late 1880s p h o , ° c o p y E D Sismey 
structures, but this is thought by most authorities to be exaggerated. The 
well-known Cariboo House and a unique bar-less jail with one-foot square 
windows were among the buildings constructed in the town. Just below the 
townsite, or two farms were started. 
Granite City, also known as Granite or Granite Creek, was off to a fast 
start. During the f i rst three or four months of its life, somewhere around 
$90,000 worth of gold and platinum was recovered, although the miners 
discarded the platinum as junk metal. Profitable prospecting continued for 
slightly more than three years, during which more than $500,000 was 
recovered from the sixty-two claims along the Creek. 
The city was at its peak in 1886. This was the year of top production, 
gold-wise. The saloons and shops did a roaring business and the population 
soared upwards of two thousand, of whom thir ty percent were Chinese. In 
1886 i tg rew to such proportions as to make it the third largest centre in the 
province, being topped by only New Westminster and Victoria. Granite was 
able to boast many different kinds of businesses including jewellers, 
blacksmiths, bakers, a shoemaker, chemist, attorney, doctor and butcher. 
For a town of its size and reputation Granite held a surprisingly good 
record in terms of keeping the law. When an occasional miner made trouble 
or got overly excited, he was thrown into the clink to cool off, which 
generally did the job. 
But, despite its relative longetivity as a placer creek, Granite was 
eventually exhausted. After those f i rst few productive years, the yield began 
a sharp decline. A handful of hopeful miners stayed around after the 
majority left for better prospects, but they too began to fade away as the 
town's fate became apparent. The final blow came on Apri l 4, 1907, when a 
large part of the city was levelled by f i re, thus making another addition to 
British Columbia's growing collection of ghost towns. 
During its brief history Granite entertained several important guests, 
including Pauline Johnson. The originator of freight and stage coach 
systems in B.C., Wil l iam Garrison, did some prospecting here. F. P. Cook, 
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All that is left of the F. P. Cook store at Granite Creek 
Eric Sismey photo 1970 
who introduced the chain store business to the province, built one of his 
stores in the city, where remains still stand today. 
Granite even has its own treasure legend, known as "The Lost 
Platinum Cache." Platinum, a metal much like gold except for its greyish-
silver hue, is found in only two regions of the world. One of these areas is the 
Amur River in Russia. The other is B.C.'s Tulameen River and its 
tributaries, particularly Granite Creek. Because of its weight and annoying 
tendency to plug the sluices, the miners considered the metal a great 
nuisance and were quick to get rid of it, being ignorant of its value (platinum 
is worth more per unit of weight than gold). However, one prospector, 
named Johanssen, a Scandinavian, began to save the strange metal in an old 
bucket whenever he came across it in his workings. When he left the Creek 
after two years of working, he was said to have accumulated about three 
hundred ounces of it, which would amount to around $50,000 today. 
Just before leaving, Johanssen is said to have buried his bucket of 
platinum to the south of his cabin. Unfortunately, his cabin fell vict im to the 
fire of 1907, before miners learned the true value of the metal. Although a 
number have tried to locate it, all attempts up to now have been un-
successful. 
The townsite of Granite City still holds many interests. Its beautiful 
setting, nestled among the mountains on a bench overlooking the rushing 
waters of Granite Creek, appeals to anyone who appreciates the outdoors. A 
few old, weather-beaten buildings have survived the ravages of man and 
nature, and numerous intriguing objects can be found with a little looking 
around. Off to the side opposite the Creek is the Granite City-Coalmont 
Cemetery, with graves dating back to 1886. The body of F. P. Cook rests in 
this graveyard beneath an imposing marble headstone. The prospect of the 
platinum treasure brings optimists to the area, despite the number of flaws 
in the legend. 
Thus completes the story of Granite City. It still attracts the curious, 
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but unfortunately many of these have litt le regard for its historical value. 
Unless an effort is soon made, "progress wil l again have its way, and 
another important link with the past wi l l be severed. 
FOOTNOTE:—Whi le about half a million in gold is said to have been declared it is 
commonly assumed that about double that amount was recovered. Chinese especially were 
t ight l ipped. In October 1885, a Chinaman found an $85.00 nugget and in 1887 another 
worth $900.00 was found and displayed at the Wells-Fargo Bank in Victoria. 
See also O.H.S. 33rd report pp 172.177. 
THE STICK GAME 
By SEN-PAK-CHEEN 
EDITOR'S NOTE: From a tape recorded by R. Boucherd in 1968. 
My whiteman name is Mart in Louie, I live at Vernon. Well I am going 
to explain a little game the Indians had from long t ime ago. It is called the 
Stick Game. From other places white people knows it as "Bone Game" and 
in Okanagan language it is "Sh-chil l-el l-kum." And on the west coast they 
call it "La 'hah l . " 
This game is known all over United States and Canada. It is a great 
game for the Indians and so I am going to sing you a little stick game song, 
my own special song. 
I play Stick Game myself, all over United States and played some in 
Canada; Sheridan, Wyoming. I have played in Pendleton, Oregon; Yakima, 
all over: Nespelem; Omak. I am well known for Stick Game. And recently, 
not long ago, about one month ago (1968) I played three games; three 
straight wins, in Penticton, B.C. Indian Reserve. 
The game is played, we have two sets of bones, and we have ten sticks 
and one in the middle what they call the "K ick Stick." Five sticks on each 
side and the one in the middle is the "K ick Stick" and that makes it all a total 
of eleven sticks. Of the bones we have four bones, two sets, one with a black 
stripe in the middle, the other a plain white bone. 
And the one you guess for is the white bone. And if you guess wrong, if 
you guess the one with a stripe you lose a stick. And if you guess the white 
bone you get the bones back on your side and it is the other side's turn to 
make their guess. And if they miss they lose a stick and if they miss all the 
way through you win the game after you get all the eleven sticks all told 
together. 
Mart in Louie's song, his special song, a weird chant with a drummed 
background, is sung in an attempt to confuse and distract while his team 
shuffles the two sticks — the white and the black striped one — from hand to 
hand under a blanket or behind their backs before showing their clenched 
fists. 
The game may be compared with our "Button-button hunt the button" 
and it is not impossible that our children's game was borrowed from the 
Indian game, Sh-chill-ell-kum. 
When Mart in ends his song he says:— "When they hear this song, my 
own song, they say "Sen-pak-cheen" is playing tonight. 
"Pu-tel -em" (That isal l about this) 
~ 
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MY OWN STORY 
By PRIMROSE UPTON 
EDITOR'S NOTE:—It was with reluctance that Mrs. T. B. Upton, Honorary 
Life Member of the Okanagan Historical Society agreed to wr i te a brief 
personal history. And while her story is exciting and fascinat ing, one cannot 
help feeling deprived of details left unwrit ten. 
Primrose, to her many friends, can well be named a corner stone of the 
Okanagan Historical Society, a tireless worker for the Kelowna branch she 
has occupied its offices including that of president. A survey of recent 
reports wi l l uncover her contributions. 
She mentions her chi ldhood on par t of the Mission Ranche lands purchased 
by her father f rom Father Eumelin, O.M. I , in 1901 . But she forgets to tell 
that this land was par t of the or ig inal Pandosy Mission which was crown 
granted to Father Herbomez, O.M. I , in 1884. Wi th such a background it 
should be no surprise that Primrose Upton has been associated with the 
Pandosy Mission restoration since the day of its inception. 
Her History of Okanagan Mission is included as par t of the 30th O.H.S. 
Report and I suggest you review her coverage of recent restoration work in 
the 35th Report. Thanks for your work with the Pandosy Restoration Committee 
wil l come f rom afar , Primrose. And while we know you can look back with 
satisfaction to what has been accomplished so far , we know that you look 
fo rward eagerly to your part ic ipat ion in what remains to be done. E.D.S. 
I was born in the Kelowna General Hospital with Dr. W. J. Knox of-
f iciating, on a hot June 22nd, 1915. My brother, Wil l iam John Dalziel, born in 
1905, remembers rowing with Dad to what is now Strathcona Beach from our 
home at Okanagan Mission, and right up to the Hospital in the high water of 
June. I was handed a lot of the fami ly names, Dorothea, Primrose, Anne, 
Helen Borthwick to be exact. My parents were Wil l iam Dalziel Walker and 
Dorothea Mary Maria Walker (nee Thomson). 
At schools in Okanagan Mission and Kelowna I was on the track team, 
in sprint and hurdle events. I took part in Kelowna Regattas for years, in 
swimming, and diving. I was on the school tennis, grass hockey and Softball 
teams. Following graduation I worked in the packing house for four seasons, 
saving enough money to take a business course in Kelowna, and to get a 
ticket to England. I sailed on the President Harding from New York early in 
1937 and was fortunate enough to get a seat in Parliament Square in London 
for the Coronation of King George and Queen Elizabeth — a thr i l l ing ex-
perience. I stayed with various friends and relatives, and soon realized my 
slim savings were running out. I had gone over as a fully qualified 
stenographer — only to find that the lowly stenographer over there was 
earning about a pound a week — so I looked after kids, cooked, did 
housework instead to earn enough for the next excursion, Scotland, Austria. 
Scotland I loved, but didn't see enough of it. There is a very warm 
friendly feeling as one crosses the border, and I had a number of relatives in 
Edinburgh who were most kind. Austria was most interesting — I had to 
report each week to the local police. The Anschluss took place on Apri l 12th, 
and on the advice of the friends I stayed with, I went there on Apri l 28th, 
instead of earlier. I stayed in Vienna which I thought beautiful, but was 
disgusted by so much anti-Jewish stuff. I was shown a stretch of sidewalk 
which an old Jewish woman had been made to scrub. The Kasteliz, with 
whom I stayed, were in a l itt le village in the mountains — Meurzzuschlag by 
name. 
I was delighted at the sight of mountains again — so much like British 
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Primrose Upton — at the organ, Vernon O.H.S. annual meeting 1971. 
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Columbia. My aunt in England was not at all keen on my going to this newly 
invaded country. She was sure I would never come back alive, and there 
certainly must have been some risk involved. I'll never forget the look on the 
faces of the frightened refugees from Czechoslovakia who joined the train at 
Munich. On my return to England, I again stayed with my aunt and uncle in 
Oxford, and enjoyed some of the frivolit ies and fun of "Eights Week" in-
cluding the boat races, and a number of Gilbert and Sullivan operas per-
formed by the Doyly Carte Company. I sailed on the Ausonia to Montreal, 
and stayed with friends in Ontario before coming back home. 
In British Columbia I worked for a legal f i rm in Kamloops, and then 
for a large medical clinic. In October 1942 I joined the Air Force, and took 
training in "OPS" , probably the most interesting course possible, as we 
worked with radar, then in its relative infancy. I was stationed in Ottawa, 
Halifax and Victoria. When I got out of the Air Force, I worked for a t ime for 
the War Time Prices and Trade Board in Vancouver before returning to 
Kamloops to get rid of my webbed feet from the rain in Vancouver. In 
February 1946 I was married at St. Michael and All Angels, Kelowna, to 
Major Terence Bligh Upton, Rocky Mountain Rangers and Seaforth 
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Highlanders of Canada. We had two children, Patricia born in 1947, and now 
married to Allan Oliver. They live quite close with two delightful grand-
children, Bradley and Mark. Valerie born in 1949, has just graduated from 
Royal Columbia Hospital in New Westminster, and is now nursing at 
Nanaimo. 
I live on a piece of property at Okanagan Mission, which was pur-
chased by my father in 1901 from Father Eumelin, part of the Mission 
Ranche holdings. All the rest of the land has been sold, and is now covered by 
houses. 
Just a look back at childhood days — coal oil lamps, outdoor plumbing, 
tin bath beside the pot-bellied stove. I helped Dad milk the cows, and also 
was on hand when he cut up the pigs, calf, chickens and sheep — not that I 
enjoyed this particularly. I did enjoy helping to cure bacon and hams — 
these hung on rafters in a shed, and we would go in periodically, put more 
curing material on, and make sure that no mould was forming. I helped him 
prune, and of course also during the picking season. I had a very bad tem-
pered l i tt le horse which was never shod, and reputedly was brought up from 
just south of the border about the turn of the century — he died a natural 
death at the ripe old age of 37. I played the piano, and took singing lessons. I 
learned a great deal about wild flowers from Dad — he always knew when 
the coral root was showing, or the first lady slippers were out. Thinking back 
on the peculiarities and differences in wages between then and now — I 
helped Dad spread manure, or picked up prunings or helped with haying — 
all this for 25 cents a day. We never had any allowance. I sold gooseberries to 
the Eldorado Arms Hotel. These little beauties I had picked, topped and 
tailed, and for this I got the huge sum of .03 a pound! Irrigating was another 
job. Dad would ditch with the horse and ditcher, and I would follow up 
making sure that the water was coming down. We shared a spring with 
several other people, and on the days for our irr igating I would be sent up to 
the headgate to turn the water down. Regularly as clockwork during these 
days the water would stop running, and Dad or I would go up and find that 
oneof the other water users had accidentally dropped a large and very solid 
piece of turf in the ditch to divert the water to himself: he was one of our very 
respected local citizens! 
The Archdeacon Greene family used to camp on the beach most 
summers. Others who turned up with regularity were the J. H. Baillie 
family. We'd hear the rumble of the wagon on the litt le bridge, and know that 
the Baillies were heaving into sight. The H. V. Acland fami ly spend many 
summers in what we called the "shack" behind the house. Funny flashes 
come back — the awful tea parties every Sunday, all through the summer — 
cooking for same for several days before hand. These we called "Mum's 
bun-worries." These were always preceded by monumental lawn-cutting 
sessions — about 1V_ acres of lawn with a push lawn mower! The tr ips down 
the Lake with the Bert Crichtons in their clinker-built boat, with a small 
outboard. We'd be loaded down with food. My sister and I were usually put in 
the bow, Dad and Bert were in the stern, and Mrs. Crichton and my mother 
amidships, both with a parasol over their heads. There was litt le freeboard, 
and why on earth we never tipped over or swamped, I'll never know. 
In 1958 I wrote the History of Okanagan Mission, a comprehensive 
review of the early history of the whole Central Okanagan area. In 1961 I 
wrote the History of St. Andrew's Church, Okanagan Mission (since updated 
to 1971). I was President of the Kelowna Branch OHS for a number of years, 
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and have given many talks on ethnology and history of the Valley. 
One way or another the Lake looms very much in my memory. I loved 
all its different moods, the ducks, the geese, theospreysand the eagles. High 
water was really high, and each year our wharf was threatened, and badly 
damaged several times. However, as the Lake was rising, Dad and I would 
go out and remove about every tenth plank to relieve the pressure of the 
water. After high water there were always mountains of debris to be 
removed. Bark and all usable pieces would be carried up to satisfy the 
voracious appetites of the various stoves. Most people had boats of some 
description, and you could make an educated guess as to who the next 
arr ival would be by just listening to the various gasping and banging engines 
— a wump-wump would tell us that the Dalziels from Camerons Point were 
on their way, or the Agars from Wilson's Landing in their clinker-built with 
a "one-lung" engine. 
With my late husband, we recorded by drawing and measurement, 
pictographs in the Okanagan, Similkameen and Shuswap areas. We had a 
large collection of Indian artifacts from the interior of the province. These 
were all surface findings, and have gone to the Vancouver Centennial 
Museum on condition that they stay as a collection for future study of the 
work of the interior Salish. The pictographs have been photocopied by the 
B.C. Provincial Museum. These rock paintings are fast being destroyed, 
both by man and by weathering. 
I have had a number of showings of my paintings (water-colours), 
including a 20 painting showing in the Parliament buildings for the opening 
three months of the session. With my late husband we photographed and 
identified many of the native flowers and shrubs of the Interior. We also 
recorded by photograph and painting, a number of the old buildings in this 
area. 
In 1956, 1966 and 1967 I assisted with identifying photographs for the 
Kelowna Centennial Museum, as well as giving them much pertinent in-
formation. I was asked to be custodian on many occasions, but could not 
accept because of the illness of my husband, who died on October 6, 1967. 
Next spring I applied for the job of summer help at the Museum, and used to 
come in half an hour early to do the cleaning, before opening up. Since then I 
have been Assistant Custodian, giving information to School classes, 
University groups, Brownies and Guides. We change exhibits, catalogue 
contents,and generally keep extremely busy. 
I was appointed Chairman of the Committee of the OHS in 1966 to 
prepare a plan for further restoration of the Father Pandosy Mission, to 
develop and operate a "pioneer l i v ing" type of Museum on the site. This 
work has come along extremely wel l , and is a place of terr i f ic historical 
interest for the whole of the Okanagan. 
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OKANAGAN'S FIRST AMPUTATION 
By JAMES E. JAMIESON 
In the early 1870's a tragic accident in the North Okanagan resulted in 
what has become known as the first successful amputation ever performed 
in the Okanagan Valley. 
It was a far cry from the modern technique but with the crude 
equipment available at that t ime, the situation was met by prompt and ef-
ficient action on the part of those hardy pioneer people. 
Few nowadays wil l recall the equipment used to harvest the crops in 
those early days. The well known " threshing" gangs cruised from one 
pioneer farm to another. Powering these huge and bulky machines was an 
equally large boiler-fired steam engine. Fuel used was pr imar i ly straw 
spewed from a long metal pipe extending from the threshing machine itself. 
The visitor of " the threshing gang" as they were famil iar ly known, was an 
event keenly looked forward to by the sparse population that settled in this 
North Okanagan area of Spallumcheen. 
On this particular occasion the threshing gang had set up and was 
ready for work early in the morning. The owner of the property was Herman 
Wicher, the f i rst pre-emptor in the Spallumcheen area on the North 
Okanagan. This pre-emption was officially recorded on June 5, 1873 — West 
half section 15, Township 35. Mr. Wicher, who had immigrated to Canada 
from Germany some years prior, was the uncle of Armstrong's f irst lady, 
the f irst white child born in North Okanaga, Mrs. Charles J. (Sophia Ehmke) 
Patten. The farm was located nearby to the f irst pioneer townsite 
B. Franklin Young, Jr., holding the famous meat saw used in first successful 
amputation performed in the Okanagan Valley. 
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established in the North Okanagan at Lansdowne. 
The steam-powered engine was ready and went into action and the 
long leather pulleys round the machinery of the threshing machine — 
everything was in order and the men took their places for the work. 
Then suddenly Mr. Wicher, who was directing the operation, became 
entangled in the pulleys. Before the machinery could be brought to a halt Mr. 
Wicher's arm had become badly mangled in the mechanism. 
There was no alternative but to amputate his arm above the elbow to 
save his life. With no doctor in the area, the only thing that could be done was 
to use crude equipment to effect this amputation. 
Robert Lambly, who resided nearby at Lambly's Landing (later to be 
known as Enderby) earlier had studied as a veterinarian for several years in 
Eastern Canada. With his elementary knowledge of surgery, Mr. Lambly 
was quickly summoned and pressed into service. 
A meat saw and a meat cleaver were the principle instruments used in 
this f i rst amputation in the North Okanagan. Mr. Wicher was hastily 
prepared by the only anaesthetic available at the t ime — generous portions 
of brandy were consumed by the vict im and he soon was anaestheized for 
this vital operation. 
Quite unknown to others, Mr. Lambly had readied Mr. Wicher and 
prepared the injured member for amputation. With the aid of the two crude 
instruments which had been sterilized, the work of removing the injured 
forearm was effected. The arteries on the remaining stump were suc-
cessfully tied and the bleeding reduced by cauterizing with generous mouth-
fuls of chewing tobacco supplied by the anxious workmen at the scene. 
The injured portion of the arm which had been removed was buried 
with the fingers extending as best in a normal position. It was a tr ibute to 
these early pioneers who by their simple and wholesome way of life enabled 
Mr. Wicher to successfully recover. For some time after the operation, Mr. 
Wicher experienced a feeling of discomfort, having the sensation that the 
fingers on his lost arm were paining him. The buried member was even-
tually dug up and the fingers straightened, which relieved Mr. Wicher's 
discomfort. Mr. Wicher lived for many years after and successfully con-
ducted his farming operation. 
Benjamin Franklin Young, the third pre-emptor of land in the 
Spallumcheen area, who lived adjacent to Mr. Wicher, was one of those 
present at this momentous occasion. One of the two instruments used — the 
meat saw — in the amputation is stil l in the possession of Mr. Young's 
youngest son, Benjamin Franklin Young Jr., who resides two miles west of 
the City of Armstrong. Mr. Young, who is now the senior remaining native-
born male member of the community in point of years, is still active at the 
age approaching ninety. 
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PRESENTATION OF AWARDS 
To Students at Vernon Who Had Entered the 
Okanagan Historical Society's 1972 Essay Contest 
and Won Prizes 
By GUY P. BAGNALL 
It came as a surprise to me to be asked by Harold Cochrane, president 
of the OHS Vernon Branch, to make the presentation of prizes won by the 
students in the Okanagan Historical Society's Essay Contest, 1972. Students 
from two of the three secondary schools in Vernon had entered the contest 
and three students had won prizes. 
When I arr ived at the Vernon Senior Secondary School, the 
proceedings were under way. I was assigned a seat close to the centre aisle. 
In due t ime I was requested to come to the platform where I was welcomed 
by the school principal and introduced. The reception amounted to an 
ovation such as I had never before experienced. This made my part in the 
ceremonies of honors-day very pleasant. I was soon calling for Miss Heather 
O'Brien to come forward. I informed her that her essay, entitled "The 
Commonage School," had been awarded two prizes, one prize by the parent 
body of the Okanagan Historical Society by which she was given second 
place; the other was a f irst prize awarded by the Vernon Branch, Okanagan 
Historical Society and took the form of a silver trophy, which she could take 
home as a reward for an excellent essay. I warmly congratulated Miss 
O'Brien. Later, I sent her a photo commemorating the event. 
Just a few days later, I was at the W. L. Seaton Junior Secondary 
School for a similar event — honors-day — but whereas the Senior Secondary 
School had approximately 500 students arranged in tiered seats facing the 
rostrum, the Junior Secondary School had upwards of 1,000 students, 
arranged in like manner but in a very much larger gymnasium. 
I could sense the enthusiasm of young life. Time itself was at a 
premium; yet the program was varied. Each had a school band which 
rendered popular numbers. 
However, there was t ime to present the prizes, a second prize to 
Beverly Howlett for her essay entitled "Alexander S. Fortune," and a 
second prize to Bonnie Sofiak for "Okanagan Hotel F i re . " These we 
congratulated and urged them to t ry again for f irst place. 
This is the f irst t ime I have been called upon to take part in ceremonies 
at our schools and it stirred my thought to recall the early days of our 
Society. Founded forty-seven years ago, we now have six branches and our 
activities extend through the Okanagan and Similkameen areas. We had to 
resort to special methods to finance our early publications. I recall I had a 
spell of eight years as treasurer for the Society; it was then I made an appeal 
to our members to put our finances in order, it could be done easily with each 
branch co-operating. No "Teas, " No sale of home baking. No house to house 
canvassing. Just sell twenty-five per cent more of our annual Reports. 
Co-operation in this respect has been good and we have never turned 
back. In addition to our own Annual Reports, we have undertaken 
publication of one or two books and a number of brochures. 
The members of the Society write the stories for the Annual Report, 
year after year, and it is surprising how the small beginning wi l l escalate 
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into a notable contribution to knowledge on a given subject. The Dewdney 
Trail is a case in point. The f irst effort could have been viewed as in-
significant but the first item to appear in our own publication brought out, 
more and stil l more interesting facts, until it could be said the O.H.S. had 
turned a bri l l iant light on what had been an obscure subject. In addition to 
marshalling a wealth of information by Mrs. Kathleen Dewdney at Pen-
ticton, recourse was had to the provincial government archives, and at our 
request a map was produced showing the Dewdney Trail from end to end, 
with the modern towns and cities sited in relation to the t ra i l , although they 
did not appear until long after the trai l had been built. It was then possible to 
calculate how close to any town or city the trai l had run. 
In forty-seven years we have bid farewell to many friends, friends 
whom we still like to remember because of their grace and elegance in 
matters historic. Now, younger minds have taken over, the culture continues 
and wi l l continue so long the order prevails life after death. The Okanagan 
Historic Society vibrates with life. 
We reprint an Editor's note which appeared in Report No. 22 as 
follows: 
"Through the initiative of Mrs. G. P. (Luta) Bagnall of Vernon the 
Okanagan Historical Society has this year (1958) instituted a competition in 
the senior high schools of the valley whereby a prize of ten dollars was of-
fered to students in each school district for the best essay in Okanagan 
History and a trophy given by the Society for annual competition by the 
schools concerned. 
"The winners of the trophy, 1958, when Miss Sandra Ball was the 
student, was the Southern Okanagan High School at Oliver, School District 
No. 15. The winner in School District No. 22 was Miss Diane Osborn of 
Vernon Senior High School." End of quote. 
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JOHN MOORE ROBINSON 
A Man of Vision and of Opportunity 
By IVAN E. PHILLIPS 
The conclusion of the two part programme of the Annual Field Day, 
staged by the Okanagan and Boundary Historical Societies, in conjunction 
with the Summerland Museum and Arts Society, was held in the grounds of 
the Summerland Museum on the afternoon of Sunday, June 11th, 1972. 
The ceremony, of which the central theme was the unveiling of an 
historic marker honouring the memory of the late John Moore Robinson, a 
former Manitoba legislator and newspaper editor, was witnessed by ap-
proximately two hundred members and guests Of the Societies. J. M. 
Robinson was the founder of the communities of Summerland, Peachland 
and of Naramata in British Columbia. It is of interest to recall, that the 
plaque was the result of an original suggestion as made by Mr. and Mrs. 
Findlay Munro, who are now domiciled in the City of Penticton, and was 
supported by the Summerland Museum and Art Society, The Okanagan 
Historical Society and the Summerland Chamber of Commerce. The ap-
propriate marker being made by the Historic Parks and Sites Branch of the 
provincial government of British Columbia. 
Converging on the museum grounds in the early part of the afternoon, the 
members and guests of the three societies deeply involved and committed to 
the fostering, the preserving and perpetuation of South Okanagan history, 
came from a number of other parts of the province to pay tr ibute to a 
remarkable man. For in t ruth, J. M. Robinson was a remarkable man. Even 
then, in those early days amongst so many others of high calibre and stature. 
For he displayed not only foresight and vision, but also a realistic 
recognition of the potentialities of an almost virgin land. From the f irst, he 
envisaged this part of the valley as one that could become, and in fact has 
become, three thr iving and progressive communities. 
Introduced by Victor Wilson, the President of the Okanagan Historical 
Society and the Master of Ceremonies, His Worship the Mayor of Sum-
merland, H. J. Barkwi l l , on behalf of the citizens of the Municipality of 
Summerland extended a warm welcome to His Worship the Mayor of 
Peachland, Harold Thwaite, the fami ly and friends of the late J. M. 
Robinson, Mr. Robert Broadland of the Historic Parks and Sites Branch of 
the provincial government and other distinguished guests. He said how 
conscious he was of the honour conferred on and through him, on the 
Municipality of Summerland, by the visit of the family of the founder of our 
progressive town. For, with the unveiling of the historic marker, the plaque 
itself, in the museum grounds, this date, June 11th, 1972, is likely to be 
remembered as a red letter day in the annals of our community. 
Mrs. C. R. Adams in her brief remarks of acknowledgment as the 
President of the Summerland Museum and Arts Society, expressed her 
thanks to all concerned, who in so many and varied ways, had contributed to 
the success and the completion of this project. For it was indeed an example 
of dedication to others. 
His Worship the Mayor of Peachland, in a pungent and interesting 
discourse, reviewed in brief the history of Peachland. He paid a tribute to the 
drive, the energy and the assiduity of the late J. M. Robinson. As a one-time 
newspaper man, he immediately realized the unique and practically 
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unexplo i ted potent ial of th is area. He was one of those who possessed the 
facu l ty of assessing in advance the eventual re tu rn of an investment , or 
perhaps the outcome of a g iven s i tua t ion , subject a lways to unforseen 
condit ions or c i rcumstances a r i s ing . For indeed, th is par t of the prov ince of 
British Columbia was rich in almost everything that made for gracious 
living. Consider for instance, the mild cl imate, an abundance of crystal 
clear, pure water, ferti le soil, thickly wooded slopes and almost un-
believingly beautiful scenery. Neither was this all the total sum of its many 
amenities, for it afforded all the pleasures at litt le or no cost, of the joys and 
pursuits of hunting, fishing, sailing, skating and the like. 
Being of a shrewd and stable character, J. M. Robinson was aware of 
the type and of the background of the settlers that would be required, and 
indeed lost l i tt le, if any, t ime of making the right approach through the 
various and reliable channels which were open to him. In addition, he saw 
the countryside as it could become, an ideal and sheltered place to grow 
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frui t , and peaches in particular. 
The Mayor concluding his talk on a jocular note, remarked "Indeed 
Summerland is a nice place to be in this afternoon." However, he hastened to 
add, "but the sun is shining now in Peachland." This sally was greeted with 
much laughter. 
Mr. Victor Wilson, representing Naramata, also added his tr ibute to 
the late J. M. Robinson. He said there were other attributes and virtues 
which were possessed by him. These were quite apart from those which had 
already been mentioned. Indeed, this man had already in his mind's eye 
founded the three communities of Summerland, Peachland and Naramata, 
and the envisagement and the need of an educational system. Mr. Wilson 
reminded his listeners, that to J. M. Robinson belonged the credit of the 
college concept. 
The introduction of the Robinson family then proceeded as follows: 
Mrs. G. P. Hayman, Naramata, nee Gwen Robinson, Mrs. Fred Mather of 
New Westminster, nee Gladys Robinson, Miss Dorothy Robinson, 
Naramata; Mr. Wil l iam Robinson, Naramata, Mr. Frank Robinson, 
Osoyoos, both nephews; Mrs. Jean Daly, Penticton, niece; Mrs. Gretchen 
Matheson, Vancouver, granddaugher; Peter Leckie, Naramata and Scott 
Mather, New Westminster, both grandsons. David Robinson, Osoyoos and 
Jack McDougald of Summerland, both great nephews of Mr. Robinson. 
The unveiling of the historic plaque was an inspiring and a pleasing 
ceremony. Carried out by Mrs. G. P. Hayman, it should be recorded, that 
although the covering to the plaque was removed at the Museum grounds in 
Summerland, this served as a convenience only for the assembly. Through 
the assistance of Mr. Robert Broadland, Mr. Harry Kil l ick and Mr. Jim 
Moore, it was later placed at the lookout located some three miles North of 
Summerland on Highway 97. At this point, it is possible for the tourist and 
other interested persons to see all three communities. The plaque reads as 
follows: 
J. M. Robinson 
"When John M. Robinson, a former Manitoba legislator and 
newspaper editor, came to the South Okanagan in 1898 he found only dry 
grazing land. Seeing its potential, he introduced irrigation and led in the 
establishment of peach, pear, apricot and cherry orchards. His promotion 
and capital built the communities of Peachland, Naramata and Sum-
merland and founded the area's great tree frui t industry. 
Province of British Columbia. The Dogwood Flower, emblem of 
British Columbia, appears in relief on the plaque. The date underneath the 
flower reads 1972" 
Rev. W. S. Beames gave the Prayer of Dedication, as follows: 
"Almighty and Eternal Lord God, look, we pray Thee, in blessing upon thy 
people gathered here in Thy Presence. We seek Thy blessing upon our un-
dertaking this day, especially commemorating the work of Thy servant, 
James Moore Robinson. We thank Thee for the vision and foresight that 
inspired him to transform the desert places into the beauty and usefulness of 
spreading fru i t orchards and ferti le land. Grant, O Lord, that he with his 
loved ones and fellow men may inherit eternal light and life in the Kingdom 
of Thy Presence, through Christ Our Lord, Amen. " 
Mr. Fred Mather spoke of his early days when he visited Summerland. 
He recalled that this was an era when brass buttons were very much the 
fashion. He would like to express his thanks and appreciation on behalf of ell 
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members of the family, and assured his friends in Summerland that this day 
of dedication and friendship wil l long remain as a pleasurable memory to all 
the members of the Robinson family. 
An interesting interlude near the conclusion of the afternoon 
programme, which took the form of a presentation to Mrs. G. P. Hayman 
and family by Miss Sherri Gartrell aged eight years and which was made on 
behalf of the Summerland Museum and Arts Society, was a unique gift box. 
Sherri is the youngest of the seven children of Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd Gartrell of 
Summerland. Actually, she is one of the fourth generation living on the same 
property since 1887. On the top of the box itself was a small replica of the 
Robinson houseboat which was in use in the 1900s. The original boat which 
was named "L i l y of the Val ley" was often used by the Robinsons to entertain 
their friends and served as a link with Summerland. 
The contents of the box included three framed photopraphs of the J. M. 
Robinson Historic Site marker. This was taken at its permanent location 
prior to the unveiling with the co-operation of Harry Kill ick and Jim Moore. 
In addition, the following items were also included: "The Summerland 
Story," by Dr. F. W. Andrew, Dr. W. H. B. Munn and H. V. Stent, the 29th 
Report of the Okanagan Historical Society. This issue contains the story 
"Naramata in Retrospect." Maps and brochures of Summerland 
Municipality issued by the Chamber of Commerce, and three copies of the 
Summerland Review dated June 8th, 1972. The lovely corsages which were 
made by Mrs. C Bingham, an old resident of Summerland, were then pinned 
on the three Robinson sisters by Mrs. Granvil le Morgan, nee Anita Brown, a 
close friend of the sisters since 1903. She was assisted in this pleasant duty by 
Katy Brown. 
In the final address of the afternoon, Mr. Robert Broadland of the 
Historic Parks and Sites Branch said that for him this visit had not only been 
a pleasing and pleasant one, but also an unusual one. Unusual, in that only 
Dedication J. M. Robinson plaque — Seated L. to R, Frank Robinson, 
Billy Robinson, Gladys (Robinson) Mathers, Gwen (Robinson) Hayman, 
Jean (Robinson) Daly, Fred Mathers. Erie sismey photo 
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once before had he been present at such a ceremony as this. He extended 
congratulations to all concerned for a fine piece of work, for he knew from 
experience that such a programme as this did not just happen. It had to be 
planned. 
The Master of Ceremonies in his final remarks of the afternoon then 
added his congratulations and invited all to partake of refreshments which 
would be served in the museum. He also drew attention to the fine display of 
photographs on view in the annex of the building. This collection, which was 
kindly loaned to the curator by Mrs. Grace Whitaker for the occasion, 
portrays almost a complete history of the community in picture form, from 
the earl iest days right up to the present t ime. 
The afternoon and early evening then terminated with conducted tours 
of the museum. 
In truth it could be said, that a f i tt ing and appropriate theme for the 
whole programme and the John Moore Robinson story in particular, could 
be summarized in the lovely and beautiful language of the Holy Bible: 
"The wilderness and the solitary place shall be glad for them and the 
desert shall rejoice, and blossom as the rose. (Isaiah 25-1.) 
VALENTINE DYNES 
By STELLA E. WELCH (nee Dynes) 
This year marks the fift ieth anniversary of the founding of Penticton's 
successful business, the Dynes Feed Store. The life history of its founder 
Valentine Dynes is an interesting saga of perseverance against overh-
whelming odds, and a determination to maintain independence and self 
sufficiency. 
Valentine Dynes was the son of an Irish immigrant, Wil l iam Dynes, 
who married a Canadian g i r l , Precilla Fleming, and who lived in the little 
town of Relessey, now renamed Glen Corss, in Mono Township, near 
Orangeville, Ontario. Valentine was born May 9, 1853, and was one of a 
family of nine. His wife was Victoria Evangeline Ryall of United Empire 
Loyalist ancestry and the couple, married in 1880, had three children, Edgar 
Wil l iam, Berthat Mabel and Stella Evangeline. 
Valentine farmed with his father but was always interested in com-
munity affairs and the little Ebenezer Methodist Church, serving as Sunday 
School superintendent for fourteen years and recording steward for the 
board for ten years. His wife did her part by playing the organ. 
However, the lure of the west inspired them to move, and with no more 
knowledge of the place for which they were headed other than it sounded like 
a nice name they moved to Greenwood in March 1901. They were showered 
with good wishes by their Ontario neighbours who felt so keenly about the 
terrors of the far west that they tried in vain to have the family leave behind 
the wee girl ie, Stella. But my parents were f i rm and so I was taken along. A 
gold watch was presented to my father and an il luminated address with a 
large gold frame was also a tribute to the esteem in which they were held. 
Greenwood in those days was a wide open smelter town. An Ontario 
farmer had little chance to work except in the smelter and there my father 
went. My seventeen-year-ola brother Edgar went to work for Crowson and 
Company driving a grocery horse drawn wagon, and my fourteen year old 
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sister worked in Rendall's Store. My mother kept boarders and so the family 
kept going. Before too long my father was able to get a position as salesman 
for the Oregon Nursery Company with headquarters at Salem, Oregon, and 
he was so successful that he became general sales manager for the River-
side Nurseries at Grand Forks. This f i rm was owned and operated by Mart in 
Burrel l , Minister of Agriculture in the federal government of the day. 
During his years with the Riverside Nurseries he travelled the province of 
B.C., often walking from place to place because of the slowness of tran-
sportation which was by steamer on the Kootenay, Arrow and Okanagan 
Lakes. His prize order was one for forty thousand frui t trees sold to the 
Walhachin Development, and he always said that this was the largest order 
of f ru i t trees ever sold in B.C. 
In 1907 the fami ly moved to Nelson, with the exception of Mabel who 
stayed behind in Greenwood. Later she applied for and received a position in 
Victoria, and after two years she and a friend established the f i rm of Dynes 
and Eddington in 1912. Upon her marriage to Percival Scurrah in 1914 and 
his inclusion in the business, the name was changed to Scurrah's and ran 
successfully for f i f ty years. Percy Scurrah was for six years Mayor of 
Victoria and his wife, a charming and gracious f i rst lady, beloved by a l l . 
In Nelson the f i rm of V. Dynes and Son, Real Estate and Insurance 
was established with their motto, V. Dynes, Old Enough to Know, and Edgar 
Dynes, Young Enough to Hustle. Valentine Dynes still kept up his travell ing 
and when the train arr ived in Nelson, my mother and I met h im. Home again 
we listened with keen interest to his stories of travels and the people he met. 
In 1910 the Okanagan called and the fami ly moved to Penticton where 
the f i rm continued and a building was erected on Front Street where the 
office was situated. During those early years in Penticton Edgar was active 
in a public way, was a Councillor and secretary of the Board of Trade. But he 
was wri t ing a book about the Boundary Country, and this book was published 
at the same t ime that he married Gertrude Gummow of Peachland, and they 
moved to Connecticut so that he could continue his wr i t ing. His wife passed 
on in 1935. They had one son who is sti l l l iving in Coventry, Conn., and who 
bears the family name of Valentine Dynes. 
The Real Estate and Insurance business was sold at this t ime but the 
f ru i t tree business continued. During the next few years Valentine Dynes 
gathered f ru i t for the Penticton exhibit for the Exhibition at Vancouver, 
winning the gold medal for his town on more than one occasion. 
When the fami ly f irst came to Greenwood they bought a pre-emption 
at Beaverdell, with the promise that the railroad was going through the next 
year. It did not materialize until 1915, and after proving up the property and 
which he had it "crown granted," my father and mother decided to go and 
live there with the hope of selling it at a profit. They were living there in 
January, 1920 and I was married from there to Benjamin Franklin Gummow 
of Peachland, and went to live on the f ru i t farm at Peachland. 
In early 1922 Valentine and Victoria Dynes returned to Penticton 
having sold the Beaverdell property. My father's dream was that he could 
establish a feed store right on the railroad track where the cars could be 
unloaded at the door. He lacked enough money to go ahead, and found no 
support among his friends, one of whom scornfully remarked that people 
wouldn't go out of their way to save f ive cents. But with determination and a 
supreme faith in his dream, my father f inally got enough cash to get started. 
I twas a popular place from the beginning for wagons or trucks could drive 
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right up to the door and load. My father was a wonderful salesman but not a 
very good collector, his heart was too big to refuse credit, but he had scores 
of friends who appreciated his generosity, and so he ran the business suc-
cessfully for nine years when he sold out to J. Kirk. 
During this t ime my mother, who was also over seventy, felt that it 
was too much for her husband to walk back and forth to the feed store so she 
bought a model T Ford and learned to drive it. She faithfully drove my father 
back and forth, but she never learned to drive uphi l l . 
After fifty-six years of married life, my mother passed away on March 
6, 1937. I never got to her funeral for on my way down to be with my father I 
was a passenger on the bus that leaped through the trees at Peach Orchard 
and landed on the gravel beach below. My mother was buried at Lakeview 
Cemetery and two years later, in his eighty-sixth year, my father was laid 
beside her. 
Dynes Avenue, which was part of a subdivision that was established 
by father and son when in the real estate business, bears their name. This 
and the Dynes Feed Store are proud tributes to the energy and vision of 
Valentine and Victoria Dynes, pioneers. 
KNOB HILL SCHOOL 
By JAMES BELL 
The area known as Knob Hill is located some two to six miles nor-
thwest of Armstrong, and is about two miles from east to west. The f irst 
school in the entire surrounding area was the Round Prairie School, with 
students travell ing as much as six to seven miles to attend. With the growth 
of population by 1893, Round Prairie School was closed, and several new 
schools were opened, namely, Lansdowne, Knob Hil l , Bennett Creek, 
Larkin, Pleasant Valley, Deep Creek, Otter Lake, Hullcar and Armstrong. 
In September 1921, a new school was opened in Armstrong on a con-
solidated basis, which incidentally was the f irst consolidated school in 
British Columbia. Most of the previously named schools, including Knob Hill 
School, were included in the consolidation, and of course, were closed at that 
t ime. 
Settlers of Knob Hil l , whose children attended the Knob Hill School, 
included the McNairs, Docksteaders, Hunters, Parkinsons, Sam Reed, 
Bowells, Rush, Crawfords, Swansons, Shields, Hallams, Huggins, Mill igans, 
Leducs and others. Many of these children still live in and around Arm-
strong, and one in particular, Edgar Docksteader, a grandson of John 
Docksteader, sti l l operates the original fa rm, as a successful dairy project, 
in partnership with his son Ted. 
In an effort to list the teachers of Knob Hill School, we wrote to the 
Department of Education in Victoria and were advised that there was no 
school listed under that name until 1920. By talking to many of the remaining 
old-timers in the area, the following compilation is as near correct as 
possible after these many years. 
Harry Fraser, 1892-1898; Miss Sylvester, 1898-1900; Miss Crankshaw, 
1900-1901; Fred Tupper, 1901-1904; Annabella Robertson, 1904-1905; Fannie 
Grant, 1905-1906; Bertha Bowell, 1906-1907; Alice Elliott, 1907-1908; Beatrice 
Bell, 1908-1908; Miss Wilson, 1908-1910; Mr. File, 1910-1912; Lottie Hayes, 
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1912-1916; Harold Murray, 1916-1917; Dorcas Brash (now Mrs. Stan Cary), 
1917-1919; Lura Ingles, 1919-1919; Annie M. Hunter, 1919-1919; J. H. L. 
Coates, 1919-1920; Myra Bryden, 1920-1921. 
Some of these teachers only stayed for part of a term, hence the 
seeming repetition of some of the dates. 
Knob Hill School — Class 1894 or 1895. Photograph by Charles W. 
Holliday, photo copy Eric Sismey. Front row from left: Bob McNair, Fred 
Leduc, Walter Bowell, Fred McNair, Milligan boy, Ella Reid, Aggie Shields, 
Ethel Hallam, Jessie Shields, May Docksteader. Second row: Jim Shield, 
Bill Hallam and Gus Leduc. Third row: Floyd Hunter, Milligan boy, Willis 
Hunter, Emma Bowell, Bertha Docksteader. Top row: Fred Huggins, Charles 
Leduc, H. A. Fraser (teacher), Susan Crawford, Bella McNair. 
IN-TEE-TEIGH 
Time and space did cleave as one. 
Then; through sun-flecked ripples endlessly, 
Sleek and shining you emerged, 
In-tee-teigh. 
Now only memories d im, 
Your sacred name lives, 
Though a mill ion waves whisper 
To moonlit shores, 
In-tee-teigh, In-tee-teigh. 
In-tee-teigh is a purity symbol. King Salmon he is known as the King of 
Fish in Okanagan Indian legends. Since white men dammed the river from 
Canada to the sea he no longer comes. 
Jeanette Armstrong Bonneau 
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HUGO DuMONT—1889-1971 
By SISTER LUCY DuMONT, SSA 
Hugo (Joseph Victor Hugo) DuMont was the fourth son and eighth of 
twelve children of Marc DuMont and Rosalia von Ruedorffer. Born on 
February 4, 1889 in Rouen, France, he was just a year old when the family 
moved to Belgium. Until he followed his older brothers to Canada fifteen 
years later, Hugo lived in the family 's three storey home in Antwerp. 
After completing his Grade 8 at the Jesuit school, Hugo began to work 
as a cook on an English sloop. 
In 1905 he disembarked the Montrose at Montreal and took the train to 
join his brothers at Winlaw, B.C. For the f irst three years, 1905-1908 he 
worked at the sawmill of Mr. J. B. Winlaw. During this t ime he acquired a 
piece of property on the top of a hill there, and with the help of his younger 
brother Paul, built a shack on it, both of them packing on their shoulders the 
reject lumber from the mi l l to build it. At f irst the two young men lived at the 
mi l l , but when they had the shack completed they moved into it. 
" I t was quiet and spooky," recalls Paul. "We would crawl into bed at 
night and read. After the electrical power had been shut off for the night at 
the mi l l , we would read by candlelight." 
Paul also recalls "batching days" there. The two cooked a pot of rice 
per week; along with dried frui t , this was their main staple. They looked 
forward to Sundays when they would have dinner at Mike and Maria's — 
spring chicken, fresh green peas, and lots of hand churned freezer ice 
cream. Paul especially liked to make French-fried potatoes. 
Hugo worked at Winlaw for approximately three years, then went to 
Castlegar with his brothers Paul and Marc. 
Activities here obscure — Marc injured (?) Paul and Hugo fired (?) 
Why 
In the fall of 1912 Hugo visited his home in Antwerp, returning to 
Canada in the spring of 1913. In 1914, at the beginning of World War I, his 
father and sister Lucie and Adele left Antwerp and came to Bridesville. 
In 1916 Hugo lived in Bridesville, working in his brother Mike's 
sawmil l . He obtained farm land from Mr. Bruntz there with a log cabin. At 
this time his father and sister lived with him. 
One of the difficulties experienced in the pioneer days of B.C. was the 
dearth of marriageable young ladies. Hugo had now passed his mid-twenties 
with no prospect in sight. On one of the visits to the Benedictine Monastery at 
Cottonwood, Idaho, Hugo's father met Dominic Thoma from Little Falls, 
Minnesota. Dominic had a daughter in her mid-twenties. So the two men 
arranged for a meeting of the younger people. 
Rose Thoma stepped off the Great Northern at Spokane in the early 
fall of 1917. She was met by Hugo, and together they continued the journey to 
Bridesville. After a few weeks of courtship they were married in their log 
cabin, on Nov. 1, 1917. Corsican-born Father Francois Coccolai OMI, 
travelled by train from Grand Forks to solemnize the marriage. 
In September of 1918 the first child, Adele, was born; in May of 1920, 
the second child and only son, Ted. 
Hugo continued to work in his brother's mil l hauling lumber with a two 
horse team until the mil l closed in 1925. Meanwhile he cleared land and 
farmed what he had cleared. 
As the years passed the family grew until in 1934 there were five 
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daughters and one son. Farm lands and work also increased. Farming took 
on a variety of forms. From a small herd of dairy cattle, cream was shipped 
by the C.P.R. Kettle Valley line to Kelowna. Hay and grain were grown. 
During the early and mid-1930's Doukhobor threshing crews would make the 
rounds of the farms every fall and add a bit of their culture to the quiet 
country. 
Cows, pigs, chickens and horses made up the livestock of the fa rm. In 
the 1940's, government-inspected and certif ied seed potatoes were a 
specialty. 
Until the outbreak of the Second World War, when the smaller border 
crossing was closed to save manpower, much activity was carried on 
"across the l ine." Four of the six children of Hugo's fami ly were born in 
Molson, Wash., where the assistance of "Doc " Tyler was more readily 
available. The second Sunday of each month saw Hugo's fami ly, together 
with a number of neighbors from Bridesville at the church in Molson, then 
visiting the various businesses of the town which opened on Sundays 
especially for the Canadian trade. 
Other business was carried on in Greenwood, Grand Forks, and, as it 
developed and the roads improved, in Okanagan centres. In 1930 their f i rst 
car was purchased — a Model A Ford, which Rose was to drive many 
thousands of miles in the years that followed. It became the vehicle to bring 
produce to market, the fami ly to church, to shop or to picnics. 
Though in many respects Hugo's life in Bridesville was quiet, there 
were numerous services which he either volunteered or was called upon by 
the community to perform. Among these tasks were: the preparation of the 
body for burial when there had been a death in the community; the business 
correspondence for the less l i terate; involvement in the activities of the local 
one-roomed Rock Mountain School, and later on, in those of the 
amalgamated school board. 
His religion meant a great deal to Hugo as it did to the other members 
of his fami ly . In the early twenties, church gatherings were held in homes. 
These would be real community celebrations with the priest coming by train 
(or bicycle, as did Father M. A. Phelan) from Greenwood to offer Mass. 
After the services there would be a social gathering. 
In 1930 Hugo helped build Sacred Heart Church up on Rock Mountain. 
At that t ime the clergyman was the much loved "Father Mac," Reverend A. 
L. Mc Intyre, the priest of the lumberjack and farmer, who died in Cranbrook 
in 1967. 
The home of Hugo and Rose seemed to be a convenient stopping off 
place for many on their travels east and west. If a guestbook had been kept it 
would contain names such as Archbishop Wil l iam Mark Duke of Vancouver, 
Bishop (later Archbishop) Mart in M. Johnson of Nelson, Fathers Brophy, La 
Brake, Meulenbergh, as well as many Atonement Friars and Sisters from 
the Japanese mission at Greenwood. Besides clergymen were men and 
women of various businesses and professions, as well as neighbours. None 
left without having at least partaken of a meal, few without some produce 
from the fa rm. 
As cash was never in great supply, Hugo would donate farm produce 
when appropriate and his services when he could. He helped build St. Ann's 
Church and parish hall in Osoyoos. 
Hugo and Rose left the farm in Bridesville in 1954 after having built a 
house on Government Street in Penticton. During the f irst years in this city 
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Hugo did a variety of small jobs, particularly those involving elementary 
carpentry, such as the erection of a number of billboards along Highway 97 
between Penticton and Kelowna. More and more his life centered around the 
church and for years he was there daily for Mass. Another of his pleasures at 
this t ime was to take his grandchildren for walks and he became a famil iar 
sight in the streets with one or more of them. 
Visiting old-timers was also one of his favorite pastimes. Indeed it 
must be said that throughout his life his religion was not confined to the t ime 
he spent in church, but rather was the real religion, embracing the care of 
the neighbor as well as his personal relationship to God. 
Because of an accident of surgery, Hugo spent the last years of his life 
practically immobile, and often in great pain. During this t ime he was cared 
for by Rose, his wife now of 50 years. It was only during the last few months 
that she was unable to do so. He died in Mt. St. Francis Hospital in Nelson on 
January 23, 1971. 
What of the family today? Rose is presently in an apartment in Pen-
ticton, the city she loves, among people with whom she has long been 
associated. Adele received her R.N. from St. Joseph's School of Nursing in 
Victoria and married James Spillane in 1960. She continues her position in 
the surgery at the Veterans Administration Hospital in Spokane. Sister 
Marie Louise is carrying on Administrative duties as a member of the 
Sisters of St. Joseph of Peace in Bellevue, Washington. Patricia, a graduate 
of St. Paul's School of Nursing in Vancouver, is married thereto Noel Grout 
and has four children. Sister Lucy, a member of the Sisters of St. Ann, is 
currently with her mother in Penticton. Jeannette married Edward Sieg and 
with their family of three children live in the house on Government Street in 
Penticton that Hugo built. 
But if you wish to visit where the gentle pioneer spirit of Hugo tru ly 
lives on, go back to the farm at Bridesville where you wi l l f ind something of 
him in the land now farmed by Ted (Joseph Theodore), the only son, who 
married Hildegarde Greschner and has three children. Neighbors and 
travellers still drop in and old-timers recall "When things weren't so good" 
or " the good old days." 
Hugo and Rose DuMont's Rock Mountain—Bridesville log portion about 1925 
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By JANET K. WOLSEY 
The seventy or so acres located south of Ewings Landing and now 
known as the Muiral lan Estates was owned and occupied by the Muirhead 
family for over f i f ty years. Prior to their arr ival it was homesteaded by a 
family who made their f i rst home in the log cabin on the hillside. Those who 
appreciate such things might be interested to note that the logs of that house, 
which still stands on its original site, are hand-hewn. This family planted the 
f irst orchard, which was added to by the Muirheads. The following account 
cannot be vouched for, but the story goes that the f irst family arr ived in 
Vernon with l iterally no assets, much to the dismay of the city fathers. Bare 
necessities were gathered up, such things as a cow, an axe and a saw were 
provided, and they were installed in the log house. Eventually they moved 
away, and it is believed that the property may have been obtained, for taxes, 
by Capt. Dunwaters. This gentleman was a wealthy Scot, owner of the 
Glasgow Herald; he had recently acquired Fintry, f irst known as Shorts' 
Point, a property on which he was to expend a great deal of money, and 
which was to become a show-place of the valley. In the meantime, shortly 
after their marriage in Denny, Scotland, Mr. and Mrs. James Muirhead 
emigrated to New Zealand. There the husband followed his trade of interior 
decorator, and their three sons Robert, James and Allan were born. In 1898 
the fami ly decided to move to America and that year came to San Francisco. 
But living under a foreign flag went against the grain, especially so in the 
case of the father, and they moved again, this t ime to Vancouver. The desire 
to own land and to make a fortune from working it was overwhelming to the 
pioneers of the f irst decade of this century. The Muirheads, along with 
hundreds of others, were bitten by this land hungry bug, and they arrived at 
Ewings Landing in 1909. Luck, or Scottish clanishness, played its part in the 
move. Denny and Fintry, in Scotland, were located in the same area. 
Because Mrs. Muirhead's maiden name had been Allan, the new home was 
called Muiral lan. It is more than probable that the "La i rd of F in t ry " had 
much to do with the family 's obtaining the property; it is certainly true that 
in many ways he gave them considerable help. Mrs. Dunwaters and Mrs. 
Muirhead were f i rm friends, and the latter made many visits to Fintry, 
walking over the t ra i l stil l dimly discernible through the woods. Ti l l the day 
of his death Allan tended a small garden behind the house; there grew a 
profusion of flowers, the originals of which came from Fintry in Scotland. 
The family was hard working and they set about adding to the orchard 
and building a packing house. In those days each orchardist did his own 
packing. The growers along the lake were serviced by paddle steamers, 
which made daily trips to either pick up the packed frui t or deliver com-
modities. Muiral lan was kept under clean cultivation, a back-breaking task 
on such a steep slope. At that t ime sufficient water existed under the top soil, 
and irr igation was not required. This type of cultivation produced f irst class 
f ru i t — crisp, f i rm and of uniform size. Fruit from the Westside orchards 
regularly took top prizes at London exhibitions. Teams of heavy horses were 
the power of these orchards. The Muirhead team dragged a heavy tank and a 
motor from the lake to spray the orchard, and a wagon was used for tran-
sportation. These pieces of equipment have been donated to the City of 
Vernon, which plans, one day, to open an outdoor museum. The sprayer 
must be one of the oldest in the area. Since it seems quite common for items 
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of historical interest to get mislaid, it might be well to note that these are 
presently stored in the Scout Hall. 
An active and varied social life existed at Ewings Landing. Many of 
the local people came from well-to-do, even tit led English fami l ies; they 
brought with them their customs, their furniture — in some cases priceless 
antiques — and their way of life. Gracious l iving, with all its responsibilities 
and attitudes was taken for granted; individualism and eccentricity were 
acceptable, even expected. Homes, large even for this day, were not out of 
the ordinary, as witness Forest House, and the Haines Property, now the 
home of Mr. France. More than one such home boasted a bi l l iard room, and 
musical evenings were regular features in private homes. The school house 
was the scene for dances, whist-drives and the inevitable heated public 
meeting. Battle lines were frequently drawn between Capt. Dunwaters and 
Mrs. Hollick-Kenyon. The community boasted a tennis court second to none 
in the Okanagan; it was said to be better than those located in Vernon and 
Kelowna. Contestants trekked in from all over the Valley by horseback and 
buggy to take part in the games. I know one couple personally, who travelled 
all the way from Larkin, then a considerable distance, to visit and to take 
part. Feelings over scores often ran high. A story is told of two men who 
came to blows over a score. They fought all the way from the court to the 
dock, marking their progress by leaving scraps of their clothing dangling 
from the trees of the Ewing orchard. 
The site of the court can stil l be seen. It is the f lat piece of land, less 
than a mile from Muiral lan on the lower side of the highway, and just at the 
cut-off to Ewings Landing proper. The bits of wood under the trees are the 
remains of the tea-house. All in a l l , while many lived in somewhat pr imit ive 
conditions, life in the main was happy and rewarding. 
The home life of the Muirheads was, however, not a happy one. The 
father was a violently bad tempered man, and he made the lives of his three 
sons a misery. Robert, the eldest, left home and was never heard of again. 
James, the second son, could not live at home either, so he built himself a 
house, just off his father's property, in the lovely l itt le dell at the top of the 
gully. The house eventually burned down, and a few bricks is all that is to be 
seen there now. James lived there, making his living working at Fintry, until 
he too married and left the valley altogether. Allan was left to carry on, but 
even he could not live under the same roof as his father. He went overseas in 
1914, and on his return built himself the log cabin, which stil l stands behind 
the barn. He lived there until his father's death. 
"Granny" Muirhead, as she was fami l iar ly known to everyone in the 
community, was the exact opposite from her husband — mild tempered, 
kind, hospitable and a meticulous housekeeper. Granny's weekly baking day 
was carefully born in mind, especially by the local bachelors, for they knew 
that fresh bread would be available, cookie and cake jars well-f i l led. Mrs. 
Campbell, now Mrs. Dave Howrie, remembers Granny well. The Campbells 
lived at Hill Farm, the Dunwater property far up the valley, and the two 
women were friends, though, because their homes were so far apart, visits 
were not too frequent. 
Between the Fintry property and Muiral lan lay a piece of land known 
as Bruce's property, on the corner of which James had built his home. It had 
been abandoned by Bruce, and later acquired by Capt. Dunwaters for taxes. 
He renamed it Craigend, after another place in Scotland situated near 
Fintry. 
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According to official federal government statistics the f i rst post office 
in the area was established on what is now Muiral lan Estates on 1/2/1898. It 
was known as Bruce's Landing Post Office, and serviced the area until 
30/11/1902 when it was closed. The postmasters were: (1) W. Silver-
wr ight ; (2) D. E. Gellety; (3) R. Dundas. In 1905 a post office was opened at 
Shorts' Creek, now Fintry Ranch, and it remained open, with Dundas as 
postmaster, until 1907. I twas then relocated at Ewing's Landing proper, and 
remained open until 1962. Mrs. Frank Marchbanks was the last postmaster. 
All that remains of the dock on which the f irst post office stood are the 
three posts protruding from the water at the south end of the property, and 
the surrounding boulders which form a point of land there. The cleared piece 
of land behind was a strawberry patch, f rom which the Muirheads provided 
for the C.P.R. dining car trade. Previous to that it had been cleared by Capt. 
Shorts. He stored wood there, to use as fuel for the f irst paddle steamer. 
Al lan, the youngest Muirhead son, remained at home except for 
service overseas from 1914-18, and for one brief period later. Those who 
remember him in the days of his youth recall a kindly sensitive man, 
meticulously clean and neat in appearance, generous in helping his neigh-
bours. Certainly no man could have been a better son to his mother, par-
t icularly in her later years. She was blind for the last eight years of her life, 
and bedridden for some t ime before her death. But, her handicap did not 
prevent her from getting about the place. She carried a brass bell on a strap, 
something like a small cow bel l ; if she got into difficulties she rang her bell, 
and Allan would come to her assistance. He cared for her until the end, 
burying her himself without benefit of clergy, on the property near the grave 
of his father. 
Not too long after his mother's death he himself met with an accident, 
so serious that it was to alter his life considerably. He was thrown from the 
tail of the truck in which he was riding, str iking his head on a sharp stone. 
The result was a complete change of personality; he became a recluse, and 
was given to fits of violent rage, especially against inanimate subjects. 
Nevertheless, to the end of his life he remained, basically, the kind and 
sensitive man he was by nature. 
Had Allan marr ied, his life without doubt, would have been very 
different. And he had his moments! He formed a romantic attachment for 
one of the local teachers, the former Marjorie Wakefield, now Mrs. 
Bristowe. He solaced himself for her rejection by convincing himself that 
she considered him too old for her. He was somewhat disillusioned when she 
married — a Ewings Landing resident exactly his own age. He had been 
engaged to one of her predecessors, but that young lady had laid down an 
ult imatum — as school teachers seem often inclined to do. No marriage if it 
meant l iving at Ewings Landing, especially with " fa ther " in the 
background! Allan tr ied, briefly, to live and work in Kamloops, but even-
tually, the engagement was broken, and he returned to the Okanagan. But 
his interest in f ru i t growing gradually decreased following his mother's 
death, and especially after his accident. The boats were taken off the lake, 
people drifted away and finally Allan became one of the few remaining 
inhabitants of the area. 
We, as a fami ly became acquainted with Allan Muirhead in the early 
ninteen fift ies, and purchased the property from him in 1955. We told him 
from the beginning that we did not want to use any part of the property ex-
cept that around the packing house, and conscientiously referred to it, 
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during his l i fetime, as " h i s " place. Indeed he appeared to regard us as his 
guests; he moved in with us when we arrived for the weekend, only going up 
to his house to sleep. He practically became one of the family and I, for one, 
was often concerned about his apparent lonely life. We gave him for 
Christmas one year a battery radio, and at other times a cat and a dog, for 
companionship. One year we invited him to our home for the Christmas 
weekend, and since our house was full of guests, lodged him at the National 
Hotel. My husband brought him out for late breakfast on Christmas mor-
ning, and he stayed t i l l late in the evening. Whether my cooking or over-
eating was responsible wi l l never be known, but the next morninq the 
proprietor phoned to say that our guest appeared to be seriously i l l . My 
husband rushed in, to find him writhing on the bed, a doctor was called at 
once, and in less than an hour he was on the operating table. For two days his 
life hung in the balance, but shortly after New Year he was discharged. We 
were very anxious that he spend the worst of the winter in a boarding house, 
but nothing would do but that he should go home to Ewings. Fortified with a 
carton of provisions and home baking, my husband and he set off. A heavy 
fall of snow lay everywhere, and a trai l had to be broken from the gate to the 
house. His stove and heater were lighted, he was put to bed, and left, f inally, 
with instructions about how he was to care for himself. When my husband 
got home I felt that we had been remiss in not letting his nearest neighbour 
three miles away at Killeny know that he was home. We phoned Mr. 
Marchbanks, and were greeted with a gale of laughter. He knew Allan was 
home! He had just walked in the door! Collapse of the Wolseys! 
Allan was our constant companion and sometimes he lent con-
siderable excitement to our visits. Frustration often brought out the 
Muirhead temper, a condition he had doubtless kept under control in his 
early years. One day, for instance, our daughter and a friend asked him to 
remove a wheel from an old axle they had found in the woods. But the screws 
were rusty and could not be moved. Suddenly they came rushing back to 
camp, hands clasped over their ears, eyes popping with excitement. The 
language had been f i t to blister their ear-drums, his rage past all belief. Half 
an hour later he appeared at the door, mi ld as milk, proudly carrying the 
wheel. All of which reminds me of one story told by a former Landingite, and 
that was that in the early days, one form of entertainment had been to lean 
over the fence and enjoy listening to the Muirhead men going for each other! 
It would not be correct to say that Allan loved the place; rather he felt 
himself to be part of it. He would not have been able to exist uprooted from it. 
He never interfered with the animals which frequented the place, and they, 
in turn seemed to treat him as one of themselves. If food was scarce the 
California Big Horns would come down to the orchard to forage. If he cut 
down a f i r tree they would gather round to eat the tender tips. He ignored 
them, and they paid no attention to him. He once told of releasing a ram 
which had been caught in the fence; he would walk past a bear in an apple 
tree with scarcely a glance. But he knew the location of every tree, plant or 
bush in the area. A visitor once remarked, in Allan's hearing, that he would 
like to have a set of ram's horns, but added regretfully that he was no hunter. 
Allan disappeared to reappear later carrying a horrid-smelling head, 
replete with honrs, which he presented to our visitor. The animal had 
recently been killed by a predator, and Allan knew where it was to be found. 
He recommended cleaning it by putting it on an ant hi l l . Our friend called 
back later to claim his trophy. 
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It would be possible to go on and on telling anecdotes about Allan, our 
experiences at Muiral lan, and retelling tales we heard as we sat on the beach 
in the evening. For instance, a certain gentleman, (in fact one of the tennis 
score combatants), and a friend were returning one evening by boat, from 
Okanagan Landing. Somewhat the worse for wear they missed Ewings and 
landed at Fintry. Now, Mrs. Dunwaters had on the beach, a small house in 
which she kept certain necessities, incluidng her bathing suit. Our friend 
became inspired with the idea of donning this garment and going in for a 
swim. No sooner said than done! Just with that, however, Dunwaters ap-
peared on the scene, gun under his arm and dog at his heels. He took a dim 
view of such desecration of his wife's apparel. Our friend was obliged to 
remove it, and encouraged by the captain, to make his way home, clad only 
in the suit nature provided. It is not recorded whether he walked or rowed. 
Another yarn concerns another couple of men, likewise proceeding 
home by boat. Their cargo consisted of a quantity of whiskey, some priceless 
books recently arr ived from England, and a cookstove. A sudden storm blew 
up and the load had to be lightened ? or so they thought. The diff iculty with 
the liquor was readily solved, but the books were thrown overboard. They 
made the dock, but while trying to manhandle the stove from the boat they 
lost it overboard. The next day the inhabitants gathered on the dock to view 
the remains, and to discuss the best way to set about removing it from the 
briny! That result is not recorded. 
One of the most vivid of Mrs. Bristowe's memories is of climbing the 
hill behind the settlement to go skiing. On one occasion she saw a sight she 
wil l never forget. The party came silently on a perfect circle of coyotes, their 
leader in the centre, noses all raised to the moon. Their long mournful cry 
echoed over the hi l l , their voices playing one against the other. One of the ski 
group moved suddenly and like a flash they all disappeared. Such a sight our 
children are never likely to see! It is a pity. 
We were saddened by Allan's sudden and lonely death, but knew that 
he had lived and died as he would have wished. He was a creature of habit, 
and it was this quality which led to the discovery of his death. He went 
regularly to Killeny every other day to look for mai l , and when one day he 
did not turn up Mr. Marchbanks became alarmed. On investigation he found 
the door locked on the inside. On breaking in he found Allan dead in bed, the 
result of a heart attack. He was buried in Pleasant Valley Cemetery. His 
passing makes a bit of Okanagan history. 
See also Weside Settment, OHS 31st Report, pp. 53-60. 
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THE E. R. BAILEY FAMILY 
By REBA SCHOENFELD (Dr. Reba Willits) 
On a cold gray day in November, 1893, when the S.S. Aberdeen docked 
at Kelowna, Mrs. E. R. Bailey (nee Annie Brown), arrived with her seven 
children to rejoin her husband " L i s h . " She and the children had journeyed 
by train from Collingwood, Ontario, and in those days travel was not as 
comfortable as in the present t ime, and all were overjoyed at having the 
family together again. The children were Polly (Mary Lawrence) aged 
sixteen, George, Retta, the twins Carrie (my mother) and Mel (James 
Melchoir), Lish (Elisha Rezeau Jr.) and Viola aged eighteen months. That 
November day was the beginning of a long life in the Okanagan for this 
pioneer family. 
My grandfather had made several trips before this to the West, 
working on the construction of the Canadian Pacific Railway. The Doctors in 
the East had told him that he must work outside to regain his health — this 
was a popular theory in those days. Some of his trips were made through the 
United States, and some on the railway which he helped to build. He did 
regain his health and lived until he was eighty. 
After the railway was constructed grandfather returned to British 
Columbia to stay. His sister and her husband, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hazzard, 
had been in Yale, B.C. since 1883, and then moved to Armstrong, where 
Grandfather joined them in 1892. He met George Monford there and they 
went to Kelowna later that year, and became partners in a retail butcher 
business. When Grandmother arr ived, her husband had built a store for the 
business, and an apartment upstairs for the family. It was on the present site 
of the Paramount Theatre lobby. They kept a few cows and Grandmother 
sold milk to some of the residents of the village and to the S.S. Aberdeen. 
In 1894 their eldest daughter Polly and George Monford were marr ied. 
They lived in Kelowna for a few years then moved to Nelson and later 
Mr. and Mrs. E. R. Bailey 
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Revelstoke, returning to the Okanagan Valley they f inally established on a 
farm in Ellison. The Capozzi disti l lery on Highway 97N is on the south 
eastern corner of the old fa rm, and the old farmhouse which had been built in 
1865 by Louis Lavacher, was standing until three years ago. It was then 
taken down to rise again in North Glenmore to be the home of a young couple 
from Czechoslovakia. It is f i t t ing and sentimental that such an old house 
where many children had been raised, should be rejuvenated to shelter new 
Canadians and their family. 
The Monfords eldest daughter was born in Kelowna and two sons were 
born while they were in Nelson and Revelstoke. After their return to the 
Valley two girls were born. Mrs. Monford is sti l l l iving — the last of the 
Bailey children. 
The next Bailey child, George, their eldest son, was able to help in the 
butcher shop. While stil l in his teens he was accidentally shot while but-
chering an animal. His death was a tremendous blow to my grandparents. 
In 1896 Dave Crowley bought the butcher shop and Grandfather was 
appointed Postmaster following the departure of Leon Lequime. He con-
tinued in this position until his death in 1931 when his youngest son, also 
" L i s h " was appointed to the position which he held until his death in 1955. 
Retta worked in the post office with her father until she and Dave Crowley 
were marr ied in 1898. They lived in Kelowna with their fami ly of three boys 
and one gir l until the mid-twenties. 
After Retta was marr ied, Carrie, my mother, was old enough to take 
her place in the post office. In those days it was situated in one side of a small 
two story building built between the lane and the Mayfair apartments at the 
foot of Bernard Avenue. It was torn down a few years ago, and the lot is now 
vacant. In 1903 Palmer Willits came to work in Lequime's, just across the 
lane from the post office, and in 1904 he started a drug store on the other side 
of the post office building. In 1905 my mother and father were marr ied, and 
in the same year the drug store was moved into a building which was on the 
same site as the present building known as Willits-Taylor Drugs Ltd. There 
were two daughters of their marriage. 
Mel did not enter the post office but trained as a carpenter and worked 
for H. W. Raymer. The First United Church and St. Michael and All Angels 
Church were among the buildings he helped to construct. In 1908 he married 
Laura Whelan, daughter of George Whelan in Ellison. They had two 
children, a gir l and a boy. During World War I he moved with his fami ly to a 
farm in Rutland. His wife was in poor health for a long period and in 1919 she 
died. A few years later Mel married Rose Modjeski. There were two children 
by this second marriage. 
After graduating from High School, " L i s h " the youngest son joined the 
staff of the Kelowna Clarion as a printer. In 1910 he joined his father in the 
Post Office and later went overseas in 1915 with the B.C. Horse. After he 
returned from the War he married Lena Wilson daughter of Duncan Wilson 
of Rutland. They had one son and two daughters. 
When " L i s h " went overseas, Viola took his place in the Post Office 
with her father. She was plagued by poor health all her life and on her 
brother's return from France, she retired to live quietly with her parents. 
She died in 1949. 
Grandfather's many interests included sports, and along with others 
(including my parents), played golf on a makeshift course at the north end of 
town on the flats there. In those days there was no art i f ic ial ice, so they 
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curled on Whitup's Pond which was part of the swampy area in the present 
CN.R. yards. He would tell the story about leaving the curling stones, which 
were home-made, on the ice one night only to have a chinook blow up during 
the night. In the morning all the rocks were at the bottom of the pond never 
to be seen again. 
Gardening was a great interest of his, especially plants not commonly 
seen here such as peanuts, cotton, popcorn, broom, corn and also roses. 
He served as an Alderman, was a member of the Board of St. Michael 
and All Angels Church when the present Church was built. Although his 
Mother Lodge was in Vernon, he attended St. George's Masonic Lodge in 
Kelowna very faithful ly. He also served as President of the organization of 
the Annual Fall Fair. 
Grandfather was a fun-loving man who always had a joke and a 
twinkle in his eye. Grandmother was quieter, reserved and devoted to her 
home and fami ly. They both laughed easily and were often moved to tears by 
fun or sentiment. Grandfather would play the violin while Grandmother sat 
listening to some of their favourite tunes such as "Whispering Hope" and it 
would bring tears to their eyes. Until they died, both on the same day in Apri l 
1931, they were surrounded by their devoted sons and daughters. 
EARLY DAYS' SCHOOLS IN 
ARMSTRONG AND SPALLUMCHEEN 
By JAMES E. JAMIESON 
The late Benjamin Franklin Young Sr., who was born in Pennsylvania 
in the early mid-eighties served in one or other of the two armies in the great 
American Civil War. Immigrating to the West Coast, Benjamin Franklin 
Young soon gravitated to the famous Interior of British Columbia which at 
that t ime was in the throes of the great Cariboo gold rush. 
A skilled horseman, Mr. Young drove six-horse hitch stage coaches 
along the fabled Fraser Canyon-Cariboo stage road, f rom Yale to Barker-
ville. Once in two weeks he carried the mail f rom Yale to O'Keefe. It was on 
these trips that Mr. Young became attracted to the ferti le North Okanagan. 
He was marr ied on January 1, 1876, at the home of John Tait, the 
Hudson Bay factor at Kamloops; later he moved his family to this area. 
In the year 1877 the late Mr. and Mrs. Henry Ehmke with their small 
son Herman, emigrated from Hamburg, Germany, to her uncle's fa rm, 
Herman Wicher of Lansdowne. It was on October 15, 1878, that Sophia 
Catherine Ehmke (Patten) was born at Lansdowne. 
Mrs. Patten, who is still alive, became the f irst white child born in the 
North Okanagan. She is now in her 94th year and resides in the Extended 
Care Unit of the Vernon Jubilee Hospital. 
Ten days later the late Vance Young was born and became the first 
native white boy born in the North Okanagan. Mr. Young died a number of 
years ago. 
As this is wri t ten, only two of that pioneer hardy stock remain 
—Benjamin Frankl in Young Jr., and Mrs. Charles J. (Sophia) Patten. 
Mr. Young attended school at the famous Round Prairie school house 
located on the presently owned farm of Kenneth B. McKechnie, at Round 
Prairie, a mile north of Armstrong. Mrs. Patten was one of the handful 
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Round Prairie log school, mile north of Armstrong, dedicated as historic 
site in 1942. 
constituting the f irst regularly held school classes in the North Okanagan 
AA l » ? e n + f a + + h 'S S C h ° 0 1 w e r e c o m P r i s e d pr imar i ly of the two families of 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Ehmke and Mr. and Mrs. Franklin Young Sr 
The first teacher was the late Daniel Rabbit, a brother of the late Mrs 
James M. Wright ; Mr. Wright being the f irst Mayor of the City of Arm-
fTr°mn9nf M p l T * * * £ a l t e r n a t e d ™^ classes held in a granary on the 
arm of Mr. Ehmke, on Pleasant Valley Road, the following week in a 
snn.lar structure on the farm of Mr. Young at Lansdowne. Others attending 
these p,oneer school classes were: Lucy Crozier (Mrs. T. D. Whitehouse) 
Roddy Crozier, Norah Schubert (Mrs. H. A. Fraser), Annie Haak (Mrs ' 
Jr^rZ ,H V' M a r V E h 0 l t (MrS- ChaS- C r o z i e r ) ' M a r i a Cumming 
(Mrs. Myles MacDonald), Hugh Cumming. 9 
The first steps in education were laid in the North Okanagan 
It is interesting to note that two of these early classrooms are still 
standing on their original sites. The Pleasant Valley classroom is now in-
corporated into a structure on the farm of Mike Luniw on Pleasant Valley 
Road; the famous Round Prairie school house was formally dedicated as an 
historic site at the time of Spallumcheen's Golden Jubilee in 1942, at which 
time the late Rev. John C Goodfellow of Princeton, then secretary of the 
Okanagan Historial Society, performed the ceremonies 
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At the Round Prairie school the late Mr. Thomas LeDuc was the f irst 
teacher; he was succeeded by the late Miss Martha Norris, whose brother, 
the late Leonard Norris, became associated with the provincial government 
at the Court House in Vernon. Mr. Norris was the f irst president of the 
present Okanagan Historical Society. 
The third and last teacher at the Round Prairie school was the late Mr. 
Harry A. Fraser, a well-known pioneer resident of Spallumcheen and Arm-
strong. 
At the beginning the Round Prairie school was attended by Charles 
and Thomas LeDuc, Norah Schubert; Charles, Edward and Lee Patten; 
Mary and Wil l iam Bowell; Arthur, May, Vance and Frank Young; John and 
Susan Crawford; Lucy and Wil l iam Ashton; Wil l iam Emler; Agnes, Grace, 
Nellie, Robert and Edgar Tilton. 
As the settlement increased in population and Armstrong became a 
thriving centre, schools opened in the city. Other schools were established in 
the rural areas — at Lansdowne, Otter Lake, Larkin, Knob Hill and Stepney. 
In the early 1920's these little rural schools were abandoned when 
consolidation of education in Armstrong and Spallumcheen area was ef-
fected. The Armstrong Elementary School (the "B ig School") sti l l in use on 
Pleasant Valley Road, became the f irst consolidated school in British 
Columbia and students from the outlying areas were bused into this cen-
tral ly located school. 
This year, the school complex in Armstrong and Spallumcheen wil l 
take another step forward in the progressing educational policy of the Arm-
strong and Spallumcheen district, with the consturction of a mill ion dollar 
secondary school on Pleasant Valley, located nearby to the Len W. Wood 
Elementary school, which, incidentally is located on the pioneer farm 
property of the late Charles J. Patten. 
The present day modern schooling facilit ies are a far cry from the 
crude granaries and log constructed school houses in the early 1880's in this 
area. 
MY FIRST LOOK AT POLLUTION 
By R. N. ATKINSON 
Nearly all the f irst settlers on the bench lands of the southern interior 
dry belt had to resort to storage of domestic water for their winter use. 
Usually this was a task left to the very last before winter set in so that 
storage would not be a bit longer than necessary. 
When we moved to the Penticton bench in 1907 my father arranged 
with Jacob Winger of Peachland to build our cistern. Accordingly Uncle Bob, 
with a l itt le assistance from me, began the excavation. It was a cavernous 
hole, hewn rather than dug, out of the solid Okanagan silt (clay), circular in 
shape, measuring 9 feet in diameter and 10 feet deep with a capacity of 110 
barrels said to be enough for a normal family including a few head of live 
stock, for a period of six months. 
Mr. Winger came down by boat in the late fall and Joe Gignac with his 
beautifully matched team of black Percheron mares hauled the sand and 
gravel while Bob Parmley delivered the cementfrom the S. C Smith lumber 
yard on Smith Street. 
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When completed there was provision for the entrance of a 6-inch flume 
at the top of the wall on one side and a similar opening on the other to serve 
as an overflow. Except when f i l l ing the cistern these openings were closed 
by inserting small screens in them. The top was covered with a t ight tongue 
and groove lid and was fitted with a manhole and a regular well pump was 
arranged for the convenient drawing of water. 
After the cistern was built it was my job to clean and prepare it for 
water storage against the coming winter. The walls were washed down and 
everything carefully examined for cobwebs, beetles and what have you. 
Finally a quantity of charcoal, contained by a fine wire screen, was placed in 
the 6-inch lateral f lume where it led away from the larger main flume which 
ran down through the front orchard towards the front bench road. 
The charcoal served as a fi l ter but impeded the water flow. It had to be 
constantly watched and checked for leaves and other trash but Mr. Lan-
caster, the ditch rider, was always good natured and eventually our cistern 
was filled to overflowing. 
When the second year came around the whole family, part icularly 
mother looked forward to the cistern water claiming it was safer and better 
than the water we dipped from the f lume which was often tepid by the t ime it 
reached our place, besides we never knew how many rodents or small birds 
were floating along the open ditches. 
This feeling of satisfaction would have prevailed through the winter 
except for a great family loss which almost amounted to a tragedy. Our 
beloved cat, T im, disappeared. When he disappeared every possible clue, 
but one, was checked without success. 
One evening late in the fall the Reverend John Cleland, Rector of St. 
Saviour's returning from one of his frequent long treks to the north end of his 
parish dropped in. This was a common practice and he nearly always stayed 
for supper before continuing into town and on to Fairview Road where he 
lived. The good man used to make a full day of it, calling on everybody along 
the way, regardless of faith. This day he was accompanied by his dog 
"F ido , " a big good natured fellow of doubtful vintage and who fully enjoyed 
a good run through the ravines and sagebrush always hoping of turning up a 
few prair ie chicken, the odd rabbit or perchance a cat. It was a bitter night 
and Fido was sheltered on the back step while we enjoyed one of mother's 
hot suppers. What went on outside we never knew but somehow " T i m " was 
trapped and forced into the overflow opening just under the floor from which 
he fell into the cistern and drowned. 
The weeks passed with the cat's disappearance still a mystery. Then 
the great storm came to ki l l nearly all the young f ru i t trees planted on the 
lighter soils of the district. There was much other serious damage too. And 
when I attempted to draw water for the day I found the pump frozen and not 
having much time to spare before leaving for school I decided to l ift the trap 
door and to bail water with a bucket at the end of a rope. When the rope 
proved too short to reach the water I knelt and one look solved everything. 
There was " T i m " floating on the surface. I've often thought what I let 
myself in for that cold morning. Mother wouldn't have anything to do with 
that water even after Dr. White and Miss Edith Hancock said it was safe 
since the weather had been cold. Father brought home a large package of 
permanganate of potash which colored our water a beautiful purple just like 
old glass bottles which have lain many days in desert sun. 
• 
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M.V. OKANAGAN — LAST OF AN ERA 
By ERIC D. SISMEY 
When Captain Sam Podmoroff of the tug M. V. Okanagan signalled 
"Finished with Engines" to Chief Engineer, Fred McKie on May 31, 1972 it 
marked the end of an era. For 80 years the red and white checkered flag of 
the Canadian Pacific had fluttered over the waters of Okanagan Lake. And 
now the flag came down. 
Regular steamboating began soon after the sternwheel S.S. Aberdeen 
was launched in May 1892. It was a gala day. Crowds from miles around 
cheered as she slipped down the ways to usher a new age. 
There had been, before S.S. Aberdeen assumed the t i t le "Queen of 
Okanagan Lake" several nondescript steam-driven craft which ran 
haphazardly. The first built and launched by Captain Thomas D. Shorts in 
1886 was the Mary Victoria Greenhow. More of a large row-boat than a 
steamer she was powered by a 5 horsepower engine furnished with steam 
from a kerosene fired boiler. The venture was not a success and after using 
most of the coal oil in the Okanagan she took f ire on a return t r ip at 
Okanagan Mission. Later the engine fuelled with a wood burning boiler was 
installed, at one time or another, in the Jubilee, the City of Vernon, Mud Hen, 
Wanderer and the Violet. The old engine is now safely housed in the Vernon 
museum. The f i rst steamship worthy of the name was the S.S. Penticton, a 
propeller driven ship, 70 feet long and of 50 gross tons. She began to ply the 
lake in September 1890. While Captain Shorts was her skipper she never ran 
on a schedule, any time was closer to the mark, and not until the S.S. 
Aberdeen began operation was anything scheduled on Okanagan Lake. 
The sternwheeled S.S. Aberdeen, 146 feet long, 30 foot beam and 554 
gross tons, was pushed along by her big paddle at 12 miles an hour; a 
greyhound pace in the 1890s. Her engines were designed by Horace Campbell 
of Portland Oregon and built by B.C. Iron Works of Vancouver. For the f irst 
ten years she burned wood supplied by cutters along the lake. Wood cutting 
must have been no small chore since she devoured no less than ten cords on 
every round tr ip. In 1902 her furnaces were rebuilt for coal. 
Captain Foster, her f irst master, was followed in turn by Captain 
Lindquist, Captain Will iams, Captain Estabrooks and by Captain Joseph B. 
Weeks who remained in command until she was retired in 1913. 
Around 1896, S.S. Aberdeen jockeyed the f irst barge and from 1897 
passengers, mai l , express, and freight for Grand Forks, Greenwood, Rock 
Creek, Midway, Camp McKinney, Fairview and Hedley cluttered her decks 
down the lake to Penticton. From there it was hauled away behind four and 
six horse teams. 
The late Captain Weeks, who served the Okanagan Historical Society 
faithfully for many years was her last skipper. He remembered, when as 
mate, checking the f irst bundles of f ru i t trees ashore and he watched them 
grow. Before he retired on October 1,1942, after 45 years on inland waters he 
guided barge loads of Okanagan frui t in reefer cars with the steam tug 
Naramata and destined for eastern markets. He remembered when 
Kelowna, Peachland, Summerland, Naramata and Penticton were little 
more than names where landings were made after the bow of the ship was 
shoved up the gravel beach. He remembered, too, the now forgotten west 
side names; Carr's, Rainbow, Nahun, Caesar's and Ewing's among them. 
In 1902, the twin screw, tunnel stern, S.S. York was launched at 
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M.V. Okanagan at Kelowna May 23, 1972 a few hours before sailing on 
one of her last trips down from Kelowna to Penticton. 
Okanagan Landing on January 18, to augment the growing needs of lakeside 
communities and to relieve the Aberdeen. The York, originally shipped from 
Toronto to serve on Trout Lake in the Kootenays, was of unusual design, 
having been built in sections that could be taken apart without disturbing 
engines and boiler. Also the tunnel stern protected her propellers from 
damage should the ship be accidentally grounded. 
With the steady growth and development in the Okanagan Valley the 
Canadian Pacific was again faced with the need of a larger ship and in 1907 
the sternwheel S.S. Okanagan, the second sternwheel queen, was launched 
to decorate the waters of the lake and while she carried mai l , passengers 
and express the freight service fell into the lap of the older S.S. Aberdeen. 
On July 23,1919, another sternwheeler, the S.S. Kaleden, was launched 
at Okanagan Landing. She was built intending to meet the growing needs of 
Kaleden on Dog Lake (later Skaha). Unfortunately the94foot ship with an 18 
foot beam was never a success on the snag f i l led, winding river. She is said to 
have made only one round tr ip and to have taken a week to navigate the 7 
mile twisting channel. On Okanagan lake again she was kept busy as a 
freighter whose main purpose seems to have been transporting explosives to 
Okanagan Mission and Naramata during the construction of the Kettle 
Valley rai lway. She was sold in 1920. 
Finally on July 1, 1914, the S.S. Sicamous, the last and most lavish of 
the sternwheel queens, sailed from Okanagan Landing on her maiden 
voyage to Penticton. Prefabricated by Western Drydock and Shipbuilding 
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Company of Port Arthur the new sternwheeler was just over 200 feet long, 
1787 gross tons, registered to carry 500 passengers and capable of 17 knots. 
Her f i rst — the orlop deck — carried the boiler, the twin-compound engines, 
was used for freight, express and mai l . And in addition to the galley and 
crew's quarters space was provided for an Express messenger and a Mail 
clerk. Her upper decks including staterooms, bridal suites and one with a 
private bath, saloons and dining room were tastefully decorated in cedar 
and mahogany. Skylights were of colored glass, plate glass mirrors sparkled 
everywhere and the hardware, imported from Scotland, was of solid brass. 
Public rooms were deeply carpeted and the furnishings were the delight of 
passengers. The dining saloon, of course, the spotless linen and the food, 
served by smart waiters, maintained the Canadian Pacific reputation for 
excellence. 
Shortly after the Sicamous began six-day-week turn around service 
from Penticton to the head of the lake the world exploded into war. Soon her 
decks were lined with men on their way to army camps. In 1915 the Penticton 
City band enlisted to the man to become the official band of the 54th Bat-
talion and the Queen of the Lake started it on the way to France and later 
when wounded soldiers began to tr ickle home she brought them one by one. 
And in 1919 when Edward, Prince of Wales visited Western Canada the S.S. 
Sicamous was his argosy to other lakeside towns. 
By 1930 lake travel was on the wane. The railway, automobile and 
improved roads through the valley had taken toll and in the early '30s S.S. 
Sicamous was shorn of her crown, her upper deck, and was reduced to l itt le 
more than a freighter. This did not prove satisfactory and after the erstwhile 
Queen of Okanagan Lake made her last commercial t r ip on January 3, 1935 
the old ship was berthed at Okanagan Landing until she was bought by the 
City of Penticton where she was beached on the Lakeshore as a tourist at-
traction. She lies there st i l l , her funnel painted the wrong color, a shabby 
relic of another age. 
It is dif f icult now. No! Impossible to imagine the importance 
steamboats played befoije there were adequate roads. They were the only 
link to the outside; their passing told the hour. They came to shore, to the 
beach of a settler in answer to a fluttering flag and a whistle blast summoned 
a homesteader to his landing to receive freight, groceries or lumber, to pick 
up a crate or two of strawberries or to land a crock of Christmas rum. 
Sternwheelers were loved by those who dwelt along the lake. One does 
not personalize a truck or a car, but a ship is always an individual. In 
steamboat days the tone of a whistle, the soft 'whoosh' of exhaust, the splash 
of the paddle and even the shape of a bow wave was enough to distinguish 
one ship from another. 
Sternwheel queens served much more than the needs of growing 
communities and those of the lonely settler. In early years, when two weeks 
holiday had not become the rule, a round tr ip on the boat was often as much 
holiday as we could manage and a more delightful outing would be hard to 
find. Blue sky, blue water and the cool breeze on a summer's day; farm-
steads and young orchards along the shore, backdropped by gray-green 
rounded hi l ls; fr iendly talk with fellow passengers; a picnic basket on the 
upper deck or if flush, with a few dollars to spend, lunch and dinner in the 
dining saloon chosen from a menu larger than this page. Those are among 
the joys that I remember. 
The arr ival of the daily steamer was always an event, at Penticton 
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Captain Sam Podmoroff •— 25 years on Okanagan Lake 
especially. The white queens glided to the wharf in early evening, late 
enough that the heat of the day had passed, early enough that children could 
meet the boat, too. Who would be landing? Anyone we knew? And what of the 
freight today? 
The sternwheel queens brought much comfort and joy to the com-
munities along the lake and now they no longer sail they are stil l missed by 
those who can remember. With their passing something passed from the life 
of Okanagan Lake. Something that has never been and cannot be replaced 
by private car, by bus or train or plane. 
In the meantime while the S.S. York had been kept busy freighting for 
the Kettle Valley railway the needs of the southland had been growing. In 
1919, or was it 1920, arrangements were made to extend the railway south 
from Penticton to the head of Dog Lake (Skaha now). After this section had 
been completed and barge slips built at Dog Lake and Okanagan Falls the 
S.S. York jockeyed barges to the Falls to connect with the rail extension to 
Oliver, in October 1931 after rai lway trackage had been completed along the 
west shore of Skaha Lake barge service was no longer necessary and the S.S. 
York was taken apart and shipped to Nakusp for service on the Arrow lakes. 
As car barge traff ic increased in the Okanagan powerful tugs were 
built to take care of this service. The wooden hulled S.S. Castlegar in 1911, 
followed by the steel ship S.S. Naramata in 1913 and the S.S. Kelowna in 1920. 
The Naramata outlived the others until May 18, 1965 when she made her last 
t r ip while the larger, more powerful M.V. Okanagan was in drydock for 
overhaul. 
It is of note that the tug S.S. Castlegar barged the f irst box car to the 
new Kettle Valley dock in Penticton in December 1911. She also ferried the 
f irst Kettle Valley locomotive on October 26, 1912 which began what seemed 
unending stream of ties and steel for the tracks being laid east and west from 
town. 
This year on May 31, 1972 the M.V. Okanagan launched February 18, 
1947 brought to an end Canadian Pacific service on Okanagan Lake after 80 
years of rain and sun, of snow and ice. Not because she is worn out but rather 
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M.V. Okangan pushed two loaded barges towards Penticton. 
Lift span — Kelowna bridge. 
because the City of Kelowna has not seen f i t to renew the lease on the 
foreshore and adjacent land the home port of M.V. Okanagan, car barges 
and rail trackage. 
Motor vessel Okanagan was built in Seattle and trucked to Okanagan 
Lake, she is 110 feet long has a gross weight of 204 tons, is 23 feet wide and 
she draws just over 12 feet of water. The eight cylinder, 800 horse power 
Washington diesel wil l run the tug pushing two loaded barges — each about 
700 tons — at about 11 miles an hour (9 knots). The bridge is fully equipped 
with ship to shore radio and radar. The tug is complete with a galley, staffed, 
as the crew declare, by the best cooks in the world. 
A few days before the last t r ip of M.V. Okanagan J.V.H. (Victor) 
Wilson, President of the Okanagan Historical Society; E. Hugh Cleland, 
president of the Penticton Branch and OHS editor, Eric Sismey, were invited 
by Jack Petley, Assistant Superintendent, to be guests of the Company on 
one of the last barge trips from Kelowna to Penticton. It was not a happy t r ip 
either for us or her crew many of whom had spent long years on her decks. 
Her guests remembered the pleasant days as passengers on the sternwheel 
queens, for my part the S.S. Okanagan in 1913, the last t r ip of the S.S. 
Naramata in 1965 and now the swan song tr ip of the M.V. Okanagan. 
Captain Podmoroff, her skipper, has spent his working life on inland 
waters beginning as deckhand on the tug S.S. Valhalla and later on the 
sternwheel S.S. Moyie, both on Kootenay Lake. He came to Okanagan Lake 
as f irst mate of the tug Kelowna in 1947 and now after 25 years in all 
weathers on Okanagan Lake he took sad leave from his last love, M.V. 
Okanagan and on May 31, 1972 rang down "Finished with Engines" for the 
last t ime, bringing to an end the 80 years that the Canadian Pacific stern-
wheelers and tug boats ploughed through the waters of Okanagan Lake. And 
without this dedicated service the valley may never have blossomed. 
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THE SEEDS OF THE FIRST APPLE TREE 
By ERIC D. SISMEY 
When the Okanogan Valley, from above the Canadian border to 
Wenatchee, is carpeted with the pale pink of apple blossoms I recall the 
words of S. C Ells, civi l engineer, art ist and author of Northland Trails: 
"When eager spring with dainty steps 
comes tr ipping through the land. 
Shy blossoms peep from sheltered nooks 
touched by her magic wand. 
Sweet notes of silvery music from a 
thousand tinkling ri l ls 
Blend with the song of rushing streams 
from dim blue-tinted hi l ls ." 
The f i rst reference to f ru i t growing in the northwest appears in 
Bancroft's history. In Volume XXVI I I we f ind: 
"The f i rst f ru i t trees grown on the Columbia sprang from the seeds of 
an apple, eaten at a London banquet, given to Captain Aemilius Simpson on 
his departure to the northwest coast. 
"One of the ladies, more in jest than in earnest, dropped the seeds 
from an apple brought in with the dessert, into Captain Simpson's pocket 
telling him to plant them when he arr ived at his Pacific wilderness. 
"Captain Simpson, later commander of Hudson's Bay Company 
schooner Cadboro until relieved by Captain J. L. Sinclair in 1831, forgot the 
incident until dining at Ford Vancouver, wearing the same waistcoat he had 
not worn since the London party, found the seeds playfully put there by his 
lady fr iend. Taking them from his pocket he gave them to Bruce, the gard-
ner, who carefully planted them." 
An original apple stil l survives and the site is marked by a bronze 
plaque which reads: "The apple culture of the Pacific Northwest began at 
Fort Vancouver in 1826. This is the oldest tree in the ter r i tory . " 
Not long ago this wri ter, learning that several century old apple trees, 
planted by Hiram F. Smith, better known as Okanogan Smith, stil l survived 
at Oroville, Washington, just south of the International Border, drove down 
from Penticton, B.C. with notebook and camera. Inquiry revealed that 
several of the original trees, planted in 1857, were still growing, patriarchs 
among younger trees, on the D. A. Thorndike ranch. 
One of the trees, the largest, measured 109 inches in g i r th, or to put it 
another way, 3% feet in diameter. Another tree, a Winesap, planted in 1857, 
yielded over a hundred boxes of quality f ru i t a few years ago. 
From time to t ime, dead or diseased branches have been pruned away 
and a number of Oroville service clubs have gavels fashioned from the wood 
of Okanogan Smith's 110-year old trees. 
Hiram F. Smith, pioneer Okanogan orchardist, is known to have left a 
good position with the New York Tribune to join the California gold rush in 
1849. 
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Guy Waring of Loomis, Washington, refers to Smith in his book My 
Pioneer Pastas one of the most picturesque and important men in Okanogan 
County. On the Canadian side he was equally well-known and respected. 
There were, until a few years ago, oldtimers around Osoyoos and Keremeos 
who remembered him, among them the late Theodore (Babe) Kruger who 
The first Apple Tree in the Pacific North-west. Planted in 1826 from seeds 
brought to Fort Vancouver on the Columbia River from London by Captain 
Aemilius Simpson. This tree is preserved and still growing at Vancouver, 
Washington. Eric 5 i s m ey c°w Ph o t o 
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This apple tree (Winesap) on the D. A. Thorndike ranch at Oroville, 
Washington, is a survivor of trees planted by Hiram (Okanogan) Smith 
near the Canadian boundary in 1857. It is healthy and still bears fruit 
comparable to younger trees. Eric sismey photo 
recalled that Okanogan Smith often visited his father's store at Osoyoos 
where he heard him foretell that the Okanogan valley on both sides of the 
line would one day become a big orchard. 
Okanogan Smith came into the valley in 1856 after securing a contract 
to carry mail from Fort Hope, B.C. to Marcus Washington. On cross country 
trips Smith was enchanted by the mild winters, sunny summers and the 
beauty of Osoyoos Lake. Here he decided to make his home. 
During the winter 1856-57, Smith brought f ru i t trees and vines, 
reputedly 1200 in bundles of 40 trees, which were back-packed by Indians on 
snow shoes over an ancient track which may well have been the Brigade 
Trail reported on by Mr. H. R. Hatfield elsewhere in this report. The trees 
were planted in early spring on 24 acres along the east side of Osoyoos Lake 
almost on the Canadian border. Here they did well and it is noteworthy that 
the land he farmed still produces some of the finest apples in the United 
States. 
In 1860 Okanogan Smith joined the stampede to the placer diggings at 
Rock Creek, B.C., where he established a trading post, engaged in mining 
and is credited with originating the "rock bot tom" sluice box, a great aid in 
the recovery of fine gold. After the gold strike declined, Smith returned to 
Osoyoos Lake in 1861 and soon after settling on his ranch again married the 
daughter of Chief Manuel of the Colvile tr ibe. The ranch was their home for 
31 years and today great-great grandchildren live but a few miles from the 
old homestead. 
Always interested and active in regional affairs Hiram Smith was 
elected Democratic candidate to the second state legislature in the winter 
1891-92. He was re-elected to the third legislature, defeating Charles E. 
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Laughton, a former governor. Smith died before the third session ended and 
was buried at Olympia. 
And now, nearly 150 years since an apple tree sprouted from seeds 
planted at Fort Vancouver "Eager Spring" may pause in her northern fl ight 
at Wenatchee while an Apple Blossom Queen is crowned and her reign 
ushered in by colorful floats and marching bands and prancing majorettes. 
She may pause again at Penticton where on Blossom Day the stores 
are garlanded with f ru i t tree blooms, her Main Street a Mall and em-
missaries in prair ie towns distribute colorful Okanagan f ru i t tree flowers. 
How many, I wonder, in the festive crowds, watching the pageantry, 
have ever heard of the men who started it a l l , Captain Aemilius Simpson and 
Okanogan Smith? 
GEORGE LEZARD 65th ANNIVERSARY 
High water in Shingle Creek that washed out the secondary road and 
the bridge leading to the house of George and Louisa Lezard on the Penticton 
Indian Reserve hindered, to some degree, attendance to the 65th wedding 
anniversary of the well known native couple. Cars were forced to drive a 
roundabout way through the West Bench settlement and across Indian 
benchlands. 
George, born in and living in Penticton, was married to Louisa of 
Keremeos on June 3, 1907 in the old log church built in the 1880s by Father 
Pandosy, Father R. P. Chiroure was the celebrant. 
George, a well known artist, carves in soapstone and his work has 
been exhibited. As a young man he served with distinction as Indian C 
constable. 
On May 5, 1971, George and Louisa, dressed in their regalia, were 
presented to Queen Elizabeth II and to the Royal party. At the Royal 
banquet, attended by more than 600, George and Louisa were seated at the 
head table. 
At the cake cutting ceremony on June 3, 1972, his son Chief Ernest and 
many of his family attended, some coming from afar. There were children, 
grandchildren, great grandchildren and even a few great-greats. Many 
friends from the white community were there to extend their greetings, 
including dignitaries from local organizations. 
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Photo by J. A. R. Letellier, Penticton. 
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MAKING A LIFE WORTHWHILE 
By GUY P. BAGNALL 
$7.50 at most booksellers 
Reviewed by Eric D. Sismey 
I feel that it is a privilege to have been given permission to review Guy 
Bagnall's book for the 36th report of the Okanagan Historical Society. 
Mr. Bagnall is the only living Charter Member and he still is active in 
the work of the Society which was founded on September 4, 1925. He is also a 
Life Member, an Honorary Past President and in the past has fi l led the 
office of Treasurer of the Okanagan Historical Society for eight years. 
These are but a few of the reasons why it is f i t t ing that his 
autobiography, the f irst full length, hard cover work published by a member 
of the society, should be reviewed in this the 36th report. 
It is a good book, worthy of a place on any man's bookshelf. After 
reading its pages one soon becomes convinced that while "Making a Life 
Worthwhile" for himself Guy Bagnall made many things worthwhile for 
countless others. In one way or another Guy's life has been dedicated to the 
people of Canada, to British Columbia and very intimately to the people of 
Vernon, B.C. 
The book begins by reaching back into the 1400s to his ancestors 
leading up to his birth in Dublin, Ireland on Octobers, 1882. 
At the outbreak of the South African War on October 11,1899, Guy was 
too young to be accepted into the army but this did not hinder him from 
joining the Mil i t ia and f inally, after training, being posted to the Royal Army 
Medical Corps. For the next five years Guy was in South Africa and on 
Christmas Day 1901 he describes the battle of Tweefontein which ended in 
disaster, as did several other engagements, lost as a result of poor leader-
ship. After the end of the war Guy remained in South Africa where he soon 
took part in quelling the Zulu rebellion. Here again his training and common 
sense saved, in no small way, other days fpom disaster. 
I wi l l not dwell on Guy's peregrinations after his return to Canada and 
wil l pass these years until 1914, when at the outbreak of World War I, Guy 
found himself in the Service again. Once more his former training and his 
general Canadian know-how found him turning many things right-side up 
which he found up-side down. He saw and overcame much mi l i tary stuf-
finess often needing bolt-cutters to clear away red tape. These and other 
intimate details are there to read and enjoy. 
Soon after returning to Canada it was then — and sometimes stil l is — 
"California Here I Come." After a spell of picking oranges he writes:— " I 
was employed in the huge garage of the Southern California Edison Com-
pany . . . " and later " I t was a very good f i rm to work for ." I agree with this 
comment for I worked for that company for nearly 35 years. It stil l is a good 
f i rm to work for. 
In British Columbia again Guy Bagnall planted f ru i t trees on his 
Soldier's Settlement Land at Oliver, B.C. while I helped build the sub-station 
for the West Kootenay people. 
Then Vernon. Here Guy Bagnall interested himself in one civic project 
after another which continued until a few years ago when he decided it was 
time to slow down a bit and to enjoy round-the-world travel with his wife, 
Luta. 
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But you must read his book. No doubt many'Canadian veterans of the 
f.rst war w l l recognize themselves in the foul-ups that Guy he ped to 
unravel To revert to the tit le again "Making a Life Worthwhile" G u y -
 e x 
Warran Of .cer, ex Sergeant Major - Bagnall may well look with 
sat.sfact.on to f.nd that he had not only made his own life WORTHWHILE 
t n ^ H - H ° U ^ t h e 3 8 1 P a 9 e U f e " t i m e W O r k y o u w M I r e a l i z * that Guy Bagnall did countless worthwhile deeds to smooth the way for others.. 
c , . E'ic Sismey photo 
Somewhere, in two locations, in the hills above Naramata are bee-hive 
^ Y ^ m l 0 5 5 0 ^ * ^ WifH fHe C°nStrucfio" °t * * • fetf/e Vo./ey 
These ovens were used by Scananavian rock men living in small camps 
and contracting rock cuts. <-umps 
Somewhere in the hills is close enough. There are too many around 
this day and age who enjoy pulling things down. Y 
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FORMER ARMY OFFICER DIES AFTER 
DISTINGUISHED CAREER 
The funeral service for a former army officer who was decorated by 
King George V at Buckingham Palace in London during the First World War 
was held Aug. 19. 
Rev. L. A. C Smith conducted 
the service in Vernon Funeral 
Chapel for Col. Frank Barber, MC, 
DCM, ED of Coldstream, who had 
died three days earlier in Vernon 
Jubilee Hospital. He was in his 81st 
year. 
Born Aug. 18, 1889 in London, 
England, at the age of 18 he enlisted 
in the Royal Field Art i l lery, coming 
to Canada three years later. 
In August 1914, with the 
outbreak of the First World War, as 
Trooper Barber he mobilized with 
the local squadron of the 30th British 
Columbia Horse. He had joined the 
unit upon his arr ival in Vernon from 
England in 1910. 
After going overseas in 1915 
(and taking the squadron horses 
with the unit), as Private Barber he 
was awarded the Dist inguished 
Conduct Medal, his commission in 
the f ield, the Mi l i tary Cross and later a bar to his Mi l i tary Cross. 
He received these decorations from King George V during a special 
investiture ceremony at Buckingham Palace. 
Returning to Canada via England in 1919 with the rank of colonel, he 
accepted an appointment with the Soldiers Settlement Board of Canada and 
held "a staff position for 30 years. 
In 1920, Col. Barber became actively interested in the non-permanent 
Active Mi l i t ia, and helped to re-organize the local unit. It was renamed the 
British Columbia Mounted Rifles. Later he took command of the regiment, 
retiring therefrom in 1933. During his command, the name of the regiment 
was changed to the British Columbia Dragoons. 
At the outbreak of the Second World War in 1939, Col. Barber obtained 
leave of absence from the Settlement Board, and in 1940 returned to 
regimental duty with the Rocky Mountain Rangers Regiment, as company 
commander. 
In 1941, Col. Barber was sent overseas and was appointed com-
mandant of the Canadian Training School Overseas. He returned Nov. 18, 
1944, a few months before the end of the Second World War. 
In Vancouver, Col. Barber was discharged in 1945 after 38 years of 
close association with the mi l i tary. 
Upon discharge, he returned to his position with the Settlement Board 
and retired in 1949 when 60 years old to live at his Kalamalka home. 
Col. Frank Barber 
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MRS. JEAN WALKER LEMON 
By H . M . Powley 
A long t ime and very respected resident of Kelowna, Mrs. Jean Walker Lemon, 
passed away in the Kelowna General Hospital on November 28, 1971, at the age of 82 
years. 
She was born on April 7, 1889 at 
Easter Clattonear St. Andrews, Scotland, 
and she grew up at nearby Strathkinness 
where she received her education. 
Upon the sudden passing of her 
mother in 1913, she immigrated to Canada 
with her sister Annie (Mrs. Tom Black). 
On arr ival in Canada they came to 
Kelowna to join their sister Barbara, the 
late Mrs. R. Brechin, and the late Mr. T. 
Black who had arrived earlier from 
Scotland. 
Soon after her arr ival in Kelowna 
she took employment in the grocery store 
on Bernard Avenue operated by the late 
George S. McKenzie, a pioneer store-
keeper of the area. 
In 1919, following the end of World 
War I, she married Arthur Lemon, whose 
parents Mr. and Mrs. Franklin Lemon, had arrived in Kelowna from Manitoba shortly 
after the turn of the century. Following their wedding Mr . and Mrs. Arthur Lemon took 
up farming on the Soldier Settlement Project at Shingle Creek, southwest of Sum-
merland. Aside from a short period of residence in Oliver, they remained in Shingle 
Creek until their return to Kelowna in 1926, where Mr . Lemon delivered bakery goods 
for Sutherland's Bakery until his sudden death in 1937. 
Following her husband's death, Mrs. Lemon rejoined the staff of McKenzie's 
Grocery, followed a few years later by employment at the Kelowna Creamery, where 
she remained until her retirement in 1948. 
After her retirement she devoted much of her t ime to gardening, in which she was 
keenly interested, as well as knitting and crocheting. She was known by all her friends 
as an ardent lover of animals. 
She was a member of the First United Church for many years and until a short 
t imebefore her passing, was a very regular attendant. 
Mrs. Lemon was held in high esteem by all who knew her and her passing was a 
great loss to her many friends and neighbours. She wi l l long be remembered for her 
many acts of kindness and help. 
She was predeceased by her only brother John in 1896, her sister Barbara in 1917, 
her husband Arthur in 1937, and is now survived by one daughter Nancy (Mrs. Hume 
Powley) of Kelowna, one granddaughter, Anne, and one sister, Mrs. T. Black of Vic-
toria. Also surviving are two nephews Mr. J. Brechin of Kamloops and Mr . J. Black of 
Victoria and three nieces: Jean (Mrs. W. Campbell) of Vic tor ia; Kathy (Mrs. T. Jones) 
of Victor ia; and Jean (Mrs. W. Collier) of Kamloops. 
Funeral services were held on Wednesday, December 1, 1971, at 2:00 p.m. from 
the Garden Chapel, Kelowna, with Rec. R. S. Leich off iciating. Interment followed in 
the family plot at the Kelowna Cemetery. 
Pallbearers were Charles Colk, Sr., Arthur Clarke, Len Leathley, Douglas Todd, 
Arnie Wiig, all of Kelowna and Bill Collier of Kamloops. 
HUGH CHARLES MUSGROVE LEIR 
Funeral service was held in England for Penticton pioneer Hugh Charles Musgrove 
Leir who died in England Monday at the age of 91. Mr . Leir was visiting in England, 
where he was born. He came to Keremeos, B.C. in 1902 and to Penticton in 1904. He 
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started the f irst sawmil l in the Penticton area. In 1904, with two years of sawmilling 
experience and the knowledge of lumber demands for flumes to carry water to irr igate 
the desert acres of the area, he selected his f irst sawmill site three miles up Ellis Creek. 
The f i rst job was to build a trai l (now Carmi Rd.) to the mil l site and then secure a 
contract for supplying the South Okanagan Land Co., purchasers of the Tom Ellis 
holdings. The contract called for delivery of three mil l ion board feet of f luming boards 
by 1908, with the f irst mill ion by 1906. Mr. Leir, his own mil lwr ight, started production 
in 1905. He later bought 27 acres of riverside land two miles south of Okanagan Lake 
and moved the mi l l to the new location, in 1910. 
A steep, long f lume, was built for three miles f rom Randoph Mountain to Three Mile 
Point to bring in new timber. The start of regular freight and passenger train service in 
1915 extended the economical operating range of the mil l and pine, spruce, tamarack 
and f ir were brought from as far west as Princeton and east from Beaverdell. Mr. Leir 
was born in 1880 at Charleton Musgrove, near Dicheat in Somerset, England. His 
father, grandfather and great grandfather were rectors of the church. Mr . Leir did not 
enter the ministry but was an active member of St. Saviour's Anglican Church in 
Penticton and was an honorary church warden. He was also a charter member of the 
board of trade in Penticton. He married Joyce Hassell in 1914. She had come from 
England to Penticton to stay with Mrs. Alfred Wade, sister-in-law of Mrs. Tom Ellis. 
The Leirs later went to England where Mr. Leir joined the Somerset Regiment and saw 
service in Gallipoll i, Egypt, Palestine and France. On his return he brought a bottle of 
water from the Jordan River for his daughter's baptism. Funeral service was held Nov. 
8. 1971 in the Village Church, Ditcheat, Somerset, followed by cremation. See also OHS 
30th Report pp 116-122. 
ELIZABETH SCHWEB 
Passed away January 15 in Armstrong Hospital, in 77th year. Born in Vernon, her 
parents joined ranks of early pioneers in the Glenemma area along Salmon River 
Valley. In 1913 marr ied Charles Schweb, also from a pioneering family. 
MATTHEW EDWIN GRAHAM 
Oldest man to attend pioneer banquet in Armstrong last July, passed away in Enderby 
and District Memorial Hospital January 31,1972 at age 93. Born at Shetland, Ont., came 
to North Okanagan in 1896 and was employed as bookkeeper in grain elevator in the 
early 1900s. 
REGINALD JOHN SARELL 
Passed away in Armstrong & Spallumcheen Hospital aged 84. Born in Odcombe, 
Somerset, England. Came to Canada jn 1904 working as railroader in Cranbrook. 
Settled in Armstrong district in 1938. 
FLOYD HUNTER 
Widely-known and respected old-timer of the Armstrong and Spallumcheen district, 
died in Armstrong Hospital January 23, 1972 in 85th year. Born at St. Croix Falls, 
Wisconsin, coming to Armstrong Knob Hill area with parents, late Mr. and Mrs. John 
Hunter as small boy of four years of age. He was the last surviving member of small 
select group that attended the historic Round Prair ie School north of Armstrong. He 
was a member of the Masonic Order, Spallumcheen No. 13 AF & AM for over 50 years, 
serving as Master in 1924 and was a past District Deputy Grand Master of District No. 
9, Grand Lodge of British Columbia in 1957. Also member of Royal Arch, Chapter 11, 
Vernon. 
REVEREND HOWARD KERR 
Passed away following long illness, Rev. Howard Kerr, 36, minister of both Knox 
Presbyterian Church, Vernon and St. Andrew's Presbyterian Church, Armstrong. 
Born. Aug. 8, 1935 at Stratford, Ont., graduated f rom Waterloo University, Guelph, 
Ont., with Bachelor of Arts degree. Attended Presbyterian College, Montreal, ordained 
as Presbyterian minister in May, 1964. Survived by wife and two small sons. 
CHRISTINA LIDSTONE 
A native of the North Okanagan, Christine (Campbell) Lidstone was born in Enderby in 
1897. Married Roy Lidstone in Enderby in 1916. Past Noble Grand Sunset Rebekah 
Lodge; member of United Church. 
JAMES NELSON GRIFFITH 
Long-time North Okanagan resident, passed away in 92nd year, May 21, at Down's Rest 
Home, Vernon after lengthy illness. Born at Redwing, Ont., he grew up there and 
married Gladys Irene Carefoot there in 1907. Mrs. Grif f i th pre-deceased him here in 
1970. Mr. Grif f i th homesteaded and farmed in Saskatchewan until 1923 when the family 
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moved to Armstrong and he was employed by NOCA Dairy until retir ing in 1948. He was 
senior milk truck driver for the large co-op dairy processing plant. He was a former 
member of the last famous Klondyke Gold Rush. 
RICHARD "DICK" MELLISH 
Early pioneer resident of Armstrong district, passed away in Vernon Jubilee Hospital 
in 83rd year. Born at Montague, Prince Edward Island. Came to Kelowna in 1896 and 
settled in the Otter Lake district here in 1898. Marr ied Beatrice Lewis of Armstrong in 
1915. 
ARTHUR STANLEY CLAYTON 
Passed away in Vernon, aged 56. A native of Armstrong, and member of pioneer 
blacksmith fami ly Frank Clayton of Armstrong. Partner with brother Bill in Arm-
strong Machine Shop. Former f i re chief of Armstrong Volunteer Fire Brigade, a 
member of Royal Canadian Legion, Spallumcheen Masonic Lodge No. 13 and Arm-
strong and District Curling Club. 
ALICE WINNIFRED WILSON 
Resident of Armstrong for more than three score years passed away at Rutland rest 
home in 89th year. Widow of the late John H. Wilson, Armstrong's f irst freeman. A 
native of Madoc, Ont., and pioneer family of the Swan River area in Manitoba. Came to 
Armstrong in 1910. Life member St. Andrew's Presbyterian Church, Armstrong. 
DR. G. HOWELL HARRIS 
DR. J. ALLEN HARRIS 
A prominent University of B.C. professor died during the weekend. A few hours later 
his brother, a world-renowned scientist and former MLA and UBC professor, died here 
too. Dr. G. Howell Harris, professor Emeritus of Horticulture at the Univeristy of B.C. 
died Saturday, February 5, 1972 the day before his 74th birthday. His brother , Dr. J. 
Allen Harris, professor Emeritus of Chemistry, discoverer of Element 61 and former 
MLA for South Okanagan, died Sunday soon after he heard the news. He was 72. A third 
brother, Canon T. E. Harris of Burnaby, said he had been looking after Allen who had 
been sick for a long time. "Of course I had to tell him of Howell's death," said Canon 
Harris. "He didn't last long after that. They had always done things together." Dr. J. 
Allen Harr is, after his graduation from UBC, continued with his MA and was awarded a 
teaching fellowship at the University of Illinois to study for his PhD. While there he 
discovered Element 61, a rare earth, called i l l in ium. His discovery ended a long con-
troversy as to whether the element existed. One scientist had made 20,000 different 
experiments and still failed to find it. Harris, only 25 at the t ime, returned in tr iumph to 
UBC to continue further research. The American National Research Fellowship then 
sent him to Europe. 
He went to Sorbonne University, Paris, and the University of Upsala, Sweden, then 
back to UBC and into politics. Dr. Harris ran, successfully, as MLA for South Okanagan 
in 1934. Dr. Harris quickly became one of the most colorful MLAs. He told the 
legislature that a brand should be made for Okanagan apples. He urged the forest 
industry to consider new wood products. He pleaded for more sensible use of raw 
materials and the recycling of waste. While still an MLA, he became a director and 
consulting chemist with the Vancouver Drug Company Laboratories. Apri l 30, 1937, he 
retired from politics due to "pressure of private business." The following year he was 
appointed consultant by the provincial department of trade and commerce to find new 
ways of using wood. He was also professor of chemistry at UBC. He joined the 
University Air Training Corps, became commanding officers and , by aff i l iat ion, held 
the rank of squadron leader in the RCAF. Dr. Harris retired from UBC in 1966 as a 
professor emeritus. 
STEPHEN RUPERT HEAL 
Passed away suddenly Sunday, February 13, 1972 in 84th year. Born in 1888 at Port-
smouth, England. Educated in England, came to Ontario in 1908, later moving to 
Rosedale in Fraser Valley where he farmed. Served with Seaforth 72nd Battalion in 
World War I; received the "Croix de Guerre." Came to Armstrong district in 1937 as 
principal owner of B.C. Pea Growers Ltd., developing operating to largest commercial 
pea processing enterprise in Western Canada. Served as f irst president of re-activated 
Red Cross Society in 1939 at outbreak of World War I I . He was school trustee and 
alderman on Armstrong city council, past president of Armstrong Board of Trade. 
EILEEN DEBECK BROWN 
Eileen Debeck Brown was born in New Westminster in 1908 and died in Calgary on 
November 14, 1971. Mrs. Brown was always interested in the Okanagan Historical 
Society and she always attended the local meetings. Most of her life was spent in 
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Penticton and Osoyoos. She lived her girlhood on her father's orchard at the end of 
Debeck Road, Penticton. The H. L. Debeck orchard was the first orchard to take water 
and be irrigated from the irr igation system from Penticton Creek. 
RICHARD MELLISH 
Died on Apri l 24th, 1972 in the Vernon Jubilee Hospital. Mr. Mellish was a pioneer of the 
Armstrong area. 
RUSSELL EUGENE POSTILL 
Died on June 10th, 1972, aged 80 years. A well-known oldtimer of the Vernon district 
where he had lived for many years. 
MRS. NELLIE MAY CARSWELL 
Died on May 23rd, 1972 in Vernon, aged 74. A resident of Vernon for 65 years. 
RICHARD H. COOPER 
Died in Victoria Apri l 20th, 1972, aged 67 years. Born in Vernon where for many years 
his father owned a grocery store. His grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Bell, settled in 
Vernon in the early 1890s. 
MRS. MYRTLE LeDUC 
Passed away May 12th, 1972. Mrs. LeDuc was a life-long resident of the Armstrong area 
and was the widow of Augustus Schubert LeDuc. 
MRS. MARION ALICE KERMODE 
Passed away in Vernon on May 10th, 1972, aged 83 years. Mrs. Kermode had been a 
resident of Vernon for 62 years. 
FRANK H. NICKLEN 
Passed away in Victoria March 3rd, 1972, aged 86 years. Mr. Nicklen came to Vernon in 
1902 and for many years prior to moving to Victoria in 1951 he was a partner in the 
Okanagan Cafe. 
MRS. LOUISE BERESFORD GRIEVE 
Passed away July 15th, 1972, aged 92 years. Mrs. Grieve had been a resident of Vernon 
for 62 years. 
REUBEN RANDALL 
Passed away in Victoria August 2nd, 1972, aged mid-80s. Mr. Randall came to Vernon in 
1900 and for a number of years worked on the Coldstream Ranch. He contributed 
"Memoirs of the Early 1900s" in our 33rd Report. 
MRS. GRACE MARGARET WORTH 
Passed away at home August 3rd, 1972, aged 93 years. Mrs. Worth came to the North 
Okanagan in 1901 and for many years lived at Trinity Valley until retir ing to Vernon a 
number of years ago. She was the author of "Autobiography (1900-1910)" contained in 
Reports No. 33 and No. 34. 
MAX JENKINS 
A pioneer of the cartage business in the Kelowna area, Max Jenkins died February 12, 
1972 at the age of 91. He arrived in the Okanagan in 1912, and with George Ritchie and 
Archie Johnson formed Jenkins Cartage. He was a former f i re chief. 
ROBERT MacGREGOR HART 
Robert MacGregor Hart, died in Kelowna on February 1, 1972 at the age of 98. He came 
to Canada in 1911, and became an orchardist in the Belgo and East Kelowna area. 
J. D. WHITHAM 
J. D. Whitham, well known Kelowna pharmacist, died on Apri l 3, 1972, at the age of 72. 
He was past president of the Okanagan Historical Society. 
MRS. THOMAS DUGGAN 
Mrs. Thomas Duggan died on July 20, 1971 at the age of 69. She came to Kelowna as a 
baby, the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Reekie, who established an orchard on the 
KLO Bench. She f irst taught in the Arrow Lake area, then in 1929 she married Thomas 
D. Duggan who had an orchard in the Winfield area. 
MRS. T. F. McWILLIAMS 
Mrs. T. F. (Muriel) McWil l iams died on July 10, 1971. Her husband was a well known 
barrister of the Kelowna area. She was active in community affairs and charitable 
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organizations. She was named Kelowna Citizen of the Year in 1956. 
MRS. NORMA MORRISON 
Mrs. Norma Morrison died on January 24, 1972. She came to the Okanagan in 1918, 
teaching at Ellison Elementary School. Here she met John A. Morrison, whose parents 
had managed Guisachan for Lord and Lady Aberdeen. 
FRED GORE 
Former Fire Chief Fred Gore, died in Kelowna on January 19, 1972. He came to 
Westbank in 1911, and joined the Kelowna Fire Brigade in 1918, becoming Fire Chief. 
THOMAS B. HILL 
Thomas B. Hill died in his 88th year in January 1972. He came to the Kelowna area in 
the early 1900's, was married in the Benvoulin Church in 1905. He worked in nurseries in 
Victoria and Kelowna before joining the staff at the Coldstream Ranch. He was named 
manager of this ranch in 1939, ret ir ing in 1953. 
HOMER S. ROBINSON 
Homer S. Robinson aged 75, died in Kelowna on January 20th. He practiced law, and 
was very active here with the Kiwanis Club, and was president of the Okanagan 
Museum and Archives Association. 
IAN BENNETT 
Ian Bennett aged 57, passed away on January 3, 1972. He was born in Kelowna, the son 
of Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Bennett, who was a pioneer Kelowna contractor. Ian Bennett 
operated the Palace Meat Market for many years in down-town Kelowna. 
MRS. KATE THOMPSON 
Mrs. Kate Thompson aged 90, died on December 15, 1971. She came to Okanagan 
Mission in 1909, and was an active worker for St. Andrew's Church. 
MRS. JANE ANDISON 
Mrs. Jane Andison died on January 12, 1972 at the age of 91 years. Her husband 
operated the A & B Meat Market in Kelowna. 
PETER MURDOCH 
Peter Murdoch died in January, 1972, aged 58 years. He came with his fami ly to the 
Kelowna area in 1913. His mother was Marjorie Carruthers, sister of E. M. Carruthers 
of Kelowna. 
RONALD FRASER 
Mr. Ronald Fraser died in Kelowna on November 22,1971 at the age of 83 years. He was 
former part owner of the Courier, selling his interest in 1956 to R. P. MacLean. Mr. 
Fraser was in charge of the mechanical department of the Courier since 1910, having 
lOined the paper six years after i twas started as the Kelowna Clarion. 
JAMES SPALL 
James Spall, a resident of the Kelowna area since 1904 died on October 8, 1971 at the age 
of 91. He came to Canada from England in 1902, residing at Pilot Mound, Manitoba for 
two years. In 1906 he started to work for F. E. R. Wollaston on the Barlee Stretch. He 
bought this property and farmed it for many years. He was active with the Kelowna 
Grower's Exchange, Kelowna Creamery, and the Benvoulin Irrigation District. 
AGNES LeDUC 
Private funeral service for the late Mrs. Agnes LeDuc was held in Mountain View 
Funeral Chapel, Armstrong on Wednesday, March 1 at3:30 p.m. Mrs. LeDuc, a pioneer 
resident of this area died in Vernon on Feb. 27 in her 84th year. She was born in Ontario 
in 1888. 
HUBERT JONES 
Passed away in the Vernon Jubilee Hospital on Thursday, January 28th, 1971, Mr. 
Hubert Jones in his 93rd year. A resident of Vernon for the past 54 years. 
WILFRED EDWARD MORAND 
Passed away in Vernon Jubilee Hospital, Thursday, January 15th, 1970, Wilfred Ed-
ward Morand in his 69th year. 
KATHERINE EDITH SHARPE 
Mrs. Katherine Edith (Katie) Sharpe died in Vernon, Sept. 4, in her 90th year. Born 
April 11th, 1881 in Allenford, Ont. 
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GEORGE THOMAS BALCOMBE 
A color party of the Royal Canadian Legion members and honorary pallbearers added 
quiet dignity to the funeral service for a well-known Vernon man who had lived here for 
the past 61 years. George Thomas Balcombe died Sept. 25, 1970 in Vernon Jubilee 
Hospital, in his 85th year. Born June 27 in 1886 in Bexhill-On-Sea, Sussex, England, he 
emigrated to Calgary, Alta. in 1909 where he stayed a short t ime before moving to 
British Columbia and settling here. 
MARIA MacDONALD 
Mrs. Miles (Maria Agnes) MacDonald died in Vernon Tuesday afternoon, Dec. 1st, 
1970, at Down's Rest Home, where she had been a resident for the past year and one-
half. She was in her 96th year. Her death removes one of the very few remaining early 
pioneers of this North Okanagan district, having lived here for 87 years. Mrs. Mac-
Donald was affectionately known as "Granny" MacDonald by a wide circle of friends, 
and up to several years ago was active and alert in the community. Nov. 17th she 
marked her 95th birthday. The former Maria Cumming was born on Nov. 17, 1875 at 
Granville, Que. She came to British Columbia at the age of f ive, travell ing with her 
father and mother and a brother on the long voyage around Cape Horn. They landed at 
Victoria. With the CPR then being built, the Cumming family moved to Yale where Mr. 
Cumming engaged in railway construction work. They made their home in a tent on 
Nicomen Island for 19 months. The lure of the Okanagan Valley eventually brought 
them to the hinterland by team and wagon finally arrving at the O'Keefe Ranch. Mrs. 
MacDonald's father, Captain Cumming was skipper of the famous steamer "Red Star" 
owned by the Rithetts Flour Mil l at Enderby. This stout little vessel was for years the 
only transportation link to the gradually settling North Okanagan. She was a faithful 
member of her church, f irst the Presbyterian Church and then the United Church 
following union in 1925. She was a long-time member of the Armstrong Old-Time Dance 
Club, a pastime she enjoyed up until three or four years ago. 
ANNIE ROBERTSON 
Of Sooke, B.C., passed away at Queen Victoria Hospital on Apri l 16th, 1972 in her 82nd 
year. Mrs. Robertson was a pioneer of Mara, B.C., where she resided from 1898 until 
moving to Sooke in 1969. 
SAMUEL DROSSOS 
Funeral services were held in St. Saviour's Anglican Church for Samuel Drossos, 
Penticton business pioneer, who died in Penticton on June 27, 1972. He was 82. Mr. 
Drossos f irst came to Penticton f rom Greece in 1909. He returned there in 1912 to take 
part in the Balkan war. After returning to Penticton in 1915 he worked for the Kettle 
Valley Railway. In 1922, in partnership with his brother George, who still lives in 
Penticton, Mr. Drossos went into business in the Greer block on Main Street. They built 
the Candy Kitchen which later became the Capitol Restaurant. 1937 found them in the 
hotel business, the Three Gables, and in 1943 they disposed of other interests to devote 
full t ime to the hotel. The Drossos Brothers, early residents in this area, took interest in 
the Okanagan Historical Society and were always ready to make a room available for 
meetings of the local branch. 
JACK CRAIG 
John (Jack) Craig, well-known in the Okanagan fruit industry, died recently in 
Osoyoos. He was born in Arnprior , Ontario and came to the Okanagan a short t ime 
before the First World War. Following service overseas he returned and worked in the 
fruit industry in Summerland and Oyama between 1920 and 1964. He fru i t farmed and 
was manager of the Vernon Frui t Union packinghouses at Oyama and Woodsdale. 
Following retirement he lived in Osoyoos and died July 11th, 1972. 
EDITH MAY LANGUEDOC 
Funeral services were held Saturday for Edith May Languedoc of Naramata who died 
March 8 at the age of 96 years. She was one of the most respected pioneers of the 
Naramata district.With her husband, Captain Francis Languedoc of the Royal Navy, 
she came to Naramata in 1909 and planted an orchard on the North Bench which is now 
the property of W. E. Godber. 
JOSEPH RICHTER 
Mr. Joseph Richter of Kiwanis Village passed away on December 10, 1971, at the age of 
97 years. Mr. Richter was formerly f rom Cawston. See also OHS 34th Report pp 13-16. 
FLORENCE BAKER WATERMAN WILSON 
Born in Cyprus, 1879. Predeceased by her husband, Matthew Gemmell ; one son, Guy V. 
Waterman and one daughter Pixie Waterman (Mrs. John Acland). Survived by two 
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daughters: Ena, Mrs. A. J. Smith of Victoria, and Ruth, Mrs. J. C. Craig of Osoyoos; 
one son, Victor Wilson of Naramata; eleven grandchildren and fifteen great grand-
children. Mrs. Wilson died Nov. 25, 1971 and was buried two days later from St. 
Christopher's Anglican Church in Osoyoos. See also OHS 29th Report pp 112-118. 
REX CHILD 
Funeral services were held Monday afternoon for the late Rex Child who died Wed-
nesday, December 15, 1971 in his 91st year. Services were held under the auspices of 
Branch 97, Royal Canadian Legion and conducted by the Rev. Desmond Holt. Mr. Child 
was one of the earliest settlers in Oliver coming here with the original survey crew in 
1919 and planted an orchard in 1921. He was born on Vancouver Island, served overseas 
in World War I. Prior to that he was secretary to the minister of lands and mines in the 
B.C. government. 
EDWIN WYMAN FOREMAN 
Mr. Edwin Wyman Foreman, passed away on Apri l 27,1972 at the age of 69 years. 
MRS. ANNIE OXLEY 
Mrs. Annie Oxley passed away on April 30,1972, at the age of 87 years. Mrs. Oxley came 
to Vernon in 1910 and had been a resident of Penticton for 45 years. 
MRS. ANNIE POTTER 
Mrs. Annie Potter, beloved wife of Harold Potter of Oliver, passed away in Penticton 
Hospital Apr i l 29, 1972 aged 74 years. 
RAYMOND HOWARD LETTS and JACK HARRY FLETCHER 
The lives of two veteran Kettle Valley Railway Engineers were taken in a traff ic ac-
cident near Falkland on July 31, 1972. Raymond Howard Letts was born in Penhold, 
Alberta on May 7, 1901. He came to Penticton with his parents in 1910 when his father 
drove team for the old Penticton Dray & Express Company owned by the late Bob 
Parmley. Ray attended school in Penticton and began work for the CPR on Okanagan 
Lake boats as a deckhand in 1918, then became a coal passer. He transferred to the 
Kettle Valley Division as a Watchman in March, 1920 and made his student tr ip f i r ing 
with the late Oscar Cummings as engineer on Apri l 26, 1921, becoming an engineer 
himself in 1942. He retired on Apri l 26, 1963 making his last tr ip as engineer on the 
"Budd " car passenger run, Brookmere to Penticton, ending 45 years of service with the 
Canadian Pacific Railway. Mr. Letts was a member of the Brotherhood of Locomotive 
and of the BPOE No. 51. Jack Harry Fletcher was born in London, England on 
February 13,1901. He came to Canada in 1919 and worked f irst in a mine at Beaverdell, 
B.C., then joined the Kettle Valley Division of the CPR as a Watchman in 1920. He 
followed Ray Letts, becoming a f ireman in 1921 and continued service with the KVR 
until January 23, 1964 when he retired as an engineer. 
CLARA OLIVE JAKINS 
Mrs. Jakins passed away on May 10, 1972 at the age of 71 years. Mrs. Jakins was the 
only dauther of Samuel and Jennie Hawthorne. The family came to the Valley in 1905, 
first to Trout Creek and then to Okanagan Falls where they operated a ranch, part of 
which was later sold to the late Major Fraser. Hawthorne Mountain to the south west of 
Okanagan Falls was named for Samuel Hawthorne. Clara Olive Hawthorne married 
Roy Archibald Jakins in 1922 and lived for a time in Oliver, then Penticton and thence 
Okanagan Falls where they operated the Okanagan Falls Hardware. Mrs. Jakins was 
secretary of the United Church and a member of the Women's Institute. 
MRS. J. MALLET-PARET 
A very old t imer of this area, Mrs. J. Mallet-Paret, died on August 28, 1971 at the age of 
83 years. She was the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Shayler, who came to the Valley 
in January, 1901. 
RICHARD JOHN STEWART 
Mr. Richard John Stewart of Kelowna passed away on January 31, 1972 at the age of 88 
years. He came from Ireland to the Okanagan in 1908, f i rst working for David Gellatly, 
In 1911 he and his brother Wil l iam formed Stewart Brothers Nursery. He planted large 
acreages of orchard in the Glenmore, Rutland, Ellison, East and South Kelowna areas, 
as well as having interests in packing houses. 
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FROM THE MINUTES 
Held in the Elks Hall, Keremeos, B.C. 
Sunday, May 7th, 1972, at 2:30 p.m. 
President Kenneth V. Ellison opened the meeting and warmly greeted 
all present, noting this was the 47th year the society had been operating. 
The notice of meeting was ready by your secretary. 
Minutes f rom Annual meeting of May, 1971: Moved by E. B. Hunter 
and seconded by G. D. Cameron the minutes be accepted as printed. 
Carried. 
President's Report — by Kenneth V. Ellison. To be printed in the 36th 
Annual Report. 
Secretary's Report— By R. F. Gale. To be printed in the 36th Annual 
Report. 
Treasurer's Financial Report — by John Shephard. This report read 
by Mrs. Hilda Cochrane in the absence of Mr. Shephard. To be printed in the 
36th Annual Report. 
Father Pat Report — by R. F. Gale. To be printed in the 36th Annual 
Report. 
Branch Reports. To be printed in the 36th Annual Report. 
Vernon — Harold Cochrane 
Kelowna — J. L. Piddocke 
Penticton — Mrs. G. P. Broderick 
Oliver-Osoyoos — R. Iverson 
Similkameen — Mrs. Mary Walter 
Essay Chairman's Report—Eric D. Sismey 
Editor's Report—Eric D. Sismey 
Pandosy Mission—G. D. Cameron 
Moved by Victor Wilson and seconded by James Bell the above noted 
reports be accepted. Carried. 
PRESIDENT'S COMMITTEE 
Our president Mr. Kenneth V. Wilson reported the name of Mr. A. H. 
(Gint) Cawston was presented for Life Membership and that he was glad to 
report Mr. Cawston had been granted life membership in the society. 
FATHER PANDOSY MISSION OFFICERS 
Moved by V. Wilson and seconded by Mr. J. Bell the officers names be 
printed in the Annual Reports. Carried. 
EXTRA ORDINARY RESOLUTION 
Moved by G. D. Camerson and seconded by Harold Cochrane the 
following resolution be included in our By-laws. Be it resolved that all funds 
collected by the society under the authority of Certificate of Registration No. 
0392209-50-26 as a Charitable Organization be turned over to one or more 
Charitable Organizations on dissolution of the Okanagan Historical Society. 
Carried. 
ANNUAL F IELD DAY AND PICNIC 
Mr. Victor Wilson speaking for Mrs. Adams advised that the Boundary 
Historical Society was unable to put on the annual picnic and field day and 
that Summerland had offered to carry out this project. Summerland's offer 
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was grateful ly accepted. Meeting place, Summerland Research Station, 
Sunday, June 11th, at 10:00 to 10:30 a.m. 
1973 ANNUAL MEETING 
Mr. H. Cleland speaking for the Penticton Branch offered to carry out 
this meeting. Date 1st Sunday in May 1973. 
SPECIAL INTEREST NOTE 
Mr. Guy Bagnall who is in his 90th year and a founding member of the 
O.H.S. gave an outline of the book he had written in a fictional manner but 
actually was the story of his life. He has given the book the name, "Making a 
Life Worthwhi le." Mr. Bagnall then presented to the Keremeos Library a 
copy of this book. Mr. Eric Sismey then spoke to the meeting telling them 
how happy he was that Mr. Bagnall had granted him permission to wri te a 
reivew of the book. 
PLACE MAT AND HEAD TABLE CARDS 
Mrs. R. Walters spoke to the meeting advising the place mats and 
head table cards had been made by the Grade 5 and 6 classes of the Cawston 
School under the able direction of Mr. Lloyd Rees. A letter was written to 
Mr. Rees thanking him for the interest he had shown and the encouragement 
he had given the children in making the excellent mats and place cards. 
Moved by H. Cochrane and seconded by G. D. Cameron that a vote of 
thanks be given to our radio stations and T.V. for their assistance to the 
O.H.S. over the past year. 
PRESIDENT'S REPORT 
MEMBERS OF THE O.H.S. 
Your Okanagan Historical Society has had another good year. The 
main criterion of this is the publishing and distribution of our Annual Report 
which has had the most f irst year sales ever. 
In brief, a summary of the years activities follows and you wi l l get a 
more complete picture as the other reports following wi l l show. 
The most important position in the Society is that of The Editor. It is on 
his shoulders that the biggest work load falls. To show the excellence of his 
good work one needs to note only that our sales, with an increased print ing, 
have left us with a near sell-out. 
During the year another new volume appeared and this is the reprint 
of our volumes 7 to 10, all in one book. This volume, along with the reprint of 
volumes 1 to 5 which is volume 6 gives many people the opportunity of 
completing their OHS l ibrary. 
The Pandosy Mission restoration is being carried out by that com-
mittee of the Okanagan Historical Society. Again a hard working group has 
matters well in hand as you saw at last years Annual Picnic held at the site. 
In spite of the rain all who attended could not help but be impressed with the 
progress being made. 
Our financial situation leaves much to be desired. The Society has 
considerable in the way of assets but litt le in the way of a bank account. The 
assets are our unsold previous reports, especially Volume 6 and the Volume 
7to 10 reprint. All members are urged to acquire these now. It appears to be 
becoming essential that we have full funds on hand to pay for our Annual 
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Reports as soon as they are printed. 
The Secretary's report wil l cover the fact that the OHS is now classed 
as a Charitable Organization. This means that any monies given to the 
Society are eligible as deductions for Income Tax. The intent here is to make 
giving to our projects more appealing. 
The Executive Committee has brought the Constitution up to date with 
all changes entered that have been duly passed since March 1960 when the 
Constitution was drawn up. In several years t ime it would seem that a 
complete review of the Constitution would be advisable. In the meantime 
copies of the up-to-date constitution are now available. 
In conclusion special thanks are due the many helping hands of the 
Society. Notably, the Editor, the Secretary, the Treasurer, the Essay 
Secretary, the Auditor, the Executive, and the Branch Officers, have all 
worked very hard and made the President's position that much easier. 
Respectfully submitted, Kenneth V. Ellison, President. 
SECRETARY'S REPORT 
Apri l 30,1972 
The year 1971-72 has been an active year for your secretary. 
Considerable correspondence has been necessary to support our 
projects. 
Although we did not succeed in encouraging our government to sup-
port the projects O'Keefe Ranch, Hope-Tulameen Trai l and Punch Bowl 
Lake, we did make our voice heard. 
The application made by your secretary on behalf of the Pandosy 
Mission to obtain a permit to solicit funds as a charitable organization, 
which enables us to issue receipts for tax exemption purposes was suc-
cessful. 
An addition to our bylaws must be made to comply with the 
regulations as set out under the Charitable Organizations regulations. 
May I suggest that a committee be formed to set up the proper word-
ing to cover the required bylaw, and the numbering of same. 
May I say thank you at this t ime to the many members, who have 
assisted me from 1968 through to 1972 as secretary of the O.H.S. 
Respectfully submitted, R. F. Gale, Secretary. 
TREASURER'S REPORT 
STATEMENT OF RECEIPTS AND EXPENDITURES 
FOR YEAR ENDING APRIL30, 1972 
RECEIPTS: 
Memberships and sales: 
Armstrong $ 159.75 
Enderby 234.50 
Kelowna 1,123.26 
Penticton 556.50 
Osoyoos-Oliver 200.63 
South Similkameen 77.00 
Vernon 1,472.34 
$3,823.98 
(The above consists of Memberships 1970 
(No. 34), $302.42; 1971 (No. 35), $2,780.02; 
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Older Reports, $334.00; Reprints, $369.50; 
Prepaid for No. 36, $29.15; Membership 
without book, $1.00; Father Pats, $7.89.) 
Postage Received 
Donations 
Bank Interest 
Adjustment to deposit of 
previous financial year 
8.61 
4.00 
20.68 
.23 
$3,857.50 
E X P E N D I T U R E S : 
Opera t i ng 
P r i n t i n g Repor t No. 35 
R e p r i n t No. 7-10 
S ta t ionery 
F r e i g h t 
Postage 
Loss on U.S. cheques 
( B a n k cha rge ) 
Bank Charges 
P.O. Box Rent (2 years ) 
H o n o r a r i u m s 
Non-Opera t ing 
P laques , t r a i l 
Essay shie ld 
Essay pr izes 
Reg is t ra t i on of Society 
Dup l i ca t i on 
Rent of Chu rch Ha l l , 1971 mee t i ng 
A d v e r t i s i n g by Ke lowna B r a n c h 
D i p l o m a s 
Excess of Expend i tu res over Receipts 
B A N K B A L A N C E S 
Tota l funds , A p r i l 15, 1971 
Less expend i tu res over rece ip ts 
Bank of M o n t r e a l 
Ve rnon 
Ke lowna 
Pent i c ton 
Osoyoos, Sav ing Acc t . 
R E P O R T S ON H A N D 
No. 6 Rep r i n t 
No. 7-10 Rep r i n t 
No. 15 
No. 17 
No. 18 
$2,713.00 
1,467.07 
79.03 
30.96 
115.73 
2.41 
13.40 
16.00 
175.00 
25.28 
3.40 
30.00 
5.20 
23.77 
15.00 
10.00 
6.75 
$4,612.60 
119.40 
$2,005.86 
874.50 
466.77 
201.82 
57.40 
405.37 
$4,732.00 
874.50 
1,131.36 
$1,131.36 
415 
392 
44 
64 
38 
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No. 20 82 
No. 21 78 
No. 22 67 
No. 26 36 
No. 27 109 
No. 28 79 
No. 29 86 
No. 30 21 
No. 31 180 
No. 32 180 
No. 33 48 
No. 34 38 
No. 35 303 
Respectfully submitted, 
John L. Shephard. 
BRANCH REPORTS 
REPORT OR ARMSTRONG BRANCH 
The Armstrong Branch has recently been re-activated after a lull of 
several years, and is looking forward to an interesting revival of compiling 
historical data relative to the Spallumcheen district in the North Okanagan. 
Of particular note is the enthusiasm shown by Mr. Dick Lonsdale, 
history teacher on the staff of Armstrong Second School. Mr. Lonsdale, who 
this year wil l be completing his Master's Degree in this f ield, has indicated a 
desire to stimulate students in the fascinating background as well as the 
current and progressive compilation of local history. 
The following is list of Armstrong Branch (1972-73) Okanagan 
Historical Society officers: 
President, Gerald K. Landon; Vice-president, John Serra; Hon. 
President, B. Frank Young; Sec.-Treas., Jas. E. Jamieson; Executive, Mrs. 
B. F. Young, Mrs. Wm. Winkles, Mrs. R. Lonsdale, R. Lonsdale; Editor, Jas. 
E. Jamieson. 
Respectfully submitted, Jas. E. Jamieson 
VERNON REPORT 
The Vernon Branch has little to report to this meeting. 
We had one executive and one general meeting. At the executive 
meeting Mrs. Cochrane showed and explained pictures she took during a t r ip 
to England and Scotland. 
In co-operation with the Centennial Committee a cairn is being erected 
on the Morris Manor property to commemorate Nintle Moos Chin (The 
jumping over place). The winter weather closed in before completion and 
the city has yet to finish it. The plaques are on hand ready for installation. 
We hope to install at a later date 2 smaller plaques — one indicating 
the location of Luc Girouard's cabin and the other the Priests' House. 
We sent out our usual notices when the 35th report came off the press. 
Drawing attention to Reprint No. 6 and No. 7-10. 
I wish to thank my executive committee for their help and co-
operation. 
Harold Cochrane, President 
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KELOWNA BRANCH . . . 
Five executive meetings were called during the year, and it is in-
teresting to note that our f irst meeting was held in the old Christien ranch 
house. The long hours of work done by Joe Marty, made the house ready for 
use. So the date, May 18,1971, wi l l go down in history. 
I attended the Annual General Dinner Meeting of the Okanagan 
Historical Society, held in Vernon, a f irst t ime for me, and enjoyed the 
proceedings very much. 
We received a letter from the Kelowna Regatta Committee, asking our 
group to suggest a possible theme for the Regatta. 
Discussion resulted in a letter being sent to these people, in which we 
pointed out, that the history of Kelowna, and the Okanagan had its roots in 
Agriculture, stock raising, f ru i t growing, and lumbering, with agriculture 
being of prime importance, also pointing out that Father Pandosy was the 
one who turned the f irst sod. 
June 13, 1971, was not only the day we hosted the Annual Picnic, but 
also the day it rained, and rained some more, in fact it just didn't give up. 
The determination of those who came and would not give up, was 
rewarded in witnessing the re-enacted trek of Father Pandosy, a display of 
log squaring, and shake splitt ing, and the constant mopping of heads and 
necks. 
It was indeed our good fortune, to be able to gather under the roof of 
the Riding Club building, there to enjoy our various lunches, and meet old 
friends again. Once again I want to thank all those good people, who made it 
the party of the year. 
By the way, the old fashioned dresses, were taking refuge in Christien 
House I forgot to mention that the display the museum and archives 
association had in the tent on the Regatta grounds was very popular, an old 
hand operated washing machine, being the drawing card. 
Another letter, this t ime from the Water Basin Board, resulted in the 
striking of a committee to draw up a brief. 
Mrs. Surtees, Mr. Gore, and myself, went to work on this and I had the 
pleasure of presenting our brief, at the next meeting of the W. B. B. 
Our fall meeting held in conjunction with the museum people, was held 
in the Library board room, rather poorly attended, but Mr. and Mrs. Larson 
made the meeting most interesting, passing on their vast knowledge of rocks 
and lapidary work. 
Road naming is becoming a bit of a "bug bear", these days of ex-
pansion, so we appointed a committee of one, to act as liaison officer be-
tween City of Kelowna, and the Public Works Department, Mr. Fraser Black 
wil l act in this capacity. 
Mr. Cameron and I attended the Penticton Branch Winter Meeting, 
and they really had a full house, we enjoyed listening to a discourse on the 
Old Brigade Tra i l , and viewed slides taken by Victor Wilson. 
This year the Kelowna Branch gave $200 to the Father Pandosy 
Restoration Committee, the job you are doing, Mr. Chairman, is 
magnificent, and when you add the toi l , sweat, and tears, that have gone into 
the job, it's t ime to sit down and f i l l your pipe. 
In closing this report I wish to thank your Executive and Directors for 
all their help and co-operation in the past year, it has been a real pleasure for 
me to work with the people such as these. 
Respectfully submitted J. L. Piddocke 
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Apri l 10, 1972. The Kelowna Branch Annual Dinner Meeting was held 
in St. Joseph's Hall, with about 120 people present. 
The only change in our executive was in the treasurer's department. 
Mr. Conroy decided to step down after 3 or more years of faithful service and 
Mrs. Surtees wi l l serve in his place. I am very glad to have two new direc-
tors, Mr. W. Cameron and Mr. Frank Pells, welcome to the clan gentlemen. 
The speaker for the evening was Mr. G. H. Montgomery of "Brenda 
Mines" who, with the help of slides, took us from rock face to dock side. He 
also explained the procedure they had to follow after the mining had finished 
when suitable trees had to be planted and in other places, grass would be 
planted to make pasture. 
The ladies of the CWL did the catering for our group, and not only was 
the grub good, but it was served professionally. 
I wish to congratulate all elected officers of the Kelowna Branch and 
particularly I want to thank the executive and directors for their help in 
making this a very successful event. 
Respectfully submitted, J. L. Piddocke 
PENTICTON REPORT 
Mr. Chairman, honored guests, members of the Okanagan Historical 
Society — The Penticton Branch of the Society held its 1971 annual general 
meeting on Apri l 2 when, with some misgiving, I allowed my name to stand 
as president for a second term and was the "successful candidate." 
This has been another good year for our branch; we have had good 
programmes and excellent support from our membership. I think our 
projects have been good ones and successful. 
I proposed to have a membership of 200 by the end of my term of office 
— we have 175. I think each of us should t ry to persuade someone we know to 
become a member this year. 
I feel that we have somewhat neglected our Native Canadian mem-
bership and would hope that the new executive wi l l make an effort to get 
active participation in our executive and general meetings from this group. 
We should encourage more "H is to ry " from them too. 
The highlight of our Centennial Year was the Pioneer Tea and 
Medallion presentation. This event has been mentioned in my previous 
report and is documented in the 35th Annual Report. A real " team ef for t " — 
it honored the ones to whom we, as a historical society, owe so much. 
The recent presentation to the Penticton Regional Hospital Board of 
plaques and a col lection of early medical paraphenalia to honor two pioneer 
doctors — Dr. H. H. McGregor and Dr. R. B. White — has created great 
interest. This can be a continuing project and we have had many expressions 
of congratulations; Dr. John Gibson and Doug Gawne are to be 
congratulated for their efforts. 
I am sure the two meetings dealing with the Hudson's Bay Trail—the 
first with Harley Hatfield and Victor Wilson and the second with Randy 
Manuel and Victor Wilson, as guest speakers were outstanding meetings. 
The enthusiasm of Victor in these presentations as in everything that he 
does, was picked up by the meeting as a whole. 
Our other guest speaker, Joseph Callawaert, and his story of the 
Chilcotin Indians was very well received and most interesting. Thanks to L. 
Smuin for arranging this. 
During the year we held the usual executive meetings as well as two 
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special meetings related to the Pioneer Tea. Turnouts were good and co-
operation excellent. 
After a bad year with no participation last year, our Essay Contest this 
year has been most succesrful. I personally would like to express our thanks 
to Mrs. Alan Moss and others concerned for the stimulation seventeen en-
tries from McNicoll Park School. Barry Phipps received f irst prize, Grace 
Bodnaruk with second, and all seventeen received Honourable Mention 
Certificates. Congratulations for a splendid effort! 
Many other activit ies, all of which take t ime and co-operation are 
mentioned: 
1. Participation in the Peach Festival Parade — in Centennial 
Costume in Vintage cars. 
2. Victor Wilson, Randy Manuel and Harley Hatfield with the Ven-
turer Scouts trekked over the Hudson's Bay Trai l — Tulameen to Hope. This 
was the basis of the two exciting programmes mentioned earlier. Should you 
need a good programme for your area — check with any one of these three! 
3. Assisting the Centennial Committee during the visit of the Cen-
tennial Caravan. 
4. Assisting with the display of Historical Paintings at the Community 
Arts Centre. 
5. Arranging the display of Historical work at the annual meeting of 
the Community Arts Council. 
6. Arranging the planting of the Richter Banana Apple Tree— "a f ru i t 
tree with a history." 
7. A donation of $100.00 was made to the Father Pandosy Mission. 
I am sure I could go on listing more activities but I think this wi l l give 
you the idea that we do have a good branch in Penticton. Much of our 
strength comes from the participation of those we see so often at our 
meetings — members and friends from Summerland, Cawston, Keremeos, 
Oliver, Osoyoos and our surrounding area. We owe them a lot. 
I enjoyed being guest speaker on historical topics at the Annual 
Meeting of the Oliver-Osoyoos Branch and a participant at the medallion 
presentation to Pioneers in Okanagan Falls. 
Once again I would like to express my thanks to my executive — 
Mollie Broderick, Kathleen Dewdney, Eric Sismey, Randy Manuel, Doug 
Gawne — to mention but a few who have always been so ready and wil l ing. 
My best wishes go to Hugh Cleland as the new president — I know he 
wil l do a good job. To all of you who hear this report or read it in the next 
annual report, please continue to be involved in our Historical Society. 
Encourage your friends to become involved and send a membership, which 
includes the Annual Report, as a gift for birthdays, Mother's Day, Christ-
mas, etc. Help our membership grow! 
Respectfully, Dr. Bill White 
OLIVER OSOYOOS BRANCH 
On June 20th, 33 people enjoyed a picnic in the Camp McKinney area, 
with stops along the way at the Hanging Rock McCuddy's Ranch and Baldy 
Creek. We were very pleased that people from Summerland and Penticton 
joined us. 
We held two regular meetings and three executive meetings, all of 
which were well attended. Mrs. Mae Attwood of Summerland, was the guest 
speaker at the fal l meeting held in Osoyoos. She spoke about the pioneering 
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of the boundary area. Guest speaker at the annual meeting, held in Oliver, 
was Dr. Bill White of Penticton. He spoke about the trials and tribulations of 
his father as one of the f i rst doctors in the area. 
Much interest has been shown in the maps and notes presented by our 
retiring secretary Pam Fields which show geographical names for points as 
yet unmarked upon the maps. A letter has been written to the relevant body 
for the inclusion of these names upon the official maps. Much thanks is due 
to Mrs. Fields for the the tremendous amount of work she has put into this 
project as well as others. 
Respectfully submitted, R. Iverson, President 
S IMILKAMEEN 
We held three regular meetings and five executive meetings. Our 
membership is small at present but more interest is shown since we have 
acquired a museum building. 
Several members attended various Okanagan-Similkameen meetings 
during the year. 
After considerable correspondence and t ime spent by our executive 
with the Department of Public Works in Victoria, we have now obtained a 
short term lease on the old gaol building. Mr. Jack Wisenden and Mr. Russell 
Minshull acted as co-signers on various legal documents for which we thank 
them. 
We have inspected the museum building on three occasions and have 
recommended some renovating and painting which wi l l start next week. 
Some members of the executive have made trips to surrounding towns 
to make arrangements for museum articles that belong in this valley, to be 
held until such t ime as we can place them in our own museum. 
Arrangements have been made to hold a draw for a genuine Mexican 
sombrero and tote bag on May 7th at the annual dinner of the Okanagan 
Historical Society to be held in Keremeos. 
I am sorry to say no interest has been shown re historical essays this 
year. 
We are happy that we now have a suitable building for a museum and 
offers of display material have been most encouraging. This project con-
cerns all of the South Similkameen Valley. Your co-operation and help wi l l 
be very much appreciated. 
Respectfully submitted, Mary Walters 
FATHER PANDOSY 
RESTORATION COMMITTEE OF O.H.S. 
Report for 1971 
We had several meetings of the committee during the year. 
As you wi l l see by the balance sheet we spent $414.17 more than we 
took in but were were still left with a healthy balance. The balance sheet 
does not show the amount we have received in work and material , which has 
been considerable. 
As I mentioned in last year's report we had understood from the 
government that they would match dollar for dollar any amount we could 
raise in cash, work, or material for the restoration. However, when we 
submitted a statement showing that in 1970 and 1971 over $10,000.00 had been 
contributed in cash, work, etc., and asked for a matching grant we were told 
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there was a misunderstanding and there was never any intention of giving us 
such a grant. 
After several weeks of correspondence the government offered us 
$3,000.00 towards a caretakers quarters if we could raise a like sum. We went 
to the Central Okanagan Regional District who very kindly gave us a grant 
in aid of $3,000.00 so were able to meet the government terms and have 
$6,000.00 towards caretaker's quarters. 
As all this was after the end of the year it does not show in this year's 
balance sheet. 
We also have had cash donations of $100.00 from the Penticton branch 
and $200.00 from the Kelowna branch. 
The collection box brought in $245.00 and about 5,000 signed the 
Visitors' Book. 
The Christien house is gradually getting into shape. The chimneys are 
now up, the upstairs is finished and painted, provision has been made for 
storage room for O.H.S. records, t he house has been wired, this work was a 
donation. 
We have been given an old log barn which is on the adjacent property, 
this we hope to have moved, it wil l then be used to house implements that we 
now have outside. 
As you know the 1971 Bounadary picnic was held at the Mission in 
conjunction with the Penticton group re-enacting the arr ival of Father 
Pandosy in the district, we can only hope the Reverend Father had better 
weather as it was perhaps the wettest day of the year. 
We would again remind our friends we still need donations of old 
furniture and curtains for the Christien house, also old school books. 
My thanks to all those who contributed to the restoration during the 
year, and as always, my co-chairman, Joe Marty, who has put in a 
tremendous lot of t ime and energy to the work. 
Respectfully submitted, 
G. D. Cameron, 
Co-chairman, Pandosy Restoration Committee of the O.H.S. 
PANDOSY FINANCIAL 
Balance of cash on hand a 
RECEIPTS: 
City of Kelowna 
Donations 
Sale of brochures 
REPORT 
nd in 
Interest on Savings Account 
DISBURSEMENTS: 
Bank charges 
Christien House 
Insurance 
Light and Power 
Memberships 
Miscellaneous supplies 
Printing and stationery 
Riding Club house 
Travel to seminar 
bank 
$1,000.00 
245.30 
10.25 
97.29 
$ 8.65 
1,031.72 
50.00 
47.28 
10.00 
130.25 
5.50 
463.61 
20.00 
$1,352.84 
1,767.01 
$2,516.79 
414.17 
$2,102.62 
195 
$ 638.49 
3.50 
$ 634.99 
1,467.63 
$2,102.62 
MEMBERSHIP LIST 
RECONCILIATION: 
Cash on hand and in Royal Band 
Less outstanding cheque 
Savings Trust Account 
I have examined the books and accounts of the Pandosy Committee 
O.H.S and have prepared the statement of Receipts and Disbursements. I 
have confirmed the bank accounts and find the financial records to be in 
good order. 
K. S. N. Shepherd, 
Certified General Accountant, 
Kelowna, B.C. 
FATHER PANDOSY BOOK SALES 
Books on hand and consigned as of Apri l 30,1971 
April 30, 1972 
Books on hand 
On consignment 
Books sold and cash turned over 
to our treasurer 
Book sales 
Books consigned 
Unaccounted for 
Cash on hand Apri l 30,1971 
Bank interest 
Book sa les and 5 per cent tax 
Total 
Bank balance May 5,1972 
Consigned books 
Olivers Books 
Boundary Historical Society 
M. Broderick 
Kelowna Branch 
Vernon Branch 
S. Manery 
D. J's 
Oliver-Osoyoos Branch 
641 
60 
6 
5 
6 
6 
6 
14 
3 
5 
9 
6 
u 
60 
720 
2 
2.38 
21.37 
$ 
720 
83.10 
23.75 
$106.85 
106.85 
ESSAY REPORT 
OKANAGAN HISTORICAL SOCIETY, 1972 
Essays from schools in the several branch areas were received from 
only two of the five districts — Vernon and Penticton. 
Four essays were submitted to the judges at Vernon and 17 at Pen-
ticton. 
Winning f i rst prize was Barry Phipps, a student in grade 9, McNicholl 
Park Secondary School, Penticton. His subject was the history of ghost town 
Granite Creek. 
Second prize winner was Heather O'Brien, a grade 11 student at 
Vernon Senior Secondary School. Her theme was the Commonage School. 
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Most essays showed creditable scholarship and judges were hard put 
to make awards. But an analysis of the essays and the subjects covered 
revealed, very painfully, that the society must immediately tighten the 
rules. 
There is a resoltuion, tabled at the moment, to incorporate the essay 
contest into the Society's Constitution. This I feel would be a great, perhaps a 
fatal mistake, which could end in the collapse of the essay contest which 
should be left flexible and not be tied down to the oddities of a bylaw. 
In the past subjects chosen by students have been largely hit and miss, 
and many essays have contained no real historic approach. This year only 
three deal with an original subject, ones not covered in our own historical 
reports. 
For example: One essay traced the history of one of our 12-year-old 
schools, doubtless of interest locally but devoid of any general interest. 
Another described, from its inception, the build-up of a valley ski area. 
It was excellently done but nevertheless it is one of a half dozen similar ski 
slopes all of which were started about the same t ime. 
Revised rules must demand that subjects have an historic 
background. Themes that have been covered t ime and again cannot and 
must not be accepted. Among them the Kettle Valley railway and the lake 
steamers. 
Yet there are subjects within this taboo that are worthy of study. For 
example, the wood trestle over Canyon Creek, one of the highest on the 
continent. It was built on a curve. Another one would be the rock ovens above 
Arawana station used during construction of the rai lway. These are but two 
examples of subjects stil l untouched by essayists. 
In ending this report I am also submitting my resignation as the 
chairman of the Essay Contest. I have held this position for two years and 
feel the t ime has come for another to take over. 
But again I wil l urge that my suggestions be given serious con-
sideration. In fairness to teachers and students both should understand the 
limitations in subject matter. 
Respectively submitted 
Eric D. Sismey 
Chairman, Essay Committee 
BRANCH OFFICERS 
Vernon, Kelowna, Penticton, Oliver-Osoyoos and Similkameen. To be 
printed in the next Annual Report. 
FATHER PANDOSY MISSION OFFICERS 
Co-chairmen: Mr. J . Marty and G. D. Cameron; secretary-treasurer, 
Mrs. Margaret Greening. 
All business having been completed President Ken Ellison turned over 
the gavel to Mr. Victor Wilson, the incoming President. Victor addressed the 
meeting noting how he became interested in history and the preserving of 
same, and that he was honoured to accept the President's office. 
Moved afternoon meeting adjourn: J . Bell. 
EVENING DINNER MEETING 
The evening dinner meeting was held at the Victory Hall commencing 
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at 6:30 p.m., when approximately 95 members and guests sat down to a 
smorgasboard dinner. 
The meeting was opened by singing of O' Canada. 
Grace was said by Mr. Sam Manery. 
Toast to the Queen was given by our new president, Mr. V. Wilson. 
Address of incoming president, Mr. V. Wilson. 
In addressing the meeting he expressed how pleased he was to be 
present and be president with all the exciting history to be gathered. He 
dedicated himself to the recording of history and requested all to collect all 
the history you can. 
Head table guests introduced by President V. Wilson: Mrs. Louise 
Gabriel, Mrs. Pollard, J. E. Jamieson, Mrs. Hilda Cochrane, R. Iverson, J. 
L. Piddocke, H. Cleland, Mrs. A. H. Cawston, Mayor Pollard, Mrs. V. 
Wilson, Mrs. J . L. Piddocke, Mrs. R. Iverson, H. Cochrane, V. Wilson, Eric 
Goodfellow, Mrs. H. Walters, A. H. (Gint) Cawston, Mrs. Eric Goodfellow, 
Mrs. H. Cleland, Mrs. W. R. Dewdney. 
Mayor Pollard next addressed the meeting saying how glad he was 
that the O.H.S. had selected Keremeos for their meeting. He brought 
greetings from his council and the people of the community. He thanked 
everyone for coming and hoped the visit wil l be pleasant. 
ESSAY CONTESTS 
(1) Barry Phips of McNicoll Park School who wrote on Granite City; 
(2) Heather O'Brian who wrote on the Commonage. Mrs. Hilda Cochrane 
accepted the award on behalf of Miss O'Brian. 
ENTERTAINMENT 
Mrs. Richard Plester accompanied by Mrs. Margaret Barker sang 
two solos — Silver Threads Among the Gold and I'll Take You Home Again 
Kathleen. The solos were very well sung and the gathering enjoyed the 
presentation. 
Mr. Guy Bagnall, a surviving Charter Member who is in his 90th year, 
preesented a Life Membership scroll to Mr. A. H. (Gint) Cawston. 
GUEST SPEAKER 
Mr. Gint Cawston introduced the guest speaker Mr. Eric Goodfellow. 
Mr. Goodfellow, son of Dr. John Goodfellow, well-known historian of local 
history inspired the audience with his thought on the rise and fall of 
prehistoric civilizations and left us with the hope for a bright future for our 
land and its people. Mr. J. L. Piddocke thanked Mr. Goodfellow for his in-
spiring address. 
—R. F. Gale, Secretary. 
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Kelowna 
Large, Mrs. A., No. G3 3600 30th Ave., 
Vernon 
Laurence, M r s . Ba rba ra , Box 243, 
Keremeos 
Law, Ear l , Box 246, Keremeos 
Leathley, L. N., Barneby Rd., R.R.4, 
Kelowna 
Leckie, O. R., 190 Vimy Ave., Kelowna 
LeDuc, Mrs. Catherine, Box 454, Arm-
strong 
Lee, Howe Y., 5020 Venables St., Burnaby 
Legg, Mrs. P. G., Box 751, Vernon 
LeQuesne, Mrs. C , 2914 Leigh Rd., 
Victoria 
Lewis, T. H., Osoyoos 
Lidstone, Mrs. T. C , Box 253, Enderby 
Lincoln, Mrs. M., RR4, Vernon 
Lindsay, David, Osoyoos 
Lindsay, Mrs. Pat, 125 Fletcher St., North 
Chill iwack 
Lindsay, Mrs. W. G., Okanagan Falls 
Litt le, Miss M. E., 3305 25th St., Vernon 
Logan, Harry, Box 13, Princeton 
Longley, Mrs. R. T . „ RR6, Kelowna 
Loomer, Ian, RR2, Armstrong 
Lowes, Mrs. J . , Grindrod 
Ludwig, Mrs. H. Mara 
Lundy, Mrs. G. Okanagan Falls 
McCaig, Mrs. R., 724 Pine St., Victoria 
McCallam, Mrs. . M., 540 Bay Ave., 
Kelowna 
McClelland, D., 2715 Richter St., Kelowna 
McCluskey, M., 3302 20th A St., Vernon 
McCormick, Mrs. N., 1889 Richter St., 
Kelowna 
McCorquodale, Mrs. D. F., 456 Woodlea 
Ave., Montreal, Que. 
McCorquodale, Mrs. R., 81 Highland 
Ave., Montreal 304, Que. 
McCulloch, F. G., Trai lpark, Ross Rd., 
RR6, Kelowna 
McCulloch, Mrs. Vera, 1500 39th Ave., 
Vernon 
McDougall, Mrs. D., 341 Glenwood Ave., 
Kelowna 
McDougall, Mrs. Hazel, 1435 Ethel St., 
Kelowna 
McDougall, R. J . , 1407 W. 59th Ave., 
Vancouver 14 
McFarland, D. E., 727 Winnipeg St., 
Penticton 
McGie, Ross, RR2, Armstrong 
McGuire, Major M. V., No. 6, 3502 19th St., 
Vernon 
McHal lam, Robert V., P.O. Box 850, New 
Westminster 
Maclnnis, D. W., R R l , Kelowna 
McKee, R., Lakeshore Rd. , RR4, 
Kelowna 
McKenzie, Alan, Garnet Valley Rd., RR l , 
Summerland 
Mackenzie, R. W., No. 302 894 Weyburn 
St., Penticton 
MacKerrel l , Miss J . , Box 317, Enderby 
McKilvington, B. W., Box 421, Armstrong 
McLachlan, Mrs. Wynne, RRl , Keremeos 
MacLean, R. P., 2318 Abbott St., Kelowna 
McLennan, Mrs. E. M., Box 158, Oliver 
MacLeod, E. L., 3805 27th Ave., Vernon 
McLeod, N., Victoria 
McMecham, A. D., R R l , Summerland 
MacNaughton, Carleton, RR2, Oliver 
MacNaughton, E., Kit imat 
McPherson, F. P., 736 Lakeshore Dr., 
Penticton 
McPherson, James A., 400 Poplar Point 
Rd., Kelowna 
McQuil l in, Mrs. S. A., 604 Paret Rd., 
Kelowna 
Makella, W., Mara 
Manuel, R., 984 Fairview Ave., Penticton 
Marriage, R. F., 424 Park Ave., Kelowna 
Mart in , Russel L., R.R.4, Kelowna 
Marty, Mrs. Joseph E., 1866 Abbott St., 
Kelowna 
Matthews, Mrs. June, R R l , Osoyoos 
Maw, A., RR3, Armstrong 
May, John, R R l , Enderby 
Meldrum, Mrs. Ida, Keremeos 
Meldrum, Mrs. J . , Box 754, Oliver 
Meldrum, M. A., 797 Meadowbrock Drive, 
North Tonawanda, N.Y. 14120, U.S. 
Meldrum, Stewart, 45, Maryland Rd., 
Campbell River 
Mell ing, Mrs. B., Eagle Bay 
Mell ish, Fred, Mabel Lake 
Menzies, H. N., 4008 17th Ave., Vancouver 
Menzies, Mrs. J . , 815 W. 63rd Ave., 
Vancouver 14 
Melvin, Miss Loraine, 3611 24th Ave., 
Vernon 
Mickelson, Mrs. A. C , RR4, Vernon 
Middleton, Wm., 1905 Schubert Ave., 
Vernon 
Midgley, T. N., Naramata Rd., R R l , 
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Penticton 
Milne, Mrs. James, St. Petersburg, 
Florida, U.S.A. 
Mitchell , J . , R R l , Oliver 
Moore, B. J . , Box 82, Keremeos 
Moore, E., 501 Municipal Ave., Penticton 
Morgan, Mrs. Anita, RR l , Summerland 
Morgan, A. R., Rm. 306 471 Queensway, 
Kelowna 
Morgan, Mrs. Barbara, Chute Lake Rd., 
RR4, Kelowna 
Morgan, F. J . , 333 Eckhardt Ave., W., 
Penticton 
Morris, W. H., Carder Rd., Penticton 
Morrison, J. G., 3307 32nd St., Vernon 
Mort imer, F. H., Jennens Rd., RR l , 
Westbank 
Moubray, P. R., R R l , Kelowna 
Munn, Dr. W. H. B., R R l , Summerland 
Munro, Finlay, 1701 Fairford Drive, 
Penticton 
Munslow, C. E., 2275 Speer St., Kelowna 
Murby, Mrs. Walter, Okanagan Landing 
Rd., RR4, Vernon 
Murphy, T. G., 1036 W. 13th, Vancouver 
Murrel l , Harry, 345 Rutland Rd., Rutland 
Mushta, Mrs. E., 6743 Dibble St., N.W., 
Seattle, Wash., U.S.A. 
Muzzillo, Mrs. Dorothy, 102 Craig St., 
Penticton 
Naylor, Miss E. E., No. 202 999 Heywood 
Way, Victoria 
Needham, L., No. 147 1133 Pipeline Rd., 
Port Coquitlam 
Neid, J. J . , Box 2, East Kelowna 
Neid, L. A., 520 Cawston Ave., Kelowna 
Neil, R. R., RR4, Vernon 
Nelson, R. P., 2601 26th St., Vernon 
Niblock, Mrs. J. T., 436 Cariboo St., 
Penticton 
Nicholls, David, 314 25th W., North 
Vancouver 
Niechaj, Richard, R R l , Oliver 
Nivens, Arthur, 3502 31st St., Vernon 
Norris, A. H., 3430 Patsy Rd., Kelowna 
Noyes, Mrs. J. A., Box 87, Naramata 
Nutall, Mrs. W., Naramata 
O'Grady, Rt.-Rev. Fergus, College Rd., 
RR2, Prince George 
O'Neal, Mrs . Helen G., 2211 24th Ave., San 
Francisco, Cal. 94116, U.S.A. 
Orr, Mrs. Donald, R R l , Summerland 
Osborn, C. D., Coldstream Ranch, Vernon 
Owen, W. S., Owen & Bird, 4th Floor, 
Bentall Centre 2, 555 Burrard St., 
Vancouver 1. 
Painter, A. F., Okanagan Mission 
Parker, Mrs. D. A., Box 295, Revelstoke 
Parkinson, R. F., 108 Imperial Apts., 
RR4, Kelowna 
Parsons, Mrs., Alberta, Keremeos 
Parsons, David, Box 1953, Langley 
Parsons, M. J . , RR4, Vernon 
Paterson, H. M., Wild Rose Bay Resort, 
Eagle Bay 
Patey, Mrs. Wi l l iam, 1132 Connaught 
Drive, Vancouver 9 
Patten, Mrs. C. J . , Armstrong 
Patterson, James, 960 Bernard Ave., 
Kelowna 
Paul, Miss Eileen, Box 71, Penticton 
Payne, Mrs . F. H., Box 384, Enderby 
Paynter, H. O., Box 166, Westbank 
Paynter, Miss Edwina, R R l , Westbank 
Pearson, Sam, R R l , Kelowna 
Pells, J. J . , 1467 Aspen Court, Kelowna 
Perron, Mrs. G. M., 629 Birch Ave., 
Kelowna 
Petch, Mrs. Loueila C , No. 2, 1291 Ber-
nard Ave., Kelowna 
Paterman, A. N., RR2, Oliver 
Peters, Mrs. Roy, R R l , Vernon 
Pettman, H. A., RR4, Kelowna 
Phillips, A. Duff, 1803 32nd Ave., Vernon 
Phillips, Ivan E., Box 773, Summerland 
Phillips, W. M., 2602 24th Ave., Vernon 
Philpott, Gordon, 1211 Ethel St., Kelowna 
Piddocke, J. L., Old Vernon Rd., R.R.2, 
Kelowna 
Pooley, Mrs. Mary , East Kelowna 
Postill, Miss Edith A., 1504 Glemore 
House, 2127 90th Ave., S.W., Calgary, 
14, Al ta. 
Powell, Mrs. Edna, Summerland 
Powley, H. M., 1905 Carruthers St., 
Kelowna 
Powley, R. H., 4520 Clearview Dr., Boise, 
Idaho, U.S.A. 
Price, Ron, RR3, Armstrong 
Price, Stanley, Kal Apts., 3608 30th Ave., 
Vernon 
Price, Mrs. S. D., RR3, Kelowna 
Price, Ted, 2804 35th St. Vernon 
Pringle, Ralph J . , Box 374, Enderby 
Pritchard, Mrs. H. W., Barnhartvale, 
RR2, Kamloops 
Purdy, Mrs. P. L., No. 201 1966 Pandosy 
St., Kelowna 
Quaedvlieg, Mrs. W., R R l , Keremeos 
Quesnel, A., RR2, Vernon 
Quesnel, O. J . , 1379 Grove Place, Delta 
Ramsey, Mrs. B. H., RR2, Enderby 
Ramsey, Mrs. H. M., No. 436 255 High St., 
Eugene, Ore., U.S.A. 
Randall, R., 9560 5th St., Sidney 
Reed, Mrs. G. H., RR3, Kelowna 
Reid, Miss E., 614 Mart in St., Penticton 
Reid, G. R., Byrne's Rd., RR3, Kelowna 
Reid, Mrs. W. H., "669 DeHart Rd., 
Kelowna 
Reith, Miss H. W., 424 Winnipeg St., 
Penticton 
Renwick, H. A., No. 708 1445 Marpole 
Ave., Vancouver 
Richardson, Mrs. Helen, Box 9 RRl , 
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Rilkoff, C , R R l , Summerland 
Riley, L., 7826 Fraser St., Vancouver 15 
Ripley, Clinton, Oliver 
Ritch, J . A., 962 Laurier Ave., Kelowna 
Ritchie, Miss Jean, Box 78, Summerland 
Ritchie, P., Oyama Rd., R R l , Oyama 
Ritchings, Mrs . G., 2202 39th Ave., Vernon 
Roadhouse, W. T. L., 3142 Watt Rd., 
Kelowna 
Roberts, John, 2901 39th Ave., Vernon 
Roberts, Henry, P.O. Box 861, Sum-
merland 
Roberts, Peter, Box 405, Enderby 
Robertson, Edward, R R l , Winfield 
Robertson, G. Fred, 640 Pender St. W., 
Vancouver 2 
Robertson, John Mara 
Robinson, Mrs. G. T., 1086 Dominion St., 
Kamloops 
Rogers, Mrs. Kate, 610 Central Ave., 
Kelowna 
Rorke, H. O., 624 Young St., Penticton 
Rosoman, Miss H., Enderby 
Rosoman, Mrs. L. C , Box 828, Will iams 
Lake 
Ross, Mrs . D. H., 2103 25th Ave., Vernon 
Ross, J. A., Box 64, Vernon 
Roxby, Mrs. O.V.M., 2416 Abbott 
Rude, A., 1206 30th Ave., Vernon 
Rutherford, Mrs . E., 1861 Bowes St., 
Kelowna 
Rutherford, R. G., 1816 Bowes St., 
Kelowna 
Rutherford, Mrs. R. G., 1816 Bowes St., 
Kelowna 
Sanson, A. J . , RR3, Sicamous 
Sanborn, Miss Kay, Grindrod 
Sands, Wil l iam H., 1026 Fairf ield Rd., 
Victoria 
Sargenia, Mrs. Leonia, 453 Lawrence 
Ave., Kelowna 
Saunders, D. E., 4008 20th St., Vernon 
Saunders, Reg. D., Mabel Lake Rd., RR2, 
Lumby 
Schaap, Mrs. H., Mara 
Schoch, D., Gen. Del., Kelowna 
Schweb, Mrs. L., Falkland 
Scutt, Al lan, RR4, Kelowna 
Seath, Mrs. T., Okanagan Centre 
Seaton, W. L., 3301 26th St., Vernon 
Seon, Mrs. G. E., Hornby Island 
Serra, Johnny, Box 272, Armstrong 
Seymour, S. P., RR2, Vernon 
Sexsmith, Mrs. D., 880 Manhattan Drive, 
Kelowna (p) 
Shannon, Mrs. Elaine, R R l , Oliver 
Shannon, R. J . , RR l , Oliver 
Shannon, E., R R l , Oliver 
Sharpe, Mrs. T. A., Restholme, Vernon 
Shaw, J . G.,Middle Bench Rd., Penticton 
Shephard, John L., 1903 32nd Ave., 
Vernon 
Shephard, Ken, No. 604 1938 Pandosy St., 
Kelowna 
Sherlock, E. T., Okanagan Mission 
Shute, Mrs. E., RR2, Enderby 
Shuttleworth, Irene, Summerland 
Shuttleworth, Louise, Box 34, Okanagan 
Falls 
Sigalet, Mrs. W. A., 3701 36th St., Vernon 
Simard, F. J . , 597 Berry St., Coquitlam 
Simard, Mrs. W., RR2, Enderby 
Simpson, N. V., R R l , Oliver 
Sismey, Mrs. E., R R l , Naramata 
Smalldon, Mrs. F., 1885 Ambrosi Rd., 
Kelowna 
Smalldon, Mrs. M. , 2974 West 15th, 
Vancouver 
Smith, Mrs. A. J . , No. 306 1764 Oak Bay 
Ave., Victoria 
Smith, Mrs. C. L., Wentworth Rd., RR2, 
Courtenay 
Smith, B. J . , No. 314 Knox Manor, 1855 
Pandosy St., Kelowna 
Smith, W., Oliver 
Smith, W. L., Box 404, Armstrong 
Snow, Mrs . Pauline, Solly Rd., R R l , 
Summerland 
Solly, I. H., c-o Bank of Montreal, 
Esquimalt 
Sparrow, E. A., Box 661, Enderby 
Spear, W i l l i a m , 825 Bernard Ave. , 
Kelowna 
Stafford, Mrs. E., RR3, Salmon Arm 
Stafford, Mrs. H., R R l , Westbank 
Stafford, P., 610 Fairmile Rd., West 
Vancouver 
Steele, D., 995 Hassau Crescent, Kelowna 
Stelkia, Mrs. M., Oliver 
Sterling, J . , 1106 High St., Enderby 
Stevens, J . , DeHart Rd., Okanagan 
Mission 
Stevenson, C. D., Will iams Lake 
Stewart, Mrs. D. I., RR l , Summerland 
Stewart, John, Box 35, East Kelowna 
Stickland, Mrs . E. C , R R l , Enderby 
Stir l ing, Mrs. R., 3598 Lakeshore Rd., 
Kelowna 
Stocks, Mrs. A. M. B., 282 Conklin Ave., 
Penticton 
Strilchuk, Mrs. J . , Grindrod 
Stuart, C. E., Hewlett Rd., RR3, Kelowna 
Stubbs, A. H., Box 27, Okanagan Mission 
Stubbs, R. D., Box 27, Okanagan Mission 
Sturt, Gardom Lake Rd., RR l , Enderby 
Sugars, R. J . , Box 281, Westbank 
Suggitt, L. G. 634 Latimer St., Penticton 
Surtees, Ursula, Okanagan Mission 
Sutherland, J . J . , Box 426, Enderby 
Swales, J . G., Box 42, Kaleden 
Swanson, D., Armstrong 
Sylvester, Gerald, New Westminster 
Tait, Miss Dorren, R R l , Summerland 
Tait, Er ic , RR2, Summerland 
Taylor, R. S., West Bench Rd., Penticton 
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Tennant, Mrs. S., Mara 
Thomas, Alfred, Box 77, Princeton 
Thompson, Mrs. M., 406 Park Ave., 
Kelowna 
Thorlakson, B., Hiawatha Trailer Park, 
Kelowna 
Thorneloe, F., East Kelowna 
Tomlin, E. V., Oliver 
Tomlin, Mrs. L., 310 Abbott St., Penticton 
Thomson, D., No. 1, 2107 41st Ave., 
Vernon 
Topham, P., Box 12, Peachland 
Tough, Mrs. D. S., 1276 Sutherland Ave., 
Kelowna 
Trenwith, Mrs. P. M., 933 Bernard Ave., 
Kelowna 
Tucker, W. D., P.O. Box 525, Kelowna 
Tulloch, Fred, Vernon 
Turnbull , Mrs. A. D., 3614 Cadboro Bay 
Rd., Victoria 
Turner, R. G., Box 15, Hedley 
Tutt, C. H., Box 186 Trail 
Tutt, Mrs. Duncan, R R l , Kelowna 
Tweddle, Mrs. H. T., R R l , Cawston 
Upton, Mrs. T. B., Box 1, Okanagan 
Mission 
Vansanton, Harry, Cultus Lake Store, 
Cultus Lake 
Venables, Mrs. E. P., Gen. Del., Vernon 
Viel, Harold, RR2, Vernon 
Vliet, Ernie, RR3, Armstrong 
Wakley, S. M., 3494 St., George's Ave., 
North Vancouver 
Walburn, Geoff., Okanagan Centre 
Walker, H. L., 3174 W. 10th, Vancouver 8 
Walker, W. E., 424 Orchard Ave., Pen-
ticton 
Walker, W. ' J . D., 2499 East Downe Rd., 
Victoria 
Walters, Mrs. Ray, Keremeos 
Wambeke, Mrs. G., Box 70, Okanagan 
Mission 
Wamboldt, Mrs. P. W., 3811 Kamloops 
Rd., Vernon 
Wanderwal, Mrs. 4609 Pleasant Valley 
Rd., Vernon 
Warburton, Mrs. C , 4392 Lakeshore Rd., 
Kelowna 
Ward, A., RR3, Kelowna 
Ward, H., RR3, Kelowna 
Warren, Mrs. A. M. , 854 Main St., Pen-
ticton 
Waterman, Miss D. M., R R l , Osoyoos 
Watkins, Dr. Donald, 8 Malcolm Cresc, 
Red Deer, Alta. 
Watson, Frank, R R l , Vernon 
Watson, Harry, Lavington 
Weatheril l, Miss A. G., 2000 37 Ave., 
Vernon 
Weatheril l, H. P., 1660 49th Ave., Van-
couver 13 
Webb, H. V., Box 2, Okanagan Mission 
Webb, Mrs. R. J . , Harrowsby, In-
vergowrie, Dundee, Scotland 
Webber, Bernard, R R l , Oyama 
Webber, Mrs. C. M. , 1475 Esquimalt Ave., 
West Vancouver 
Webster, Mrs. A., 402 Orchard Ave., 
Penticton 
Weddell, Mrs. A. D., RR4, Kelowna 
Weddell, J . , Box 2010, Rutland 
Weddell, S., 439 Patterson Ave., Kelowna 
Weeks, C. B., Gen. Del., Kelowna 
Weeks, G. A., Box 637, Revelstoke 
Welch, Mrs. H. G., R R l , Enderby 
Wentworth, F. R., Okanagan Centre 
West, N., Box 678, Summerland 
Whillis, R., No. 4, 1749 Abbott St., 
Kelowna 
Whill is, R. G., 420 Glenwood Ave., 
Kelowna 
Whinton, Charles O., Peachland 
Whinton, Mrs. C. O., Peachland 
Whitaker, Mrs. H. C , R R l , Summerland 
White, A. L., Box 258, Oliver 
White, Ronald, 291 McGil l Rd., Kamloops 
(P) 
White, Mrs. , Serra, 2024, Penzance Rd., 
Victoria 
White, Dr. W. H., 702 Winnipeg St., 
Penticton 
White, Mrs. W. R., Box 506, Enderby 
Whitehead, W. J . , Box 293, Rutland 
Whitham, Mrs. J. D., 3956 Bluebird Rd., 
Kelowna 
Witham, J. Gordon, No. 108, 28 Maple-
shire Crexc, Calgary 30, Al ta. 
Whyte, B. M., RR4, Vernon 
Whyte, Mrs. S. G., 1235 Ottabum Rd., 
West Vancouver 
Wick, Mrs. M., RR2, Vernon 
Wight, Mrs. J . L., Box 728, Oliver 
Wight, Mrs. G., Box 160, Oliver 
10 Strickland St., Nanaimo 
Willett, Mrs . A. F., Paret Rd., RR4, 
Kelowna 
Willett, Harold, 964 Skyline Dr., Kelowna 
Wil l iams, Mrs. K., 360 Burne Ave., 
Kelowna 
Wil l iams, Mrs. S., 64 West Bench, Pen-
ticton 
Willoughbym, Vince, RR l , Summerland 
Willson, Mrs. Geo., Box 691, Osoyoos 
Wilmot, Mrs. A., 4364 Hobson Rd., 
Kelowna 
Wilson, Earle B., Box 658, Summerland 
Wilson, Jack, Tappen 
Wilson, J. V. H., R R l , Naramata 
Winsby, N. Bruce, 1545 Shasta Place, 
Victoria 
Wisenden, Jack, R R l , Cawston 
Witt ich, Mrs. A. L., 12126 24th St., Maple 
Ridge 
Woodd, H. S., 2914 W. 29th Ave., Van-
couver 
Woods, J . J . , 703 Ardmore Drive, Sidney 
(P) 
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Woolliams, David, Quesnel 
Woolliams, G. E., Box 937, Summerland 
Woolliams, John, Harwood St., Van-
couver 
Wostradowski, Mrs. A. M., 540 Hgwy. 33 
W., Rutland 
Young, Mrs. B. F., RR3, Armstrong 
Zettergreen, Mrs. Edna, Mara 
Zoellner, Mrs. W. J . , 301 2nd St., Nelson 
INSTITUTIONAL MEMBERS 
B.C. Provincial Museum (Education 
Services), Victoria 
Canadian Historic Sites Service, Dept. of 
Indian Affairs & Northern Develop-
ment, 400 Laurier Ave. W., Ottawa 
K1A 0H4, Ont. 
Canadian National Library, Ottawa, Ont. 
Candian Public Archives, Ottawa, Ont. 
Dora Hood's Book Room Ltd., 34 Ross St., 
Toronto 2B, Ont. 
Glenbow-Alberta Institute, 902 11th Ave. 
S.W., Calgary 3, Alta. 
Hiram-Walker Ltd., Winfield 
Inland Realty Ltd., 1607 Ellis St., 
Kelowna 
Kamloops Museum Assoc ia t ion , 203 
Seymour St., Kamloops 
Kelowna Club, 442 Leon Ave., Kelowna 
Montana His tor ica l Society, Helena, 
Mont. 59601, U.S.A. 
Okanagan Museum & Arch ives 
Association, 470 Queensway, Kelowna 
Osoyoos Museum Society, Osoyoos 
Penticton Branch, Okanagan Historical 
Society, Penticton 
Penticton Herald, Penticton 
Spal lumcheen Township Corpora t ion , 
Armstrong 
Vancouver City Archives, 1150 Chestnut 
St., Vancouver 9 
Wisconsin State Historical Society, 816 
State St., Madison Wis., 53706, U.S.A. 
Calgary Public Library, 616 MacLeod 
Trai l S.E., Calgary 21, Alta. 
Canada Parliamentary Library, Ottawa 
Newberry Library, 60 West Walton St., 
Chicago, III. 60610, U.S.A. 
Okanagan Regional L i b r a r y , 480 
Queensway, Kelowna 
Portland Library Association, 801 S.W. 
10th Ave., Portland, Ore. 97205, U.S.A. 
Pr ince George Publ ic L i b r a r y , 425 
Brunswick St., Prince George 
Seattle Public L ibrary, 4th & Madison, 
Seattle, Wash. 98104, U.S.A. 
Spokane Public L ibrary, W. 906 Main 
Ave., Spokane, Wash. 99201, U.S.A. 
Tacoma Public Library, 1102 S. Tacoma 
Ave., Tacoma, Wash. 98404, U.S.A. 
TorontoMetro Central L ibrary, College & 
St. George St., Toronto 2B, Ont. (p) 
Toronto Public Library, 162 Queen's Quay 
E., Toronto 220, Ont. 
Uni ted States L i b r a r y of Congress, 
Washington 25, D.C., U.S.A. 
Vancouver Island Regional L i b r a r y , 
10 Strickland St., Nanaimo 
Vancouver Public L ibrary Board, 750 
Burrard St., Vancouver 
University of B.C. L ibrary, Vancouver 8 
Gonzaga University, Spokane, Wash. 
Harvard University L ibrary, Cambridge, 
Mass. 02138, U.S.A. 
Indiana University Library, 1000 E. 17th 
St., Bloomington, Ind. 47401, U.S.A. 
Notre Dame Un ivers i ty of Nelson, 
Library, Nelson 
Okanagan Regional College, 1638 Pan-
dosy St., Kelowna 
Queen's University, Douglas Library, 
Kingston, Ont. 
Simon Fraser University, Burnaby 
University of Toronto Library, Toronto 5 
Eastern Washington State College, 
Cheney, Wash. 88004, U.S.A. 
Washington State University Library, 
Pullman, Wash. 99163, Wash. 
Westminster Abbey Library, Seminary of 
Christ the King, Mission City 
University of Windsor, Windsor, Ont. 
Yale University L ibrary, Box 1603A, Yale 
Station, New Haven, Conn. 06520, 
U.S.A. (p) 
School District No. 16, Keremeos 
Lumby Elementary School, Lumby 
Centennial School, 570 Porier St., New 
Westminster 
Oliver School, Oliver 
Carmi Elementary School, 400 Carmi 
Ave., Penticton 
Columbia E lementa ry School, 1437 
Allison Drive, Penticton 
Nkwala Elementary School, 1077 Nelson 
Ave., Penticton 
O'Connell Elementary School, 300 Jer-
myn Ave., Penticton 
Pent icton Secondary School, 158 
Eckhardt Ave.E., Penticton 
Snowdon Elementary School 140 Green 
Ave., Penticton 
Rutland Senior-Sec School, Rutland 
School Distr ict 89 (Shuswap), Salmon 
Arm 
School Distr ict No. 77 (S'land) Sum-
merland 
Summerland Secondary School, Sum-
merland 
Beairsto Elementary School, 3302 27 th St., 
Vernon 
Clarence Fulton Jr.-Sec School. Poison 
Park, Vernon 
Vernon Sr.-Sec School, 2303 18th St., 
Vernon 
W. L. Seaton Jr.-Sec. School, MacDonald 
Park, Vernon 
George Ell iot High School, Winfield 
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